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BOOK XIV. 


Containing two days. 


C HA P. I. 


An Eſſay to prove that an Author will aurite the better, 
for having ſome knowledge of the ſubjed on which he 


writes. 
A derful force of genius only, without the leaſt 
aſſiſtance of learning, perhaps without being 
well able to read, have 5 a conſiderable figure in 
the republic of letters; the modern critics, I am told, 
have lately begun to aſſert, that all kind of learning 
is entirely uſeleſs to a writer; and, indeed, no other 
than a kind of fetters on the natural ſprightlineſs an 
activity of the imagination, which is thus weighe 
down, and preventing from ſoaring to thoſe high 
gn, which otherwiſe it would be able to reach. 
is doctrine, I am atraid, is, at preſent, carried 
much too far: for why ſhould writing differ ſo much 
from all other arts? The nimbleneſs of a dancing- 
maſter is not at all prejudiced by being taught to 
move; nor doth any mechanic, I believe, exerciſe 
Vor III. A his 


— 


S ſeveral gentlemen in theſe times, by the won- 
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his tools the worſe by having learnt to uſe them. 
For my own part, I cannot conceive that Homer or 
Virgil would have writ with more fire, if, inſtead of 
being maſters of all the learning of their times, they 
had been as ignorant as moſt of the Authors of the 
preſent age. Nor do I believe that all the imagina- 
tion, fire, and judgment of Pitt, could have produced 
thoſe orations that have made the ſenate of England 
in theſe out times a rival in eloquence of Greece and 
Rome, if he had not been fo well read in the writin 
of Demoſthenes and Cicero, as to have transferred their 
whole ſpirit into his ſpeeches, and with their ſpirit, 
their knowledge too. 
I would not here be underſtood to inſiſt on the ſame 
fand of learning in any of my brethren, as Cicero 
perſuades us is neceſſary to the compotition of an ora- 
tor. On the contrary, very little reading is, I con- 
ceive, neceffary to the poet, leſs to the critic, and the 
Jeaſt of all to the politician, For the firit, perhaps, 
Byſhe's art of Poetry, and a few of our modern poets, 
may ſuffice ; for the ſecond, a moderate heap ot 
plays; and for the laſt, an indifferent collection of po- 
litical journals. 
To fay the truth, I require no more than that a man 
ſhould have ſome little knowledge of the ſubject on 
which he treats, according to the old maxim of law, 
Dram guiſque norit artem in ea 4 exerceat With this 
alone a writer may ſometimes do tolerably well; and 
indeed without this, all the other learning in the world 
will ſtand him in little ſtead. 

For inſtance, let us ſuppoſe that Homer and Virgil, 
Ariſtotle and Cicero, Thucydides and Livy, could 
have met all together, and have clubbed their ſeveral 
talents to have compoſed a treatiſe on the art of dan- 
Far I believe it will be readily agreed they could 
not have equalled the excellent treatiſe which Mr. 
Eſſex hath given us on that ſubject, entitled, The 
Rudiments of genteel Education. And, indeed, 
ſhould the excellent Mr. Broughton be prevailed on 
to ſet ſiſt to paper, and to compleat the aboveſaid ru- 
diments, by delivering down the true principles of 
Athletics, I queſtion whether the world will have any 

. | cauſe 


* 


be. | 
3 
* 1 
AY 

or * 
3 3 4” 
„ 
3 þ 
4 * 
x 
5 
bn 

N 

* 

* 

- 

® 


FFC 


0 0 „ * 


1 
# 
i 
4 
* 
1 
. 
Y 
4 
33 
* 
by 
1 
7 


PR 2 


— 
. % 


vn LEY >. as, 


” _ 8 he "RT 1 1 n þ 
Re wb Mad . e wake , > 
* a V 2 U. 8 0 
K ⁰ can, rg 
kW * % a — : l 


— 


Chap. . A FOUNDLING. ' 3 


- cauſe to lament, that none of the great writers, either 


ancient or modern, have ever treated about that noble 


and uſeful art. 2 . 
To avoid a multiplicity of examples in ſo plain a 


1 caſe, and to come at once to my point, I am apt to 
conceive, that one reaſon why many Engliſh writers 
have totally failed in deſcribing the manners of upper 


life, may poſſibly be, that in reality they know no- 


| thing of it. | 


This is a knowledge unhappily not in the power: of 
many Authors to arrive at. - Books will give us a ve- 


| ry imperfect idea of it; nor will the ſtage a much bet- 
ter: the {ine gentleman formed upon reading the for- 
| mer, will almoſt always turn out a pedant, and he. 


who forms himſelf upon the latter, a coxcomb. | 
Nor are the characters drawn from theſe models 
better ſupported. Vanbrugh aud Congreve copied na- 
ture; but they who copy them draw as unlike; the 
preſent age, as Hogarth would do ii he was to paint 
a rout or a drum in the dreſſes of Titian and of Var- 
dyke. In ſhort, imitation here will not do the buſi- 
neſs. The picture mult be after nature herſelf. I 


true knowledge of the world is gained only by conver- 


ſation, and the manners of every rank mult be ſeen in 
order to be known. n el 

Now it happens that this higher order of mortals is 
not to be ſeen, like all the reſt of the human ſpecies, 
ſor nothing, in the ſtreets, ſhops, and coffee-houſes + 
nor are they ſhewn like the upper rank of animals, 
tor ſo much a- piece. In ſhort, this is a fight to 
which no perſons are admitted, without one or other 
of theſe qualifications, viz. either birth or fortune; 
or, what is equivalent to both, the honourable- pro- 
feſſion of a gameſter. And, very unluckily, for the 


world, perſons ſo qualified very ſeldom care to take 


vpon themſelves the bad trade of writing; which is 
generally entered upon by the lower and poorer ſort, 
as It is a trade which many think requires no kind of 
{tock to ſet-up with. | „1 [Ps 
Hence thoſe ſtrange monſters in lace and embroi- 
dery, in ſilks and brocades, with vaſt wigs and hocps; 
which, under the name of lords and ladies, ſtrut the 
A. 2 48 ſtage, 
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ſtage, to the great delight of attornies and their 

clerks in the pit, and of the citizens and their appren- 
tices in the eries ; and which are no more to be 
found in life, than the centaur, the chimera, or 
any other creature of mere fiction. But, to let my 
reader into a ſecret, this knowledge of upper life, 
though very neceflary for preventing miſtakes, is no 
very great reſource to a writer, whoſe province is co- 
medy, or that kind of novels, which, like this I am 
writing, is cf the comic claſs. 

What Mr. Pope ſays of women is very applicable to 
moſt in this ſtation, who are indeed ſo entirely made 
up of form and affectation, that they have no charac- 
ter at all, at leaſt none which appears. I will ventureto 
ſay, the higheſt life is much the dulleſt, and affords 
very little humour or entertainment. The various cal- | 
lings in lower ſpheres produce the great variety of hu- | 

mourous characters; whereas here, except among the 
tew who are engaged in the purſuit of ambition, and 
the fewer ſtill who have a reliſh for pleaſure, all is va- * 
nity and ſervile imitation. „ tp ro f 
ing and drinking, bowing and curtſying, make up the 
balineſs of their lives. 4 122 | | 

Some there are, however, of this rank, upon whom 
paſſion exerciſes its tyranny, and hurries them far be- 
yond the bounds which decorum preſcribes ; of theſe, 
the ladies are as much diſtinguiſhed by their noble in- 
trepidity, and a certain ſuperior contempt of reputa- 
tion, from the frail ones of meaner degree, as a vir- 
tuous woman of quality is, by the elegance and deli- 
cacy of her ſentiments from the honeſt wife of a yec- 
man on ſhopkeeper. Lady Bellaſton was of this intre- 
pid ehatacter; but let not my country readers conclude 
irom herz that this is the general conduct of women 

of faſhion, or that we mean to repreſent them as ſuch. 
They might as well ſuppoſe, that every clergyman was 
repreſented by Thwackum, or every ſoldier by enſign 
Northerton. | | 

There is not indeed a greater error than that which 
univerſally prevails among the vulgar, who, borrowin 
their opinion from ſome ignorant ſatyriſts, have a 
fixed the character of lewdnels to theſe times, On the 
. g ls. tra contrary, 
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X contrary, I am convinced, there never was leſs of love 
intrigue carried on among perſons of condition, than 
now. Our preſent women have been taught by their 
IF mothers to fix their thoughts only on ambition and va- 
I nity, and to deſpiſe the pleaſures of love as unworthy 
their regard; and, being afterwards by the care of 
"RX ſuch mothers married without having huſbands, they 
EF ſeem pretty well confirmed in the juſtneſs of thoſe ſen- 
timents; whence they content themſelves, for the dull 
ZE remainder of life, with the puriuint of more innocent, 
but, I am afraid, more childiſh amuſements, the bare 
mention of which would ill ſuit with the dignity of this 
hiſtory, In my humble opinion, the true characte- 
riltic of the preſent beau monde is rather folly than, 
vice, and the only epithet which it deſerves is that of 


trivolous. 

. H A P . II. a : [ 

| Containing letters and other matters which attend a- 
OUT Ss , 


1 had not long been at home before he re 
ceived the following letter. 
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I was never more ſurpriſed than when I found you 
was gone. When you left the room, I little imagin- 
ed you intended to have left the houſe without ſeein 

me again. Your behaviour is all of a piece, 5 
convinces me how much TI ought to deſpiſe a heart 
which can doat upon an idiot; though I know not 
vrhether I ſhould not admire her cunning more than 
her ſimplicity : wonderful both! for though the un- 
derſtood not a word of what paſſed between us, ſh 

yet had the (kill, the aſſurance, the--»---what ſhall 1 
call it? to deny to my face, that the knows you, or 
ever {aw you betore.---Was this a ſcheme laid be- 
« twecn you, and have you been baſe enough to betra: 

me ?-----O how I deſj.iſe her, you, and all the world, 
but chiefly myſelt ! for --] dare not write. what I 
8 *% thould atterwards run mad to read; but remember, 
lan deteſt as violently as I have loved' 
"My Jones. 
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Jones had but little time given him to reflect on 
this letter, before a ſecond was brought him from the 
fame hand; and this likewiſe we ſet down in the 
preciſe words. | 


When you conſider the hurry of ſpirits in which 
I muſt have writ, you cannot be ſurpriſed at any ex- 

preſſions in my former note. Yet, perhaps, on 
reflection, they were rather too warm. At leaſt I 
vould, if poſſible, think all owing to the odious play - 
* houſe, and to the impertinence of a fool, which de- 
* tained me beyond my appointment. How eaſy is it 
* to think well of thoſe we love ?---Perhaps you de- 
* fire I thould think ſo. I have refolved to fee you 
* to-night ; ſo come to me immediately. 


PHP. S. I have ordered to be at home to none but 
__ « yourſel. 


P. S. Mr. Jones will imagine I ſhall aſſiſt him 
in his defence; for I beheve, he cannot deſire 
to unpoſe on me more than I deſire to unpoſe 
© on myſelf. 7 

P. S. Come immediately.“ 

To the men of intri I refer the determination, 
whether the angry or the tender letter gave the great- 
eſt uneaſineſs to Jones. Certain it is, he had no vio- 
lent mclination to pay any more viſits that evening, 
yoleſs to one ſingle perſon. However, he thought his 
honour engaged, and, had not this been motive ſuffi- 
cient, he would not have ventured to blow the temper 
of lady Bellaſton into that flame of which he had rea- 
ſyn to think it ſuſceptible, and of which he feared the 
cpnſequence might be a diſcovery to Sophia, which he 
treaded. Afﬀter ſome diſcontented walks, therefore, 
about the room, he was preparing to depart, when 
the lady kindly prevented him, not by another letter, 
but by her own preſence. She entered the room very 
diſordered in her dreſs, and very diſcompoſed in her 
looks, and threw herſelf into a chair, where —— 


recovere 
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recovered her breath, fhe ſaid -- You ſee, Sir, 
« when women have gone one length too far, they 
vill ſtop at none. It my perſon would have ſworn 
this to me a week ago, I would not have believed 
it of myſelf.” I hope, Madam,“ faid Jones, my 
charming lady Bellaſton will be as difficult to belieyg 
any thing againſt one who is ſo ſenſible of the many 
obligations the hath conferred upon him.” Indeed!“ 


IJ fays the, + ſenſible of obligations! Did I expect to hear 


« ſuch cold language from Mr. Jones?“ Pardon me, 


1 my dear angel,” ſaid he, * if, after the letters I have 


« received, the terrors of your anger, though I know 


if not how I have deſerved it, . And have I then,“ 


ſays ſhe, with a ſmile, * fo angry a countenance ?—— 
Have I really brought a chiding face with me ?— 
If there be honour in man,” ſaid he, I have done 
nothing to merit your anger. You remember 
the appointment you ſent me: — I went in purſu- 

* ance'——*< I beſeech you, ' cried ſhe, do not run 
through the odious recital. — Anfwer me but one 
* queſtion, and I fhall be ealy. —- Have you not be- 
«© trayed my honour to her ?? Jones tel} upon his 
knees, and began to utter the molt violent proteſta- 
tion, when Partridge came dancing and capering into 
the room, like one drunk with joy, crying ont, © She's 
found, the's found“ Here, Sir, here, ſhe's here. 
0 Mrs. Honour is upon the ſtairs.“ Stop her 
* a moment, cries Jones. Here, Madam, ſtep. 
© behind the bed : T have no other room nor cloſet, 
nor place on earth to hide you in; ſure never was ſo 
damn'd an accident. PD n'd indeed!” faid 
the lady, as ſhe went to her place of concealment; and 
preſently afterwards in came Mrs. Honour. Hey- 
day l' ſays the, Mr. Jones, what's the matter? 
That impudent raſcal, your ſervant, would ſcarce let 
me come up ſtairs. I hope he hath not the ſame rea- 
* ſon to keep me from you as he had at Upton. ——- 
I ſuppoſe you hardly expected to ſee me; but you 
have certainly bewitched my lady. Peor dear young 
* lady ! To be ſure, I loves her as tenderly as if the 
* was my own ſiſter. Lord have mercy upon you, if you 
don't make her a good huſband; and to be ſure, if 
| « you 
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* you do not, nothing can be bad enough for you.” 
Jones begged her only to whiſper, for that there 
© was a lady dying in the next room.“ A lady!“ 
cries the; * ay, I ſuppole one of your ladies. — O, 
Mr. Jones, there are too many of them in the 
« world? I believe we are got into the houſe of one; 
for my lady Bellaſton, I dares to ſay, is no better 
© than ſhe ſhould be. Huſh, hufh,' cries Jones, 
every word is overheard in the next room.“ I don't 
care a farthing,' cries Honour, I ſpeaks no ſcan- 
dal of any one; but to be ſure, the ſervants make 
no ſcruple of ſaying as how her ladyſhip meets men 
mat another place—-—* where the houſe goes under 
the name of a Poor gentlewoman ; but her ladyſhip 
pays the rent, and many's the good thing beſides, 
«© they ſay, ſhe hath of her. Here Jones, after ex- 
. prefling the utmoſt uneaſineſs, offered to ſtop her 
mouth. Hey day! why ſure Mr. Jones you wilt 
let me ſpeak; I ſpeaks no ſcandal, for I only ſays 
« what I heard from others; — and thinks I to my- 
« ſelf, much good may it do the gentlewoman with 
her riches, if ſhe comes by it in ſuch a wicked man- 
ner. To be ſure it is better to be poor and honeſt.“ 
The ſervants are villains ;* cries Jones, and abuſe 
their lady unjuſtly.'——* Ay, to be ſure, ſervants 
© are always villuns ; and ſo my lady ſays, and won't 
© hear a word of t ?—— No, I am convinced,” ſays 
Jones, my Sophia is above liſtening to ſuch baſe 
« ſcandal.* Nay, I believe, it is no ſcandal neither,” 
cries Honour; for why ſhould the meet men at an- 
other houſe ? It can never be for any good ; 
for, if ſhe had a lawful deſign of being courted,. as 
to be ſure any lady may lawtully give her compa- 
* ny to men upon that account, why where can be 
© the ſenſe'—* I proteſt,” cries Jones, I can't hear 
all this of a lady of ſuch honour, and a relation of 
Sophia; beſides, you will diſtract the poor lady in 
the next room. Let me entreat you to walk with 
me down ſtairs,” « Nay, Sir, it you won't let 
me ſpeak, I have done.—— Here, Sir, is a letter 
from my young lady: —— What would fome. men 
give do have this? But, Mr. Jones, 1 think, you 
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are not over and above generous, and yet J have 
beard ſome ſervants ſay—— But I am fare, you will 
do me the juſtice to own I never faw the colour of 
your money.“ Here Jones haſtily took the letter, 
and preſently after flipped five pieces into her hand. 
e then returned a thouſand thanks to his dear So- 
"IF phia in a whiſper, and begged her to leave him to 
read her letter: She preſently departed, not without 
expreſſing much grateful ſenſe of his generoſity. ö 
Lady Þellaſton now came from behind the curtam, 
Fo ſhall I deſcribe her rage? Her tongue was at 
EX firſt incapable of utterance ; but ſtreams of fire darted 
from her eyes; and well indeed een, for her 
beart was all in a flame. And now, WToon as her voice 
found way, inſtead of expreſſing any indignation againſt 
Honour, or her own fervants, ſhe began to attack peor' 
Jones. You ſee,” faid ſhe, * what I have facrificed to 
you; my reputation, my honour, — gone for ever! 
And what return have I found? Neglected, ſighted 
X *© for a country girl, for an idiot.“ t neglect, Ma- 
dam, or what ſlight,” cries Jones, have I guil- 
ty of: Mr, Jones,” ſaid ſhe, it is in vain to 
diſſemble; if you will make me eaſy, you muſt en- 
tirely give her up; and, as a proof of your inten- 
tion, me the letter. letter, Madam ?? 
ſaid Jones. Nay, ſurely,” faid ſhe, you cannot Rave 
the to deny your having received a letter 
dy the hands of that trollop.* * And can your la- 
« dyſhip,” cries he, © aſk of me what I muſt with 
* my honour before I grant? Have I ated in fuch a 
manner by your I:dyſhip ? Could I be guilty of be- 
IF *© traying this poor innocent girl to you, what ſecurity 
could you have, that I ſhould not act the ſame part 

« by yourſelf? A. moment's reflection will, I am ſure, 
=X * convince you, that a man, with whom the ſecrets 
of a lady are not ſafe, be the muſt contempti- 
dle of wretches.” Very well,“ faid ſhe, —* I 
need not inſiſt on your becoming this contemptible 
« wretch m your own opinion ; for the infide of the 
letter could inform me of nothing more than I know 
already, I ſee the footing you are upon. Here 
enſued a long converſation, which the reader, who is 
not 


— 
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not too. curious, will thank me for not inſerting at 
length. It ſhall ſuffice therefore to inform him, that 
lady Bellaſton grew more and more pacified, and at 
length believe, or affected to believe, his proteſta- 
tions, that his meeting with Sophia that evening was 
merely accidental, and every other matter which the 
reader already knows, and which, as Jones ſet before 
her in the ſtrongeſt light, it is plain that the had in re- 
ality no reaſon to be angry with him. | 

She was not however, in her heart, perfectly ſatis- 
fied with his refuſal to ſhew her the letter; ſo deat are 
we to the cleareſt reaſon, when it argues againſt our 
prevailing paſſiong She was indeed well convinced, 
that Sophia poſleted the firſt place in Jones's affections ; 
and yet, haughty and amorous as this lady was, ſhe 
ſubmitted at laſt to bear the ſecond place, or, to ex- 
preſs it more properly in a legal phraſe, was contented 
with the poſſeſſion of that of which another woman 
had the reverſion. - | | 

It was at length agreed, that Jones ſhould for the 
future viſit at the houſe ; for that Sophia, her maid, 
and all the ſervants, would place theſe viſits to the 
account of Sophia, and that ſhe herſelf would be con- 
ſidered as the perſon impoſed upon. 

This ſcheine was contrived by the lady, and highly 
reliſhed by Jones, who was indeed glad to have a pro- 
ſpe& of ſeeing his Sophia at any rate, and the lady 
herſelf was net a little pleaſed with the impoſition on 
Sophia, which Jones, ſhe thought, could not poilibly 
diſcover to her for his own ſake. | 
The next day was appointed for the firſt viſit, and 
then, after proper ceremonials, the lady Bellaſton re- 
turned home. | 


CHA P. III. 


Containing various matters. 


ONES was no ſooner alone, than he eagerly broke 
open his letter, and read as follows : 


Sir, it is impoſſible to expreſs what I Yave ſuffer- 
ed ſince you left this houſe ; and, as I have reaſon 
185 to 
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to think you intend coming here again, I have ſent 
Honour, though fo late at night, as ſhe tells me the 
« knows your lodgings, to prevent you. I charge you, 
by all the regard you have for me, not to think of 
« viſiting here; for it will certainly be diſcovered; nay, 
* I almoſt doubt, from ſome things which have dropt 
« from her ladyſhip, that ſhe is not already without 
« ſome ſuſpicion. Something favourable, perhaps, may 
happen: we mult wait with patience ; but I once 
more entreat you, if you have any concern for my 
« eaſe, do not think of returning hither.” | 


This letter adminiſtered the ſame kind of conſolation 
to poor Jones, which Job formerly received from his 
friends. Beſides diſappointing all the hopes which be 
promiſed to himſelf from ſeeing Sophia, he was redu- 
ced to an unhappy dilemma, with regard to lady Bel- 
laſton ; for there are ſome certain engagements, which, 
as he well knew, do very difficulty admit of any excuſe 
for the failure; and to go, after the ſtrict prohibition 
from Sophia, be was not to be forced by any human 
power, At length, after much deliberation which, du- 
ring that night, ſupplied the place of ſleep, he deter- 
mined to feign himſelf ſick ; for this ſuggeſted itſelf as 
the only means of failing the appointed viſit, without 
incenſing lady Bellaſton, which he had more than one 
reaſon of deliring to avoid. * 

The firſt ching, however, which he did in the morn- 
ing, was to write an anſwer to Sophia, which he inclo- 
ſeq in one to Honour. He then diſpatched another to 
lady Bellaſton, containing the above-mentioned excuſe; 
and to this he ſoon received the following anſwer. 


I am vexed that I cannot ſee you here this after- 
* noon, but more concerned for the occaſion ; take 
6 great care of yourſelt, and have the beſt advice, and 
I hope there will be no danger. I am fo tormented 
* all this morning with fools, that I have ſcarce a mo- 
« ment's time to write to you. Adieu. 


P. S. I will endeavour to call on you this evening 


Mr, 


at nine. — Be ſure to be alone.“ 
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Mr. Jones now received a viſit from Mrs. Miller, 
who, after ſome formal introduction, began the fol- 
lowing ſpeech : I am very ſorry, Sir, to wait upon 
you on ſuch an occaſion ; but I hope you will con- 
« ſider the ill conſequence which it muſt be to the re- 
« putation of my poor girls, if my houſe ſhould once 
© be talked of as a houſe of ill tame. I hope you 
won't think me therefore guilty of impertinence, it 


© I beg you not to bring any more ladies in at that 


time of night. The clock had ſtruck two before 
one of them went away.“ I édo aſſure you, Ma- 
« dam,” faid Jones, the lady who was here laſt night, 
and who ſaid the lateſt, (for the other only brought 
me a letter), is a woman of very great fathion, and 
my near relation.“ * I don't know what faſhion ſhe 
s is of, anſwered Mrs. Miller, but J am ſure no 
£ woman of virtue, unleſs a very near relation indeed, 
« would viſit a young gentleman at ten at night, and 
«* ſtay four hours in his room with him alone; beſides, 
Sir, the behaviour of her chairmen ſhews what ſhe 
* was; for they did nothing but make jeſts all the 
evening in the entry, and aſked Mr. Partridge, in 
the hearing of my own maid, if Madam intended 
ta ſtay with his maſter all night; with a great deal 
aof {tuff not proper to be repeated, I have really a 
great reſpect for you, Mr. Jones, upon your own 
account; nay, I have a very high obligation to you 
© for your generoſity to my couſin. Indeed I did not 
know how very good you had been till lately. Little 
did I imagine to what dreadful courſes the poor 
* man's diſtreſs had driven him. Little did I think, 
« when you gave me the ten guineas, that you had 
given them to a highwayman ! O heavens! What 
* goodneſs have you thewn ? How you have preſerved 
« this family. The character which Mr. Allworthy 
« hath formerly given me of you, was, I find, ſtrictly 
« true —And indeed, if I had, no obligation to you, 
my obligations to him are ſuch, that on his account 
I ſhould ſhew you the utmoſt reſpet in my power. 
« —Nay, believe me, dear Mr. Jones, if my daugh- 
« ters and my own reputation were out of the caſe, I 
+ ſhould for your own fake be ſorry, that fo pretty a 


young 


1 
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vyoung gentleman ſhould converſe with theſe women; 
but, if you are reſolved to do it, I mult beg you to 
take another lodging; for I do not myſelf like to 
© have ſuch things carried on under my roof, but 
more eſpecially upon the account of my girls, who 
© have little, Heaven knows, beſides their characters, 


to recommend them.” Jones ſtarted, and changed 


colour at the name of Allwerthy. Indeed, Mrs. 
Miller,“ anſwered he a little warmly, I do not 
© take this at all kind. I will never bring any ſlander 
on your houſe; but I muſt inſiſt on ſeeing what 
company I pleaſe in my own room; and, if that 
gives you any offence, I ſhall, as ſoon as I am able, 
| Took or another lodging.“ I am ſorry we mult 
© part then, Sir,” ſaid the; © but I am convinced Mr. 
« Allworthy himſelf would never come within my 
doors, if he had the leaſt ſuſpicion of my keeping 
© an ill houſe. Very well, Madam, ' ſaid Jones. 
I hope, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, you are not angry; 
for I would not for the world offend any of Mr. 
© Allworthy's family. I have not flept a wink all 
© night about this matter. I am ſorry I have 
« dilturbed your reſt, Madam, faid Jones; but I beg 
© you will ſend Partridge up to me immediately ;” 
which ſhe promiſed to do, and then with a very low 
courtſy retired. | 
As ſoon as Partridge arrived, Jones fell upon him 
in the moſt outrageous manner. * How often, 
ſaid he, am I to ſuffer for your folly, or rather for 
* my own in keeping you? Is that tongue of yours 
© reſolved upon my Teftrudion p” What have I 
done, Sir ?? anſwered affrighted — Who 
was it gave you authority to mention ſtory of 
© the robbery, or that the man you ſaw here was the 
« perfon YP—— I Sir? cries Partridge. © Now don't 
be guilty of a falſchood in denying it,” ſaid Jones. 
——— If I did mention ſuch a matter,” anſwers Par- 
tridge, I am ſure I thought no harm; for I ſhould 
* not have opened my lips, if it had not been to his 
* own friends and relations, who, I imagined, would 
; _ it go no farther,” But I have a much 
* heavier charge againſt you," cries Jones, than this. 
Vor. III. 9 How 
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How durſt you, after all the precautions I gave yon, 


© mention the name of Mr. Allworthy in this houſe :” 
Partridge denied that he ever had with many oaths. 
How elſe,” ſaid Jones, ſhould Mrs. Miller be ac- 
« quainted that there was any connection between him 
and me? And it is but this moment the told me, 
ſhe reſpected me on his account. O Lord, 
Sir,” ſaid Partridge, I deſire only to be heard out; 
and to be ſure, never was any thing ſo unſortunate; 
hear me but out, and you will own how wrongtully 
you have accuſed me. When Mrs. Honour came 
down ſtairs laſt night, ſhe met me in the entry, and 
aſked me when my maſter had heard from Mr. All- 
worthy ; and to be ture Mrs. Miller heard the very 
words; and, the moment Madam Honour was gone, 
ſhe called me into the parlour to her.“ Mr. Par- 
ridge,” ſays ſhe, * what Mr. Allworthy is that the 
gentlewoman mentioned ? Is it the great Mr. All- 
worthy of Somerſetſhire ? Upon my word. Ma- 
dam,“ fays I, I know nothing of the matter!” 
Sure, ſays ſhe, your maſter is not the Mr. Jones I 
have heard Mr. Allworthy talk of ?? Upon my word, 
Madam, fays I, © I know nothing of the matter. 
Then, ' ſays ſhe, turning to her daughter Nancy, ſays 
the, © as ſure as tenpence this is the very young gentle- 
man, and he agrees exactly with the 'ſquire's * 
tion.“ The above knows who it was told her; for 
I am the arranteſt villain that ever walked upon 
two legs, if ever it came out of my mouth 
I promiſe you, Sir, I can keep a fecret when I 
am delired. Nay, Sir, fo far was I from tell- 
ing her any thing about Mr. Allworthy, that I told 
her the very direct contrary ; for though I did not 
« contradit it at that moment, yet, as ſecond 
* thoughts they ſay are beſt, ſo, when I came to con- 
* ſider that ſome body muſt have informed her, thinks 
© I to'myſelf, I will put an end to the ſtory; and fo 
I went back again into the parlour ſome time af- 
* terwards, and, fays I, upon my word, ſays I, who- 
ever, ſays I, told you that this tleman was Mr. 
Jones; that is, ſays I, that this Mr. Jones was that 
Mr. Jones, told you a confonnded lie: and 1 2255 
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ſays I, you will never mention any ſuch matter, 
| © ſays I; for my matter, ſays I, will think I mult 
have told you ſo; and I defy any body in the houſe 
ever to ſay, I mentioned any ſuch word. To be cer- 
tain, Sir, it is a wonderful thing, and I have been 
thinking with myſelf ever ſince, how it was the 
came to know it; not but I ſaw an old woman here 
t' other day a-begging at the door, who looked as 
like her we ſaw in Warwickſhire, that cauſed all 
that miſchief to us. To be ſure it is never good to 
paſs by an old woman without giving her ſomething, 
eſpecially if the looks at yon; tor all the world 
{hall never perſuade me but that they have a great 
power to do miſchief, and to be ſure I ſhall never 
© {ee an old woman again, but I ſhall think to my- 
« ſelf, Inſundum, Regina, jubes renovare dolorem.“ 

The funplicity of Partridge ſet Jones a laughing, 
and put a final end to his anger, which had indeed 
teldom any long duration in bis mind ; and, inſtead 
of commenting on his defence, he told him, he in- 
tended ow, to leave thoſe lodgings, and orders» 
ed him to go and endeavour to get him others. 


ET FT 1X 2X 1 


CHAP + Iv; 


Which we hope will bz very attentively peruſed by yours. 
perple of both ſexes. 


ARTRIDGE had no ſooner left Mr. Jones, 
than Mr. Nightingale, with whom he had now 

contracted a great intimacy, came to him, and after 
2 ſhort falutation ſaid, * So, Tom, I hear you had 
company very late lait night. Upon my ſoul, you 
are a happy fellow, who have not been in town 
* above a fortnight, and can keep chairs waiting at 
* your door till two in the morning.“ He then ran on 
with much common- place raillery of the ſame kind, 
till Jones at laſt interrupted him, ſaying, * I ſuppoſe 
« you have received all this information from Mrs. 
© Miller, who hath been up here a little while ago to 
+ give me warning. The good woman is afraid, it 
* teems,' of the reputation of her daughters.“ O 
* ſhe is wonderfully nice,“ ſays Nightingale, upon 
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that account; if you remember, ſhe would not let 
Nancy go with us to the maſquerade.” * Nay, up- 
on my honour, I think ſhe's in the right of it, 


fays Jones; © however, I have taken her at her word, 


and have ſent Partridge to look for another lodging.” 
« If you will,” ſays Nightingale, we may, I believe 
be again together; for, to tell you a ſecret which I 
* defire you won't mention in the family, I intend to 
quit the houſe to-day.” © What, hath Mrs. 
« Miller given you warning too, my friend ? cries 
Jones. No,“ anſwered the other; © but the rooms 
* are not convenient enough. —gBeſides, I am 
. prone weary of this part of the town. I want to 
be nearer the places of diverſion ; ſo I am going to 
« Pall-mall.'— And do you intend to make a ſecret 
of your going away!“ ſaid Jones. I promiſe you,” 
anſwered Nightingale, I don't intend to bilk my 

Toe I have a private reaſon for not taking 
© a formal leave.“ Not fo private,” anſwered Jones; 
I promiſe you, I have ſeen it ever ſince the ſecond 
« day of my coming to the houſe. Here will be 
« ſome wet eyes on your departure.— Poor Nancy; I 
« pity her, faith !—Indeed, Jack, you have played 
the fool with that girl. You have pan her a 
« longing, which I am afraid nothing will ever cure 
« her 01. — Nightingale anſwered, * What the devil 
« would you have me do? Would you have me marry 
« her to cure her ?—* No,” anſwered Jones, I would 
© not have had you make Jove to her, as you have often 
done in my preſence. I have been aſtoniſhed at the 
blindneſs of her mother in never ſeeing it.” * Pugh, 
« ſee it ” cries Nightingale: What the devil ſhould 
© ſhe ſee? ? Why ſee,” faid Jones, © that you have 
© made her daughter diſtractedly in love with you. 
The poor girl cannot conceal it a moment; her eyes 


are never off from you, and ſhe always colours eve- 


© ry time you come into the room. Indeed, I pity 


© her heartily ; for ſhe ſeems to be one of the beſt-na- * 


© tured and honeſteſt of human creatures. And ſo, 
anſwered Nightingale, according to your doctrine, 


© one mult not amuſe one's ſelf by any common gal- 


* lantrees with women, for fear they ſhould in 
' © ove 


—" OT | _ 1 3 
— ata 
— eat} — . 
8 
> drain 
8 


8 2 
CC 


on 4 


e py 
"ghee no 


Iv. Cap. 4. A FOUNDLING. 1h7 
© love with us.” Indeed, Jack,“ faid Jones, you 
+ wilfully miſunderſtand me; I do not fancy women 
© are ſo apt to fall in love; but you haye gone far be- 
pvyond common gallantries.— What, do you ſuppoſe,” 
= ſays Nightingale, that we have been a-bed together?” 
No, upon my honour,” anſwered Jones very ſeriouſ- 
ly, I do not ſuppoſe ſo ill of you; nay, I will go 
RE © farther ;- I do not imagine you have laid a regular 
IX * premeditated ſcheme for the deſtruction of the quiet 
of a poor little creature, or have even foreſeen the 
© conſequence ; for I am ſure thou art a very good-na- 
© tured fellow; and ſuch a one can never be guilty of 
a cruelty of that kind: but at the ſame time you- 
have pleaſed your own vanity,. without conſidering. 
that this poor girl was made a facrifice to it; and, 
while you have had no defign but of amuſing an idle 
hour, you have actually given her reaſon to flatter 
herſelf, that you had the moſt ſerious deſigns in her 
favour. Prithee, Jack, anſwer me honeſtly; to what 
have tended all thoſe. elegant and luſcious: deſcrip- 
tions of happineſs ariſing from violent and mutual 
fondnefs, all thoſe warm profeſſions of tenderneſs and 
generous diſintereſted love? Did you imagine the 
would not apply them? Or, . ſpeak: ingenuguſly, did 
not you intend ſhe ſhould ?* Upon my ſoul, Tom,“ 
cries Nightingale, I did not think this was in thee. - 
| © Thou wilt make an admirable parſon. — So,. I ſup-- 
poſe, you would not go to bed to Nancy now, if ſhe - 
* would let you ?'—s No, cries Jones, may I be 
-d—n'd if I would.“ Tom, Tom, anſwered Night- 
= © ingale,” laſt night ; remember laſt night, 


hen ev'ry eye was clos'd, and the pale moon, 
And ſilent ſtars ſhone conſcious of the theft.” 


*- Lookee, Mr. Nightingale,” ſaid Jones, I am no 
F canting hypocrite, nor do J pretend. to the gift of 
**chaltity more than my, neighbours, . I have been 
* guilty with women; I own it; but am not conſcious 
that I have ever injured any.—Nor would I, to pro- 
* cure pleaſure to myſelf, be knowingly the cauſe of 
' nuſery. to any human being.“ 5 
4 B. 3 a 6 Well,, 
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Well, well,“ ſaid Nightingale, I believe you, 
8 _ I am convinced you aequit me of any fuch 
© thing. 
< * from my heart,” anſwered Jones, of having 
« debanched the girl, but not from having gained her 
4 affeQions.” & 
If I have,” ſaid Nightingale, I am ſorry for it; 
but time and abſence will ſoon wear off ſuch in- 
« prefſions. It is a receipt I muſt take myſelf; for, ü 
to confeſs the truth to you, —T never liked any giri' 
half ſo much in my whole life ;- but I muſt let ycu 
into the whole ſecret, Tom. My father hath pro- 
vided a match for me with a woman | never ſaw ; 
and ſhe is now coming to town, in order for me to 
make my addreſſes to her.” | 
At theſe words Jones burſt into a loud fit of laugh- 
ter; when Nightingale cried;,—* Nay, prithee don't 
turn me into ridicule. The Devil take me if I am 
not half-mad about this matter ! my poor Nancy! 
Oh Jones, Jones, I wiſh I had a fortune in my own 
« poſſeſſion,” 
I heartily wiſh you had,” eries Jones; for, if this 
© be the caſe, I fincerely pity you both; but ſurely 
« you don't intend to go away without taking yaur 
« leave of her!“ 
I would not,“ anſwered Nightingale, undergo the 
* pain of taking leave for ten thouſand pound; beſides 
I am convinced, inſtead of anſwering any good pur- 
_ © poſe, it would only ſerve to inflame my poor Nancy 
* the more. I beg therefore you would not mention, a 
* word of it to-day, and in the evening, or to- morrow 
* morning, I intend to depart.” | 
Jones promiſed he would not, and ſaid, upon re- 
flection, he thought, as he had determined and was 
_ to leave her, he took the moſt prudent me- 
thod. He then told Nightingale, he ſhould be very 
glad to lodge in the ſame houſe with him ; and it was 
accordingly agreed between them, that Nightingale 
ſhould procure him either the ground-floor, or the 
two pair of ſtairs; for the young gentleman himſelf 
was to occupy that which was between them. 


This 


obliged to 


other means natural or ſupernatural, 
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This Nightingale, of whom we ſhall be preſently: * 

Fay a little more, was in the ordinary tranſ- 
actions of life a man of ſtrict honour, and, what is 
more rare among young gentlemen of the town, one 
of ſtrict honeſty too; yet, in affairs of love, he was 
ſomewhat looſe in his morals ; not that he was ever 
here as void of principle as gentlemen ſometimes are, 
and oftener affect to be; but it is certain he had beerr 
guilty of ſome indefenſible treachery to women, and 


IJ q | had in a certain myſtery, called mating hve, prac- 


tiſed many deceits, which if he had uſed in trade, 
he would have been counted the greateſt villain upom 
earth. | 

But as the world, I know not well for what reaſon, 
agree to ſee this treachery in a better light, he was ſo 
far from being aſhamed of his iniquities of this kind, 
that he gloried in them, and would often boaſt. of his. 
{kill in gaining of women, and his triumphs over their 
hearts, for which he had before this time received ſome 


| rebukes from Jones, who always expreſt great bitter- 


nels againſt any miſbehavionr to the fair part of the 
ſpecies, who, it conſidered, he ſaid; as they ought to 


be, in the light of the deareſt friends, were to be cul- 


tivated, honoured, and careſſed with the utmoſt love 
and tenderneſs, but, if regarded as enemies, were a 
conqueſt of which a man ought rather to be albamedz 


than to value himſelf. upon itz, 
A ſhort account of the hiflery of Mrs. Miller, 


ONES this day eat a pretty good dinner for-a fick 
man, that is to ſay, the larger half of a ſhoulder 


of mutton. In the afternoon he received an invitation 


from Mrs. Miller to drink tea; for that good woman 
having learnt, either by means of Partridge, or by ſome 
— he had a 
connection with Mr. Allworthy, could not endure the 
thoughts of 1 him in an angry manner. 
Jones accepted the invitation; and no ſooner was 
the tea · kettle removed, and the girls ſent out of the 
7 toom, 


* 
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| room, than the widow without much preface, began 
as follows: Well, there are very ſupriſing things 
© happen in this world; but certainly it is a — . 4 
© buſineſs,. that I ſhould have a relation of Mr. All- 
| ' © worthy in my houſe, and never know any thing of 
© the matter. Alas! Sir, you little imagine what a- 
© friend that beſt of gentlemen. hath been to me and 
„mine. Les, Sir, I am not aſhamed. to own it; it is 
© owing to his goodneſs, that I did not long ſince periſh 
for want, and leave my poor little wretches, two del- 
titute, helpleſs, friendleis orphans, to the. care or 
rather to the. cruelty of che world. 

Lou muſt know, Sir, 2 I am now reduced. 
* to get my hving by letting lodgings, I was born 
and bred a gentlewoman. My father was an officer 
of the army, and died in a conſiderable. rank; but 
he lived up to his pay: and as that. expired with 
him, his family, at his death, became beggars. We 
were three filters. One of us had the good luck to 
die ſoon after. of the ſmall-pox : a lady was-ſo kind 
© as to take the ſecond out of charity, as ſhe ſaid, to 
6 wait upon her. The mother of this lady had been 
© a ſervant to my grandmother ;- and having inherited 
© 2a vaſt fortune from her. father, which he had got 
© by pawnbroking, was married to a gentleman of 
great eſtate and faſhion. She uſed my lifter ſo bar-- 
6: barouſly, often upbraiding her with her birth and po- 
6 yerty, calling her ir. deriſion a gentlewoman, that 1 
believe ſhe at length broke the heart of the poor girl. 
In ſhort, ſhe likewiſe died within. a twelvemonth after 
my father. Fortune thought proper to provide better 
© for me, and within a month from his deceaſe, I was 
married to a. clergyman, who had been my lover. 
© a long time before, and who had been very ill- uſed 
by my father on that account: for though my poor 
father could not give any of us a ſhilling, yet he bred / 
us up as delicately, conſidered us, and would have 
* us conſider ourſelves, as highly as if we had been 
© the richeſt heireſſes. But my.dear huſband forgot all 
© this uſage, and the moment we were. become tather- 
© leſs, he. immediately renewed his addi eſſes to me fo 
s warmly, that I, who always liked, and now * 

than 
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than ever eſteemed him, ſoon complied. Five years 


did I live in a ſtate of perfect happineſs with that beſt 
of men, till at laſt- Oh! cruel, cruel fortune, that 
ever ſeparated us, that deprived me of the kindeſt 
of huſbands, and my poor girls of the tendereſt 
parent. O my poor girls! you never knew the 
blefſing which ye loſt. —I am aſhamed, Mr. Jones 
© of this womaniſh weakneſs ; but I thall never mention 
© him without tears. I ought rather, Madam,” faid 
Jones, to be aſhamed that Fd not accompany you.? 
Well, Sir,“ continued ſhe, © ] was now left a fe. 
« cond time in a much worſe condition than before; 
« befides the terrible affliction I was to encounter, I 
had now two children to provide for; and was, if poſ- 
« ſible, more pennyleſs than ever, when that great, 


that good, that glorious man, Mr. Allworthy, who 


© had ſome little acquaintance with my huſband, acci- 
« dentally heard of my diſtreſs, and immediately writ 
this letter to me. Here, Sir,—here it is; I put it 
« into my pocket to ſhew it yon. This is the letter, 
« Sir; I muſt and will read it to you. 


« Mapan, 


* 7 THeartily condole with you on your late grievous. 
| loſs, which your own good ſenſe, and the excel- 
« lent leſſons you muſt have learnt from the worthieſt 
«© of men, will better enable you to bear, than any 
* advice which I am capable of giving. Nor have I 
« any doubt that you, whom I have 1 to be the 
*« tendereſt of mothers, will ſuffer any immoderate in- 
« dulgence of grief to prevent you ' diſchargin 
« your duty to thoſe poor infants, who now alone fund 
« in need of your tenderneſs. 
„However, as you muſt be ſuppoſed at preſent to 
« be incapable of much worldly conſideration, you will 
% pardon my having ordered a perſon to wait on you, 
« and to pay you twenty guineas, which I beg you 
« will accept 'till I have the pleaſure of ſeeing you, 
% and believe me to be, Madam, &c.“ , | 


This, 
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«a % aa 8a K 8 a «a «a K K «© + „ „ „ a a 


4 
4 
« 
. 
4 
0 


R Aa a K a K a 


v 
c 


22 


THE HISTORY OF Book XIV. 


This letter, Sir, I received within a fortnight after 
the irreparable loſs I have mentioned, and within a 
1 afterwards, Mr. Allworthy, the bleſſed 
Mr. Allworthy, came to pay me a viſit, when he 


placed me in the houſe where you now ſee me, gave 


me a large ſum of money to furniſh it, and ſettled an 
annuity of 50 l. a- year upon me, which I have con- 
ſtantly received ever ſince. judge then, Mr. Jones, 
in what regard I muſt hold a benefactor, to whom 
I owe the preſervation of my life, and of thoſe dear 
children, for whoſe ſake alone my life is valuable. — 
Do not, therefore, think me impertinent, Mr.. Jones, 
(ſince I muſt eſteem one for whom I know Mr. All- 
worthy hath ſo much value) if I beg you not to con- 
verie with theſe wicked women. You are. a young 

tleman, and do not know half their artful wiles. 

not be angry with me, Sir, for what I ſaid u- 


pon account of my houſe ; you mult be ſenſible. it 


would be the ruin of my poor dear girls. Beſides, 


Sir, you cannot but be acquainted, that Mr. All- 


worthy himſelf would never forgive my conniving at 
ſuch matters, and particularly with you.” 

Upon my word, Madam,” ſaid Jones, you need 
10 farther apology ; nor do I in the leaſt take 
any thing ill you have ſaid : but give me travey as na 
one can have more value than myſelf for Mr. All- 
worthy, to deliver you from one mittake, which per- 
haps, would not be altogether for his honour ? I dv 


aſſure you, I am no relation of his.” 


* Alas! Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, © I know you are not. 
I know very well who you are; for Mr. Allworthy 


hath told me all: but I do aſſure you, had you been 


twenty times his ſon, he could not have expreſſed 
more regard for you than he hath often expreſſed in 
my preſence. You need not be aſhamed, Sir, of what 
you are; I promiſe you no good perſon will eſteem: 
you the leſs on that account. No, Mr. Jones; tha 
words, “ difhonourable birth,” are nonſenſe, as my 
dear, dear huſband uſed to ſay, unleſs the word, 


% diſhonourable” be applicd to the parents; for the 


chi- 


* 
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children can derive no real diſhonour from an act of 
« which they are entirely innocent.” 

Here Jones heaved a deep ſigh, and then ſaid, 
« Since I perceive, Madam, you really do know me, 
« and Mr, Allworthy hath thought proper to mention 
my name to you; and ſince you have been fo expli- 
« cit with me as to your own affairs, I will acquaint 
* you with ſome more circumſtances concerning my- 
fell. And theſe Mrs. Miller having expreſſed great 
deſire and curiofity to hear, he began and related to 
her his whole hiſtory, without once mentioning the 
name of Sophia. 

There is a kind of ſympathy in honeſt minds, by 
means of which they give an eaſy credit to each other, 
Mrs. Miller believed all which Jones told her to be 
true, and expreſſed much pity and concern for him. 


1 She was beginning to comment on the ſtory, but Jones 


interrupted her; for as the hour of aſſignation now 
drew nigh, he began to ſtipulate for a ſecond inter- 
view wich the lady that evening, which he promiſed 
ſhould be the laſt at her houſe ; ſwearing, at the ſame 
time, that ſhe was one of great diſtinction, and that 
nothing but what was entirely innocent was to paſs 
between them; and I do firmly believe he intended te 
keep his word. ' is 

Mrs. Miller was at length prevailed on, and Jones 
departed to his chamber, where he fat alone till twetve 
o'clock, but no Lady Bellaſton appeared. 5 

As we have ſaid that this lady had a great affection 
for Jones, and as it muſt have appeared that ſhe re 
had fo, the reader may perhaps wonder at the 


1 failure of her appointment, as ſhe apprehended him to 
de confined hy ſickneſs, a ſeaſon when friendſhip ſeems 
g moſt to require ſuch viſits. This behaviour therefore, 


1 in the lady, may, by ſome, be condemned as urina- 
tural; but that is not our fault; for our buſineſs is on- 
W 1y to record truth. 
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SA. VI. | 
Containing a ſcene which aue doubt not will affe all our 


— readers. 


R. Jones cloſed not his eyes during all the for- 

mer part of the night; not owing it to any un- 
eaſineſs which he conceived at being diſappointed b 
Lady Bellaſton ; nor was Sophia herſelf, though _ 
of his waking hours were juſtly to be charged to her 
account, the preſent cauſe of diſpelling his ſlumbers. 
In fact, poor Jones was one of the beſt natured fellows 
alive, and had all that weakneſs which is called com- 
paſſion, and which diſtinguiſhes this imperfe&t charac- 
ter from that noble firmneſs of mind which rolls a 
man, as it were, within himſelf, and, like a poliſhed 
bowl, enables him to run through the world, without 


being once ſtopped by the calamities which happen to 
others. He could not help, therefore, compaſſionat- 


ing the ſituation of poor Nancy, whoſe love for Mr. 
Nightingale ſeemed to him ſo apparent that he was aſ- 
toniſhed at the blindneſs of her mother, who had more 
than once the preceding evening, remarked to him 


the great change in the temper of her daughter, who Y 


from being,” the ſaid, * one of the livelieſt, merrieſt 
« girls in ” world, was, on a ſudden, become all 
* gloom and melancholy.” | 1 
Sleep, however, at length got the better of all re- 
ſiſtance; and now, as if he had already been a _ a 
as the ancients imagined, and an offended one too, 7 
ſeemed to enjoy his dear · bought conqueſt.— To ſpeak 


ſimply, and without any metaphor, Mr. Jones ſlept 4 
till eleven the next morning, and would perbaps have 


continued in the ſame quiet ſituation much longer, had Þ 
not a violent uproar awakened him. * 


Partridge was now ſummoned, who, being aſked 4 


what was the matter, anſwered, that there was a 3 
« dreadful hurricane below ſtairs ; that Miſs Nancy 8 
was in fits; and that the other ſiſter, and the mo- 


ther, were both crying and lamenting over her.“ 1 
Jones expreſſed much concern at this news, which 1 


Far- 


our 
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XX © up notice ſooner.” - 
"X © herſelf no trouble about any thing fo trifling as his 


= < defired me to breakfaſt with her.” 
and drefled himſelf as faſt as he could: and while he 
was dreſſing, Partridge, notwithſtanding many ſevere 
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Partridge endeavoured to relieve, by ſaying with a 
ſmile, he fancied the young lady was in no danger 
« of death; for that Suſan (which was the name of 


the maid} had given him to underſtand, it was 


< nothing more than a common affair. In ſhort,” 
ſaid he, * Miſs Nancy hath had a mind to be as wiſe 
as her mother, that's all; ſhe was a little hungry, 

© it ſeems, and ſo fat down to diuner before grace 
was ſaid; and fo there is a child coming for the 
£ foundling-hoſpital.'— Prithee leave thy ſtupid 


jeſting,” cries Jones. * Is the miſery of theſe poor 
WM < wretches a ſubje& of mirth! Go immediately to 
Mrs. Miller, and tell her, I beg leave Stay, you 


© will make ſome blander; I will go myſelt ; tor the 


He then roſe, 


rebukes, could not avoid throwing ſorth certain pieces 
of brutality, commonly called jeſts, on this occaſion. 
Jones was no ſooner dreſſed, than he walked down 
ſtairs, and knocking at the door, was preſently ad- 
mitted, by the maid, into the-outward parlour, which 
was as empty of company as it was of any apparatus 
for eating. Mrs. Miller was in the inner room with 
her daughter, whence the maid preſently brought a 
meſſage to Mr. Jones, that her miſtreſs hoped he 


| © would excuſe the diſappomtment, but an accident. 


© had happened, which made it impoſſible for her to 
have the pleaſure of his company at breakfaſt that 
day; and begged his pardon for not ſending him 
Jones defred ſhe would give 


Xt © diſappointment ; that he was heartily ſorry for the 


"F< occation ; and that if he could be of any ſervice to 
ber, the might command him.” 


He had ſcarce ſpoke theſe words, when Mrs. Mil- 
ler, who heard them all, fuddenly threw open the 
door, and coming out to him, in a flood of tears, 
faid, * O Mr. Jones, you are certainly one of the belt 
« young men alive. I give you a thouſand thanks 
for your kind offer of your ſervice ; but, alas! Sir, 


Yor, III. 


| lit is out of your power to preſerve my poor girl.— 
3 0 
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O my child, my child! ſhe is undone, ſhe is ruined 
© for ever!” I hope, Madam,“ ſaid: Jenes, no vil- 
lain,“ O Mr. Jones, ſaid the, * that villain who 
« yeſterday left my lodgings, hath betrayed my poor 
girl; hath deſtroyed her, —— ] know you are a man 
of honour, You have a good—a noble heart, Mr. 
© Jones. The actions to which I have been myſelf a 
u itneſs, could proceed from no other. I will tell 
« you all; nay, indeed, it is impoſlible, after what 
* hath happened, to keep it a ſecret. That Nightingale, 
that barbarous villam hath undone my daughter. 
* She is—the is—oh ! Mr. Jones, my girl is with child 
* by him; and in that condition he hath deſerted 
© her. Here! here, Sir, is his cruel letter: read it, 
Mr. Jones, and tell me if ſuch another monſter 
lives.“ 
The letter was as follows: 


Dear Nancy, ; | 
8 I found it impoſſible to mention to you what, 

I am afraid, will be no leſs ſhacking to you, 

than it is to me, I have taken this method to inform 
you, that my father inſiſts upon my immediately 
paying my addreſſes to a young lady of fortune, 
whom he hath provided for my—I need not write 
the deteſted word. Your own good underſtanding 
will make you ſenſible, how entirely I am obliged to 
an obedience, by which I ſhall be for ever excluded 
from your dear arms. The ſondneſs of your mother 
may encourage you to truſt her with the unhappy 
conſequence of our love, which may be eaſily kept 
a ſecret from the world, and for which I will take 
care to provide, as I will for yon. I wiſh you may 
feel leſs on this account than I have ſuffered : but 
ſummon all your fortitude to your aſſiſtance, and for- 
give and forget the man, whom nothing but the proſ- 
pect of certain ruin could have ſorced to write this 
letter. I bid you forget me, I mean only as a lover; 
4 but the beſt of friends you ſhall ever find in 
« Your faithful, though unhappy, 
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When Jones had read this letter, they both ſtood 
ſilent during a minute looking at each other; at lt 
he began thus: I cannot expreſs, Madam, how 
0 . I am ſhocked at what I have read; yet let me 
© beg you, m one particular, to take the writer's ad- 
« vice. Conſider the reputation of your daughter.” 

It is gone, it is loſt, Mr. Jones,” cry'd the, 
© as well as , innocence. She received the letter 
in a room full of company, and, immediately ſwoon- 
ing away upon opening it, the contents were known 
© to every one preſent, But the loſs of her repu- 
6 tation, bad as it is, is not the worſt; I thall loſe 
my child; ſhe hath attempted twice to deſtroy her- 
« ſelf already; and, thongh ihe hath been hitherto 
© prevented, vows the will not outlive it; nor could I 
myſelf outlive any accident of that nature. What 
* then will become of my little Betſey, a helpleſs in- 
« fant-orphan ? And the poor little wretch will, I be- 
« lieve, break her heart ar the miſeries with which 
© the ſees her ſiſter and myſelf diitracted, while ſhe 
© is ignorant of the cauſe. —Q 'tis the moſt ſenſible 
and beſt-natured little thing. The barbarous cruel 
6 hath deſtroyed us all. O my poor children! 
© Is this the reward of all my cares? Is this the fruit 
© of all my proſpects? Have I fo cheerfully under- 
< pu all the labours and duties of a mother ? Have 
I been ſo tender of their infancy, ſo careful of their 
* education? Have I been toiling ſo many years, de- 
«. nying myſelf even the conveniencies of lite, to pro- 
vide ſome little ſuſtenance for them, to loſe one or 
both in ſach a manner?“ Indeed, Madam, fail 
Jones, with tears in his eyes, I pity you from my 
* foul . O Mr: Jones,” anſwered ſhe, even you, 
© though I know the neſs of your heart, can have 


bad 


no idea of what I feel. The beſt, the kindeſt, and. 


© molt dutiful of children! O my poor Nancy, the dar- 
ling of my ſoul! the delight of my eyes! the pride 
of my heart! too much indeed my pride; ſor to 
© thoſe fooliſh, ambitious hopes, ariſing from her beau-- 
ty, I owe her ruin. Alas! I ſaw with pleaſure the 
king which this young man had for her. I w—_ 

ill 
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© vanity with the thoughts of ſeeing her married to 
© one ſo much her ſuperior : And a thouſand times in 
my preſence, nay often in yours, he hath endeavour- 
© ed to ſooth and encourage theſe hopes by the moſt 
a * expreſſions of diſintereſted love, which he 
© hath always directed to my poor girl, and which I, 
© as well as the, believed to be re Could I have 
believed, that theſe were only ſnares laid to betray 
© the innocence of my child, and for the ruin of us 
all? At theſe words little Betſy came running into 
the room, crying; * Dear Mamma, for Heaven's ſake 
come to my filter; for ſhe is in another fit, and my 
couſin can't hold her.“ Mrs. Miller immediately 
obeyed the ſummons, but firſt ordered. Betſy to ſtay 
with Mr. Jones, and begged him to entertain her a 
iew minutes, ſayiug in the moſt pathetic voice, © Good 
« Heaven ! let me preſerve one of my children at 
© leaſt.” | 
Jones, in compliance with this requeſt, did all he 
could to comfort the little girl, though he was in reali- 
ty himſelf very highly affected with Mrs. Miller's ſtory. 
He told her, Her ſiſter would be ſoon very well 
again; that, by taking on in that manner, ſhe would 
not only make her filter worſe, but make her mother 
ill too.“ Indeed, Sir,“ fays ſhe, © I would not do 
any thing to hurt them for the world. I would ra- 
ther burit my heart than they ſhould ſee me cry. 
© But my poor ſiſter can't ſee me cry I am afraid 
© the will never be able to ſee me cry any more. In- 
© deed, I can't part with her; indeed I can't. —And 
then poor mamma too, what will become of her 
© She ſays ſhe will die too, and leave me: but I am re- 
« ſolved I won't be left behind.” © And are you not 
© afraid to die, my little Betſy ??* ſaid Jones. Yes,” 
anſwered ſhe, * I was always afraid to die, becauſe 1 
© muſt have leſt my mamma and my ſiſter ; but Lam 
not afraid to go any where with thoſe I love.“ 
Jones was ſo pleaſed with this anſwer, that he 
eagerly kiſſed the child; and foon after Mrs. Miller 
returned, ſaying, * She thanked Heaven, Nancy was 
© now come to herſelf. And now, Betſy,” fays the, 
you may go in; for your filter is better, and longs 
| * da 


44 


— 


chap- ). A FOUNDLING. 29 


© to ſee you.“ She then turned to Jones, and began 
to renew her apologies for having diſappointed him of 
his breakfaſt. 
I hope, Madam,” ſaid Jones, I ſhall have a 
more exquiſite repaſt than any you could have pro- 
== < vided for me. This, I aſſure you, will be the caſe, 
W < if I can do any ſervice to this little family of love. 
© But,. whatever ſucceſs may attend my endeavours, I. 
© am reſolved to attempt it. I am very much decei- 
© ved in Mr. Nightingale, if, netwithitanding what. 
„ hath happened, he hath not much goodneſs of heart 
= * at the bottom, as well as a very violent affection- 
for your daughter. If this be the eaſe, I think the 
picture, which I ſhall lay before him, will affect him. 
Endeavour, Madam, to comfort yourſelf and Miſs: 
Nancy as well as you can: L will go inſtantly in queſt. 
© of Mr. Nightingale; and I hope to bring you good: 
© news.” 
Mrs. Miller fell upon her knees, and invoked all the: 
bleſſings of heaven upon Mr. Jones; to which ſhe aſter- 
wards added. the moſt. paſſionate expreſſions of- grati- 
tude. He then. departed-to find Mr. Nightingale, and- 
the good woman returned to comfort her daughter, 
who was ſomewhat cheered at what her mother told- 
rae and both joined in reſounding the praiſes of. Mr. 
ones. f ; | 


C HAP. VII. 
The interview between Mr. Jones and Mr. Nightingale. 


HE good or evil we confer on others very oſten, 
I believe, recoils on ourſelves: For as men of a- 
bangs diſpoſition enjoy their own acts of beneficence, 
equally with thoſe to whom they are done, ſo there 
are ſcarce any natures ſo entirely diabolical, as to be 
capable of. doing injuries, without paying themſelves: 
ſome pangs for. the ruin which they bring on their fel-- 
low-creatares.- 

Mr. Nightingale at leaſt was not ſuch a perſon.. On 
the contrary, Se found him in his new lodgings, 
fitting melancholy by K. fire, and ſilently lamenting 


* 
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the unhappy ſituation in which he had placed poor 


Naney. He no ſooner faw his friend appear, than he 
aroſe haſtily to meet him, and after much congratula- 
tion ſaid, * Nothing could be more opportune than this 
«kind viſit; for I was never more in the ſpleen in my 


« life.” 


I am ſorry,” anſwered Jones, that I bring news 
© very unlikely to relieve you, nay what I am convin- 
© ced muſt, of all other, thock you the molt. Howe- 
© ver, it is neceſſary you ſhould know it. Without 
© further preface then, I come to you, Mr. Nightin- 
** gale, from a worthy family, which you have involved 
in miſery and ruin.“ Mr. Nightingale changed co- 
Jour at theſe words: but Jones, without regarding it, 
proceeded in the livelieſt manner to paint the tragical 
ſtory, with which the reader was acquainted in the laſt 
chapter. 0 

Nightingale never once interrupted the narration, 
though be diſcovered violent emotions at many parts 
of it. But, when it was concluded, after fetching a 
deep figh he ſuid, What you tell me, my friend, 


affects me in the tendereſt manner. Sure there never | 


s, was ſo curſed an accident as the poor girl's betray- 
© ing my letter. Her reputation might otherwiſe have 
been ſafe, and the affair might have remained a pro- 
found ſecret; and then the girl might have gone off 
© never the worſe; for many ſuch things happen in 
© this town; and, if the huſband ſhould ſuſpect a little 
* when it is too late, it will be his wiſer conduct to 
© conceal his ſuſpicion both. from his wife and the 

world.“ c 
Indeed, my friend,” anſwered Jones, this could 
© not have been the caſe with your poor Nancy. You 
have ſo entirely gained her affection, that it is the 
© loſs of you, and not of her reputation, which afflicts 
her, and will end in the deſtruction of her and her 
© family.” Nay, for that matter, I promiſe you,” 
cries Nightingale, the hath my affection ſo abſolutely, 
© that my wite, whoever ſhe is to be, will have very 
© little ſhare in them. And is it poflible then,” ſaid 
Jones,, you can think of deſerting her?“ Why, 
* what can 1 do?” anſwered the other. Afe Miſs 
S I Nancy, 
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Nancy, replied Jones warmly. In the condition 
to which you have reduced her, I fincerely think ſhe 
«* ought to determine what reparation you ſhall make 
© her. Her intereſt alone, and not your's, ought to 
© be your ſole conſideration. But, if you atk me what 
ſhall do, what can you do leſs, cries Jones, 

than fulfil the expectations of her family and her 
own. Nay, I ſincerely tell you, they were mine too, 
ever ſince. I firſt ſaw you together. You will "_ 
me, if I preſume on the friendſhip you have favour- 
ed me with, moved as I am with compaſſion for thoſe 
poor creatures. But your own heart will beſt ſuggeſt 


conduct to perſuade the mother, as well as the daugh- 
ter, into an opinion, that you defigned honourably ; 
and if fo, though there may have been no direct pro- 
miſe of marriage in the caſe, I will leave to your 
own good underſtanding, how far you are bound to 
proceed.” . 

* Nay, I muſt not only confeſs what you have hint- 
ed,” ſaid Nightingale; but I am afraid, even that 
very promiſe you mention I have given.“ And can 
you, after owning that,” ſaid Jones, © hefitate a mo- 
ment?“ * Conſider, my friend,” anſwered the other; 
I know you are a man of honour, and would adviſe 
no one to act con to its rules; if there were no 
other objection, can I, after this publication of her 
© diſgrace, think of fuck an alliance with honour?“ 


- « Undoubtedly,” replied Jones, and the very beſt and 


« trueſt honour, which is goodneſs, requires it of you. 
As you mention a ſcruple of this kind, you will give 
me leave to examine it. Can you with honour be 
* guilty of having, under falſe pretences, deceived a 
© young woman and her family, and of having by 
© thefe means treacherouſly robbed her of her inno- 
« cence? Can you with honour be the knowing, the 
« wilful occaſion, nay the artful contriver of the ruin 
aof a human being? Can you with honour deſtroy the 
fame, the peace, nay probably both the life and fout 
too of this creature? Can honour bear the thought, 
© that this creature is a tender, helpleſs, defences, 
« young woman? a young woman who loves, who 
S doats 
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doats on you, who dies for you, who hath placed 
© the utmoſt confidence in your promiſes, and to that 
© confidence hath ſacrificed every thing which is dear 
to her? Can honour ſupport ſuch contemplations as 
* theſe a moment?“ 

Common ſenfe, indeed,“ ſaid Nightingale, war- 
© rants all you ſay; but yet you well know the opinion 
© of the world is fo contrary to it, that if I was to mar- 
© ry a whore, though my own, I ſhould be aſhamed of 
©. ever ſhewing my face again.” 

- © Fie upon it, Mr. Nightingale, ſaid Jones, do 
not call her by ſo ungenerous a name: when you 
© promiſed to marry her, ſhe became your wife; and 
©, ſhe hath ſinned more againſt prudence than virtue. 
And what is this world, which you would be aſha- 
© med to face, but the vile,. the foolith, and the profli- 
gate? Forgive me, if I ſay ſuch. a ſhame muſt pro- 
ceed from falſe modeſty, which always attends falſe 
© honour as its ſhadow.—But I am well aſſured, there 
is not a man of real ſenſe and goodneſs in the world, 
© who would not honour and applaud the action. But, 
© admit no other would, would not. your own. heart, 
© my friend, applaud it * And. do not the warm, 
© rapturous ſenſations, which we. feel from the con- 
ſciouſneſs of an honeſt, noble, generous, benevo- 
* lent action, convey move delight to the mind, than 
© the undeſerved praiſe of millions? Set the alterna- 
© tive fairly before your eyes. On the one ſide, ſee 
© this poor,, unhappy, tender,. believing girl, in the 
© arms of her wretched- mother, breathing her laſt. 
„Hear her breaking her heart in agonies,. ighing out- 
your name, and lamenting, rather than. acculing, 
© the cruelty which weighs her down to deſtruction. 
* Paint to your imagination the circumſtances of her 
fond, deſpairing parent, driven to madneſs, or per- 
© haps to death, by the loſs. of her lovely daughter. 
© View the poor, helpleſs, orphan-intant ; and, when 
« your mind hath dwelt a moment only on ſuch ideas, 
© conſider yourſelf as the cauſe of. all the ruin of this 
© poor, little, worthy, defenceleſs family. On the 
other fide, conſider yourſelf as relieving them from 
their temporary ſufferings. Think wi whey rs | 
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* with what tranſports, that lovely creature will fly to 
your arms. See her blood returning to her pale 
cheeks, her fire to her languid eyes, and raptures to 
© her tortured; breaſt. Conſider the exultations of her 
mother the happineſs, of all. Think of this little 
family made, by one act of yours, completely happy-- 
Think of this alternative, and ſure I am miſtaken in 
my friend, if it requires any long deliberation, whe- 
© ther he will ſink theſe wretches down for ever, or by 
one generous, noble reſolution, raiſe them all from 
the brink of miſery and deſpair to the higheſt pitch 
of human happineſs. Add to this but one conſide- 
© ration more; the conſideration that it is your duty 


© ſo to do— That the miſery from which you will re- 


© lieve theſe poor people, is the miſery which you 
* yourſelf have wilfully brought upon them,” 
O my dear friend,” cries Nightingale, I wanted 


not your eloquence to rouſe me.. I pity poor Nancy 


© from. my ſoul, and would willingly give any thing 
© in my power, that no familiarities had ever paſſed 
between us. Nay, believe me, I had many ſtrug- 
« gles with my paſſion, before I could prevail with 
* myſelf to write that cruel letter, which hath: cauſed 
ali the miſery in that uphappy family. If I had no 
* inclinations to. conſult but my own, I would marry 
her to-morrow morning: I would by Heaven; but 
© you will eaſily imagine how impoſſible it would be 
© to prevail on my 2 to conſent to ſuch a match; 
«© belides,. he hath. provided another for me; and to- 
© morrow, by his expreſs command, I am to wait on 
© the lady.“ a 

I have not the honour to know your father, ſaid 
Jones; * but ſuppoſe: he could be perſuaded, would 
you yourſelf conſent to the only means of preſerving 
« theſe poor people?“ As eagerly as I would purſue 
my bappinels,” anſwerced Nightingale; for I never 
« fhall find it in any other woman. — O my dear friend, 
could you imagine what I have felt within theſe 


twelve hours for my poor girl, I am convinced ſhe 


« would not engroſs ali your pity, Paſſion leads me 
© only to her; and, if J had any fooliſh ſcruples of ho- 


'« nour, you have fully ſatisfied them: Could my fa- 


© ther 
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* ther be induced to comply with my deſires, nothing 


would be wanting to complete my own happineſs, or ü 


that of my Nancy.” 

Then I am reſolved to undertake it,“ ſaid Jones. 
* You muſt not be angry with me, in whatever light it 
may be neceflary to ſet this affair, which, you may 
depend on it, could not otherwiſe be long hid from 
him; for things of this nature make a quick progreſs 
© when once they get abroad, as this unhappily hath 
already. Beſides, ſhould any fatal accident follow, 
© as, upon my ſoul, I am afraid will, unleſs immedi- 
«* ately prevented, the public would ring of your name 
in a manner, which, if your father hath common 
« humanity, muſt offend him. If you will therefore 
tell me, where I may find the old gentleman, I will 
© not loſe a moment in the buſineſs ; which, while I 
* purſue, you cannot do a more generous action than 
« by paying a viſit to the poor girl. You will find I 
© have not exaggerated in the account I have given of 
the wretchedneſs of the family,” 

Nightingale immediately conſented to the propoſal ; 
and now, having acquainted Jones with his father's 
—_— „ and the coffee-houſe where he would molt pro- 
bably And him, he heſitated a moment, and then ſaid, 
« My dear Tom, you are going to undertake an im- 
poſſibility. If yon knew my father, you would ne- 
ver think of obtaining his conſeat—Stay, there is 
one way —Suppoſe you told him I was already mar- 
ried, it might be eaſier to reconcile him to « & fact 
after it was done; and, upon my honour, I am ſo 
affected with what you have ſaid, and I love my 
Nancy ſo paſſionately, I almoſt with it was done, 
whatever might be the conſequence.” 

Jones greatly approved the hint, and promiſed to 
p_ it. They then ſeparated, Nightingale to vilic 
is Nancy, and Jones in queſt of the old gentleman. 


* 
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C HAP. VIII. 


es. | What paſſed between Jones and old Mr. Nightingale ; 
_ avith the arrival of a perſon not yet mentioned in this 
ay  biftory. 
m | 
fs OTwiTHsTANDING the ſentiment of the Roman 
th ſatiriſt, which denies the divinity of fortune, and 
, the opinion of Seneca to the ſame purpoſe, Cicero, who 
N- was I believe a wiſer man than either of them, expreſs- 
we ly holds the contrary ; and certain it is, there are ſome 
on incidents in life ſo very ſtrange and unaccountable, 
re that it ſeems to require more than human {kill and 
il foreſight in producing them. 
I Of this kind was what now happened to Jones, who 
an found Mr. Nightingale the elder in ſo critical a mi- 
1 nute, that fortune, if ſhe was really worthy all the 
of worſhip ſhe received at Rome, could not have contrived 
ſuch another. In ſhort, the old gentleman, and the 
I; father of the young lady whom he intended for his ſon, 
8 had been hard at it for many hours; and the latter 
o- was juſt now gone, and had left the former delighted 
d, with the thoughts, that he had ſucceeded in a long 
n- contention which had been between the two fathers 
e- of the future bride and bridegroom; in which both 
18 endeavoured to over- reach the other, and, as it not 
* rarely happens in ſuch caſes, both had retreated fully 
Ct ſatisfied of having obtained the victory, - | 
ſo This gentleman whom Mr. Jones now viſited, was 
ww what they call a man of the world ; that is to ſay, a 
e, man who directs his conduct in this world as one who, 
being fully perſuaded there is no other, is reſolved to 
0 make the moſt of this. In his early years he had been 
lic bred to trade; but, having acquired a very good for- 
tune, he had lately declined his buſineſs, or, to ſpeak 
: more properly, had changed it from dealing in goods 
to dealing only in money, of which he had always a 
plentiful tund at command, and of which he knew very 
well how to make a very plentiful advantage, ſome- 
P. times of the neceſſities of private men, and ſometimes 


of thaſe af the public. He had indeed converſed fo 
ö entirely 


. 
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entirely with money, that it may be almoſt doubted, 
whether he imagined there was any other thing really 
exiſting in the world: this at leaſt may be certainby 
averred, that he firmly believed nothing elſe to have 
any. real value. 

The reader will, I fancy, allow, that fortune could 
not have called out a more improper perſon for Mr. 
Jones to attack with any probability of ſucceſs ; nor 
could the whimſical lady have directed this attack at 
a more unſeaſonable time. 
As money then was always uppermoſt in this gen- 
Heman's thoughts, fo, the moment he ſaw a ſtranger 
within his doors, it immediately occurred to his ima- 
givation, that ſuch ſtranger was either come to bring 
him money, or to fetch it from him. And, according 
As one or other of theſe thoughts prevailed, he con- 
ceived a favourable or unfavourable idea of the perſon 
who approached him. 

Unluckily 'for Jones, the latter of theſe was the 
aſcendant at preſent ; for, as a young gentleman had 
viſited him the day before with a bill from his ſon 
for a play-debt, he apprehended, at the firſt fight of 
Jones, that he was come on ſuch another errand. Jones 
therefore had no ſooner told him, that he was come 
on his ſon's account, than the old gentleman, being 
confirmed in his ſuſpicion, burſt forth into an exclama- 
tion, that he would loſe his labour.“ Ils it then poſ- 
* fible, Sir, anſwered Jones, that you can gueſs my 
« bulineſs? if I do gueſs it,“ replied the other, 
I repeat again to you, you will loſe your labour. 
What, I ſuppoſe, you are one of thoſe ſparks who 
lead my ſon into all thoſe ſcenes of riot and debauch- 
« ery, which will be his deſtrution ; but I thall pay 
© no more of his bills, 1 promiſe you. 1 ex he 
« will quit all ſuch company for the future. I had 
* imagined otherwiſe,. I ſhould not have provided a 
wife for him; for I would be inſtrumental in the 
« ruin of nobody. . How, Sir,” faid Jones, and'was 
« this lady of your providing 3 ? © Pray, Sir,“ an- 
ſwered the old gentleman, = comes -it to be 
any concern of yours ?””—* Nay, dear Sir,“ replied 
Jones, be not offended that I int el, in what 
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regards your ſon's happineſs, for whom I have fo 
great an honour and value. It was upon that very. 
* account I came to wait upon you. I can't expreſs 
the ſatisfaction you have given me by what you ſay ;- 
for I do aſſure you, your ſon is a perſon for whom 


= « I have the higheſt honour,—Nay, Sir, it is not eaſy 


* to expreſs the eſteem I have for you, who could be 
| © ſo generous, ſo good, fo kind, ſo indulgent, to pro- 
vide ſuch a match for your ſon ; a woman, who, I 
dare ſwear, will make him one of the happieſt men 
© upon earth.” . 

There is ſcarce any thing which ſo happily introduces 
men to our good liking, as having conceived ſome a- 
larm at their firſt; appearance: when once thoſe appre- 


hlenſions begin to vaniſh, we ſoon forget the fears 


' which they occaſioned, and look on ourſelves as in- 
debted for our preſent eaſe, to thoſe very perſons who 
at firit raiſed our fears. 

Thus it happened to Nightingale, who no ſooner 
found that Jones had no demand on him, as he ſuſpect- 
ed, than he began to be pleaſed with his preſence. — 
Pray, good Sir,“ ſaid he, be pleaſed to fit down, I 
do not remember to have ever had the pleaſure of 
« ſeeing you before ; but, if you are a friend of my ſon, 
and have any thing to ſay concerning this — la- 
c dy, I ſhall be glad to hear you. As to her ing 
him happy, it will be his own fault if ſhe doth uot. 
I have diſcha my duty, in taking care of the 
main article. wilt bring him a fortune capable 
Jof making any reaſonable, prudent, ſober man, hap- 
„ py.* * Undoubtedly,” cries Jones; for ſhe is in her- 
( ſelf a fortune; ſo beautiful, ſo genteel, ſo ſweet · tem · 
« pered, and fo well educated; ſhe is indeed a moſt 
© accompliſhed young lady, ſings admirably well, and 
+ hath a molt delicate hand at the harpfichord.“ I 
+ did not know any of theſe matters, anſwered the 
old gentleman, * for I never ſaw the lady; but I do 
* not like her the worſe for what you tell me: and I 
am the better pleaſed with her father for not laying 
any ſtreſs on theſe qualifications in our bargain. 
© thall _ think it a proof of his — a 
A filly fellow would have brought in theſe articles 
Vor, III. D as 
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* as an addition to her fortune ; but, to give him his due, 
' © he never mentioned any ſuch matter; though to be 
4 ſure they are no diſparagements to a woman.” I do 
* aſſure you, Sir,” cries Jones, ſhe hath them all in 
the molt eminent degree: for my part, I own I was 
© afraid you might have been a little backward, a little 
© leſs inclined to the match ; for your ſon told me, you 
© had never ſeen the lady; therefore I came, Sir, in 
© that caſe, to entreat you, to conjure you, as you 
* value the happineſs of your ſon, not to be averle to 
© his match with a woman who hath not only all the 
good qualities I have mentioned, but many more.” 
's If that was your | buſineſs, Sir,“ ſaid the old 
gentleman, * we are both obliged to you; and you 
may be perfectly eaſy ; for I give you my word, I 
* was very well ſatisfied with her fortune.“ Sir, 
anſwered Jones, I honour you every moment more 
and more. To be ſo eaſily ſatisfied, fo very mode- 
rate on that account, is a proof of the ſoundeſs of 
your underſtanding, as well as the nobleneſs of your 
mind. Not ſo very moderate, young gen- 
tleman, not ſo very moderate, anſwered the 5 er. 
Still more and more noble,“ replied Jones, 
and give me leave to add, ſenſible: for ſure it is 
little leſs than madneſs, to conſider money as the ſole 
foundation of happineſs. Such a woman as this 
with her little, her nothing of a fortune.—“ I 
find,” cries the old gentleman, * you have a pretty 
juſt opinion of money, my friend, or elſe you are 
better acquainted with the perſon of the Jady, than 
with her circumſtances. Why pray, what fortune 
do you imagine this lady to have?“ What for- 
tune ?? cries Jones; why too contemptible a one 
to be named for your ſon.“ Well, well, well,” 
{aid the other, perhaps he might have done better.” 
That I deny,“ ſaid Jones; for ſhe is one of the 
© beſt of women.” * Ay, ay, but in point of fortune 
© I mean, anſwered the other. s And yet, as to 
© that now, how much do you imagine your friend 
is to have? . How much, cries Jones, how 
much! —— Why, at the utmoit, perhaps 200 * 
ä | ; 1 
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18 ſaid the father, a little angry. 
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Do you mean to banter me, young gentleman ?? 
© No, upon my 
ſoul,” anſwered Jones, I am in earneſt ; nay, I be» 


XZ *« lieve I-have gone to the utmoſt farthing. If I do 


the lady an . I aſk her pardon. * Indeed 
© you do, cries the father. I am certain ſhe hath 
« fifty times that ſum, and ſhe ſhall produce fifty to 
that, before I conſent that the thall marry my ſon.” 
+ Nay,” ſaid Jones, it is too late to talk of conſent 


now. If ſhe had not fifty farthings, your ſon is 


married... My ſon married!“ anſwered the old 
gentleman with ſurpriſe. * Nay,” ſaid Jones, © I thoughe 
© you was unacquainted with it.—* My ſon martied- 
to Miſs Harris? an{wered he again.—“ To Mils 
© Harris!” ſaid Jones; no, Sir, to Miſs Nancy 
Miller, the daughter of Mrs. Miller, at whoſe houſe 
he lodged; a young lady, who, though her mo- 
ther is reduced to let lodgings—— Are you ban- 

tering, or are you in earneſt ? cries the ſather with 
moſt ſolemn voice. Indeed, Sir,“ anſwered Jones, 
I ſcorn the character of a banterer. I came to you 

in moſt ſerious carneſt, imagining, as I find true, 
that your ſon had never darcd acquaint you with a 

match ſo much inferior to him in point of fortune, 
though the reputation of the lady will ſuffer it no 
« longer to remain a ſecret.” 

While the father ſtood hke one ſtruck ſuddenly- 
dumb at this news, a- gentleman came into the room, 
and faluted him by the name of brother. | 

But though theſe two were in conſanguinity ſo near- 
ly related, they were in their diſpoſitions almoſt the 
oppoſites to each other. The brother, who now ar- 
rived, had likewiſe been bred to trade, in which he no 
ſooner ſaw himſelf worth 6000 l. than he purchaſed : 
a ſmall eſtate with the greateſt part of it, and retired 
1ato the country, whwe he married the daughter of 
an unbeneficed clergyman, a young. lady, who, thy 
ſhe had neither beauty nor fortune, had recommend- ' 
ed herſelf to his choice entirely by her good humour, 
of which ſhe poſſeſſed a very large thare-- | 

With this woman he had, during twenty-five years, 
lived a life more reſembling the model which certain - 
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poets aſcribe to the golden age, than any of thoſe pat- 
terns which are furniſhed by the preſent times. By her 
he had four children; but none of them arrived at ma- 
turity, except only one daughter, whom, in vulgar 
language, he and his wife had ſpoiled, that is, had 
educated with the utmoſt tenderneſs and fondneſs, 
11 which ſhe returned to ſuch a degree, that ſhe had ac- 
tually refuſed a very extraordinary match with a gen- 
tleman a little turned of forty, becauſe ſhe could not 
bring herſelf to part with her parents. 
he young lady, whom Mr. Nightmgale had in- 
tended for his fon, was a near neighbour of his bro- 
ther, and an acquaintance of this niece; and in reality 
Xt was upon the account of this projected match, that 
he was now come to town, not indeed to forward, but 
to diſſuade his brother from a purpoſe, which he con- 
ceived would inevitably ruin his nephew; for he fore- 
ſaw no other event from an union with Miſs Harris, 
notwithſtanding the largeneſs of her fortune, as neither 
her perſon nor mind ſeemed to him to promiſe uny kind 
of matrimonial felicity z for ſhe was very tall, very 
thm, very ugly, very affected, very ſilly, and very ill- 
natured. HOLT : | 
His brother, therefore, no ſooner mentioned the 
marriage of his nephew with Miſs Miller, than he 
expreſt the utmoſt ſatisfaction; and, when the father 
had very bitterly reviled his ſon, and pronounced ſen- 
a tence of beggary upon him, the uncle began in the fol · 
3 lowing manner: 
| I you was a little cooler, brother, I would aſk 
* you whether you love your ſon for his ſake, or for 
your own. You would anſwer, I ſuppoſe, and fo 1 
 *« {ſuppoſe you think, for his ſake 3 and doubtleſs it is 
| © his happineſs which you intended in the marriage you 
« propoſed for him. 
| © Now, brother, to preſcribe rules of happineſs to 
| © others hath always appeared to me very abſurd, and 
1 < to inſiſt on doing this, very tyrannical. It is a vul- 
4 gar error, I know; but it is nevertheleſs an error: 
And, if this be abſurd in other things, it is moſtly 
« ſo in the affair of marriage, the bappmeſs of which 
depends 
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depends entirely on the afſection which ſubſiſts be- 
©'tween the parties. 

© I have therefore always thought it unreaſonable 
in parents to deſire to chuſe for their children on 
this occaſion, ſince to force affectiom · is an impoſſible 
attempt; nay, ſo much doth love abhor force, that 
I know not whether through an unfortunate, but in- 
curable perverſeneſs in our. natures, -it may not be 
even impatient of perſuaſion. | 

© It is however true, that, thongh a parent will not, 
I think, wiſely -preſcrive, he ought to be conſulted + 


on this occaſion, and in ſtrictneſs perhaps thould at 
leaſt have a negative voice. My nephew therefore, 
I own, in marrying without aſking your advice, hath + 


been guilty of a fault. But honeſtly (peaking, bro- 
© ther, have you not a little promoted this fault ? Have 
not your frequent declarations on this ſubjeR given 


him a moral- certainty of your reſuſal, where there 


© was any deficiency in point- of fortune? nay, doth 
not your preſent anger ariſe ſolely from that defici- - 
©'ency ? And, if he hath failed - in his duty here, did 


you not as much exceed that authority, when you 
abſolutely bargained with him for. 2 woman without 


his knowledge, hom you yourſelf never ſaw, and 
* *whom, if yon had ſeen and -known- as well as I, it 
* mult have been madneis in you to have ever thought 
**of bringing her into your family. | 
© S$fill-I own my nephew ina fault; but ſurely it is 
not an unpardonable ſault. He hath acted indeed, 
« *without your conſent, ina matter in ꝑuhich he ought - 
to have atked it; but it is in a matter in which his 


* intereſt is principally concerned; you yourſelf mult - 


© 'and will acknowledge, that you conſulted his inte- 
© reit only; and, if he unfortunately differed from you, + 
and hath been miſtaken in his notion of happineis, 
* will you, brother, if you love your fony: carry hun 
« ſtill wider from the point? will you increate the ill 


* conſequences of his ſimple choice? will you endea- 


vour to make an event certain miſery to him, Which 


may accidentally prove ſo? in a word, brother, be- 


* cauſe he hath put it out of your power to make bes 
IVES * circumſtances 5 
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eireumſtances as affluent as you would, will you diſ- 


« treſs them as much as you can ?* 

By the force of the true catholic faith, St. Antony 
won upon the fiſhes. Orpheus and Amphion went a 
Fttle farther, and by the charms of mutic enchanted 
things merely inanimate. Wonderful both! but nei- 


ther hiſtory nor fable have ever yet ventured to record 


an inſtance of any one, who by force of argument and 
reaſon hath triumphed over habitual avarice. 

Mr. —_— the father, inſtead of attempting 
to anſwer his brother, contented himſelf with only ob- 
ſerving, that they had always differed in their ſenti- 
ments concerning the education of their children. I 
« wiſh,” ſaid he, brother, you would have confined 
«. your care to your own daughter, and never have 
©« troubled yourſelf with my ſon, who hath, I believe, 
ns little profited by your precepts, as by your exam- 
ple: For young Nightingale was his uncle's god- 


Fon, and had lived more with him than with his fa- 


ther; ſo that the uncle had often declared, he loved 
his nephew almoſt equally with his own child. 

Jones fell into raptures with this good gentleman ; 
and, when after much-perſuaſion they found the fa- 
ther grew ſtil more and more irritated. inſtead of ap- 


„ Jones conducted the uncle to his nephew at the 


J ot Mr Ss Miller. 
A. 1x 
Containing range matter. 


42 return to his lodgings, Jones found the ſitu- 


ation of affairs greatly altered from what they 
had been in at his departure. The mother, her two 
daughters, and young Mr. Nightingale, were now ſav 
down to ſupper together, when the uncle was, at his 
own deſire, introduced without any ceremony into the 
company, to all of whom he was well known ; for he 
had ſeveral times viſited his nephew at that houſe, 
- The old gentleman immediately walked up to Miſs 


Nancy, ſaluted and wiſhed her joy, as he did after- 


wards 


Chap. 9. A FOUNDLING. 43 


wards the nephew and the other ſiſter ; and laſtly, he 
paid the proper compliments to his nephew, with the 


ny ſame good humour and courteſy, as if his nephew had 
2 married his equal or ſuperior in fortune, with all the 
1 previous requiſites firſt performed. 
+ Miſs Nancy and her ſuppoſed huſband both turned 
8 pale, and looked rather foolith than otherwiſe upon 
ac the occaſion : but Mrs. Miller took the firſt opportu- 
nity of withdrawing ; and, _— ſent for Jones into 
ag the dining- room, ſhe threw herſelf at his feet, and in 
b- a moſt paſſionate flood of tears called him her good 
ti- angel, the preſerver of her poor little family, with ma- 
1 ny other reſpectful and endearing appellations, and 
ed made him every acknowledgment which the higheſt 
8 benefit can extract from the moſt grateful heart. 
e, , Aſter the firſt guſt of her paſſion was a little over, 
n- | which ſhe rs 20% if ſhe had not vented, would have 
1- burſt her, ſhe proceeded to inform Mr. Jones, that all 
a- matters were ſettled between Mr. Nightingale and her 
d daughter, and that they were to be married the next 
morning: at which Mr. Jones having expreſſed much 
3 pleaſure, the poor woman fell _ into a fit of joy 
1— and thankſgiving, which he at length with difficulty 
J- filenced, and prevailed on her to return with him back 
2 to the company, whom they found in the ſame good 
humour in which they had left them. * | 
This little ſociety now paſted two or three very 
agreeable hours together, in which the uncle, who was 
a very great lover of his bottle, had ſo well plyed his 
nephew, that this latter, though not drunk, be to 
be ſomewhat fluſtered ; and now Mr. Nightingale, ta- 
- king the old gentleman with him up Maire into the 
y apar:ment he had lately occupied, unboſomed himſelf 
7 as follows: . 1 
Þ As you have been always the beſt and kindeſt of 
3 * uncles to me, and as you have ſhewn ſuch unparal- 
2 * leled goodneſs in forgiving this match, which to be 
3 | * ſure may be thought a little improvident, I ſhould 
44 never forgive myſelf if I attempted to deceive you in 
3 aany ching.“ He then conſeſſed the truth, and open- 
4 ed the whole affair. 5 
, : 


How, 
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How, Jack!” faid the old gentleman, * and are 
- © you really then not married to this young woman?! 
No, upon my honour”. anſwered Nightingale, I 
© have told you the ſunple truth.“ My. dear boy, 
crics the uncle, kifling him, I am heartily glad to 
hear it. I never was better pleaſed in my life. If 
you had been married, I ſhould have aſſiſted you, 
as much as was in my power, to have made the 
©* beſt of a bad matter; but there is a. great difference 
between conſidering a thing which-1s- already done 
and irrecoverable,. and that which is yet to do. Let 
your reaſon have fair play, Jack, and you will ſee 
this match in ſo- foolifh-- and - prepoſterous a light, 
that there wilk be no need ob any difſuaſive argu- 
ments.“ How, Sir!“ replies young Nightingale, 
is there this difference between having already done 
dan act, and being, in honour engaged to do its“ 
Pugh,“ ſaid the uncle, honour is a creature of the 
world's making, and the world hath the power of 
A creator over it, and may govern and direct it as 
* they pleaſe. . Now you well know how trivial thei. 
**breaches of contract are thought; even the groſſeit 
make but the wonder and converſation of a day. 
Is there a man who afterwards will be more back- 
ward in giving you his ſiſter or daughter? or is 
there any ſiſter or daughter who would be more 
-©-backward to receive you? Honour is not concerned 
in thele engagements.”. Pardon nie, dear Sin,” 
cries Nightingale; I can never think ſo; and not 
only honour, but conſcience and humanity are con- 
. *-cerned. - I am welb-ſatisfied, that, was I now-to dil- 
«-appoint the young creature, her death would be the 
| © conſequence,  aud-] ſhould lock upon myſelf as her 
T « murderer, 1 iy, as her murderer by the cruelleſt 
l of all methods, by breaking her heart.“ Break 
1:8 .* ther heart, indeed! no, no, Jack,“ crics the uncle, 
| t the hearts of women are not ſo ſoon broke; they 
are tough, boy, they are tough.“ * But, Sir,“ an- 
ſwered Nightingale, my own affections are engaged, 
« and I never could be happy with any other woman. 
How often have I heard you ſay, that children 
* ſhould be always ſuffered- to chuſe for — 
» - C, ql 
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© and that you would let my coufm Harriet do ſo !? 
Why ay,” replied the old gentleman, fo I would 
© have them; but then I would have them chule 
« wiſely. Indeed, Jack, you mult, and ſhall leave 
« this girl.” Indeed, uncle,” cries the other, 1 
« muſt and will have her.” * You will, young gentle- 
« man? ſaid the uncle; I did not expect ſuch a 
« word from you. I ſhould not wonder it you had 
© uſed ſuch language to your father, who hath always 
treated you like a dog, and kept you at the diſtance 
© which a tyrant prelerves over his ſubjects; but I 
* who have lived with you upon an equal footing, 
might ſurely expect better uſage : but I know how 
© to account for it all! it is all owing to your pre- 
« poſterous education, in which I have had too little 
«* thare. There is my daughter now, whom I have 
brought up as my friend, never doth any thing 
« without my advice, nur ever refuſes to take it when 
I give it her.” * You have never yet given her ad- 
vice in an affair of this kind,“ ſaid Nightingale, 
« for I am greatly miſtaken in my couſim, if the would 
© be very ready to obey even your moſt poſitive com- 
5 mands in abandoning her inclinations.” Don't abuſe 
* my girl,” anſwered the old gentleman with ſome 
emotion ; * don't abuſe my Harriet. I have brought 
© her up to have no inclinations contrary to'my Own. 
By ſuffering her to do whatever-ſhe pleaſes, I have 
* inured her to a habit of being pleaſed to do what- 
ever I like.” Pardon me, Sir,“ ſaid Nightingale, 
I have not the leaſt deſign to reflet on my coulin, 
„for whom I have the greateſt eſteem ; and indeed 
I am convinced you will never put her to ſo ſevere 
a trial, or lay ſuch hard commands on her as you 
would do on. me—But, dear Sir, let us return to 
the company; for they will begin to be uneaſy at 
our long abſence, I muſt beg one favour of my 
s deat uncle, which is that he would not ſay any thin 
to ſhock the poor girl or her mother.” O you ne 
not fear me, aniwered he, I underſtand myſelf 
too well to affront women; ſo I will readily grant 
you that favour ; and in return I mult expect _— 
| . © ther 
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ther of you.” There are but few of your com- 
* mands, Sir,“ faid Nightingale, which I ſhall not 
very cheertully obey.* * Nay, Sir, I aſk nothing,“ 
faid the uncle, but the honour of your company Mi 
home to my lodging, that I may reaſon the caſe a 
little more fully with you: for I would, if poſſible, 
* have the ſatisfaction of preſerving my family, not- 
* withſtanding the headſtrong folly of my brother; 
+ who in his own. opinion, is the wiſeſt man in the 
world.“ 

Nightingale, who well knew his uncle to be as head- 
ſtrong as his father, ſubmitted to attend him home; 
and then they both returned back into the room; 
where the old gentleman promiſed to carry himtelt 
with 2 ſame decorum which he had before mainᷣ—- 
tained, 
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CHAP. X. | 
A ſhort chapter, which concludes the book. N 


by ge long abſence of the uncle and nephew had 
* | occaſioned ſome driquiet in the minds of al 
whom they had left behind them; and the more, as 
during the preceding. dialogue, the uncle had more 
than once elevated his voice, ſo as to be heard down 
ſtairs, which though they could not 8 what 
he ſaid, had cauſed ſome evil foreboding in Nancy and 
her mother, and indeed even in Jones himſelt. 
When the good company therefore again afſembled, 
there was a viſible alteration in all their faces; and 
the good humour which at their laſt meeting univerſally 
ſhone forth in every countenance, was now changed 
into a much leſs agreeable aſpect. It was a _—_ 
indeed common enough to the weather in this cli» 
_ from ſunſhine to clouds, from June to Decem- 
r. | 
This alteration was not however tly remarked 
by any preſent; for as they were all now endeavours 
ing to conceal-thair. own thoughts, and to act a 22 
A ey. 
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they became all too buſily engaged in the ſcene to be 
ſpectators of it. Thus neither the uncle nor nephew 
faw any ſymptoms of ſuſpicion in the mother or 
daughter; nor did the mother or daughter remark 
the over- acted complaiſance of the old man, nor the 
counterfeit ſatisfaction which grinned in the features 
of the young one. 

Something like this, I believe frequently happens, 
where the whole attention of two friends being en- 

aged in the part which each is to act, in order to 
impoſe on the other, neither ſees nor ſuſpects the art 
practiſed againſt hiraſelf ; aud thus the thruſt of both 
(to borrow no improper metaphor on the occaſion) 
alike takes place, 

From the ſame reaſon it is no unuſual thing for both 
parties to be over- reached in a bargain, though the 
one mult be always the greater loſer; as was he who 
fold a blind horſe, and received a bad note in pay- 
ment. 

Our company in abont half an hour broke up, and 
the uncle carried off his nephew ; but not before the 
Iwter had afſured Miſs Nancy, in a whiſper, that he 
would attend her early in the morning, and fulfil all 
his engagements. , 

Jones, who was the leaſt concerned in this ſcene, 
ſaw the moſt. He did indeed ſuſpect the very fact; 
for beſides obſerving the great alteration in the he- 
-Haviour of the uncle, the diſtance he aſſumed, and 
his overſtrained civility to Miſs Nancy; the carrying 
off a bridegroom from his bride at that time of night, 
was ſo extraordinary a proceeding, that it c be 
accounted for, only by imagining that young Nightin- 
gale had revealed the whe truth, which the appa- 
rent openneſs of his temper, and his being fluitered 
with liquor, made too probable. 

While he was reaſoning with himſelf, whether he 
ſhould acquaint theſe poor people with his ſuſpicion, 
the maid of the houſe informed him, that a gentle- 
woman deſired to ſpeak to him. He went im- 
mediately out, and taking the candle from the maid, 
uſhered his viſitant up 1 in the perſon of 


— 
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Mrs. Honour, acquainted him with ſuch dreadful news 
concerning his Sophia, that he immediately loſt all 
conſideration for every other perſon ; and his whole 
ſtock of compaſſion was entirely fvallowed up in re- 
flections on his own miſery, and on that of his unfor- 
tunate angel. 

What this dreadful matter was, the reader will be 
informed, after we have firſt related the many pre- 
ceding ſteps which produced it, and thoſe will be the 
— of the following, book. 
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In which the hiſtory advances about two days. 


CHAP. 4 
Too ſhort to need a preface. 


HERE are a ſet of religious, or rather moral 
writers, who teach that virtue is the certain 
road to happineſs, and vice to miſery, in this 
FF world. A very wholeſome and comfortable doctrine, 
6 and to which we have but one objection, namely, that 

dis not true. | 
Indeed, if by virtue theſe writers mean the exerciſe 
of thoſe cardinal virtues, which like good houſe-wives 
ſtay at home, and mind only the buſineſs of their own 
family, I ſhall very readily concede the point; for ſo 
ſurely do all theſe contribute and lead to happineſs, 
that I could almoſt with, in violation of all the an- 
cient and modern fages, to call them rather by the 
name of wiſdom, than by that of virtue: for with 
Tr regard to this life, no ſyſtem, I conceive, was ever 
wiſer than that of the ancient | Epicureans, who held 
this wiſdom to conſtitute the chief good : nor fooliſh- 
er than that of their oppoſites, thoſe modern epicures, 
who place all felicity in the abundant gratification of 

every ſenſual appetite. 

Vor. III. E But 
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But if by virtue is meant (as I almoſt think it ought) 
a certain relative quality, which is always buſying it- 
{elf without doors, and feems as much intereſted in 
purſuing the good of others as its own; I cannot ſo 
calily agree that this is the ſureſt way to human hap- 
pineſs ; becauſe I am afraid we muſt then include 
poverty and contempt, with all the miſchiefs which 
backbiting, envy, and ingratitude can bring on man- 
kind, in our idea of happineſs; nay, ſometimes, per- 
haps, we-ſhall be obliged to wait upon the ſaid hap- 
pineis to a gaolz fince many by the above virtue have 
brought themſelves thither, 

A lies to enter upon fo large a field, 
of ſpeculation, as here ſeems opening upon me; my 
deſign was to wipe off a doctrine that lay in my way; 
fince while Mr. Jones was acting the moſt virtuous 
part imaginable, in labouring to preſerve his fellow- 
creatures from deſtruction, the devil, or ſome other 
evil ſpirit, one perhaps clothed m human fleih, was 
hard at work to make him completely miſerable in 
the ruin of his Sophia. 

This therefore would ſeem an exception to the a- 
bove rule, if indeed it was a rule; but as we have in 
our voyage through life ſeen ſo many other exceptions 
to it, we chuſe to diſpute the doctrine on which it is 
iounded, which we don't apprehend to be chriſtian, 
which we are convinced is not true, and which is in- 
deed deſtructive of one of the nobleſt arguments that 
reaſon alone can farnith for the belief of immortality. 
But as the reader's curiofity (if he hath any) muſt 
be now awake, and hungry, we ſhall proceed to feed 
it as faſt as we can. 


„ $8 cw © 
Is eobich is opened & very black defiprr againſt Sophia. 


JF Remember a wiſe old gentleman, who uſed to 

1 © When children are doing nothing, they are r 
miſchief.“ I will not enlarge this quaint ſaying to the 
molt beautiful part of the creation in general; but ſo 
tar I may be allowed, that when the effects of female 
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jealouſy do not appear openly in their proper colours 
of rage and fury, we may ſuſpect that miſchievous 
paſſion to be at work privately, and attempting to un- 
determine what it doth not attack above ground. : 

This was exemplified in the conduct of Lady Bella» 
ſton, who, under all the ſmiles which ſhe wore in her 
countenance, concealed much indignation againſt So- 
phia; and as the plainly ſaw that this young lady ſtood 
between her and the full indulgence of her defires, 
the reſolved to get rid of her by tome means or other ; 
nor was it long betore a very tavourable opportunity 
of accompliſhing this preſented itſelf to her. a 

The reader may be pleaſed to remember, that when 
Sophia was thrown into that conſternation at the play- 
houſe, by the wit and humour of a ſet of young gen- 
tlemen who call themſelves the town, we informed 
him, that ſhe had put herſelf under the protection of 
a2 young nobleman, who had very ſafely conducted 
her to her chair. 

This nobleman, who frequently vifited Lady Bella- 
ſton, had more then once ſeen Sophia there, ſince her 
arrival in town, and had conceived a very great liking 
to her; which hking, as beauty never looks more a- 
miable than in diltreſs, Sophia had in this fright ſo 
encreaſed, that he might now, without any great im- 
propriety, be ſaid to be actually in love with her. 

It may eafily be believed, that he would net ſuffer 
ſo handſome an occaſion of improving his acquaint- 
ance with the beloved object as now offered itſelf, to 
elapſe, when even good-breeding alone might have 
prompted him to pay her à viſit. . | 

The next morning, therefore, after this accident, 
he waited on Sophia, with the uſual compliments, . 
and hopes that ſhe had received no harm from her lait 
mght's adventure. | 
As love, like fire, when once thoroughly kindled, . 
is ſoon blown. into a flame; Sophia in a very ſhort 
time compleated her conqueſt. Time now flew away 
unperceived, and the noble lord had been two hours 
in company with the lady, before it entered into his 
head that he had made too long a viſit. Though 
this circumſtance alone _— have alarmed 3 

© Who 
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who was ſomewhat more a miſtreſs of computation at 
preient ; the had indeed much more pregnant evidence 
from the eyes of her lover of what paſt within his bo- 
ſom ; nay, though he did not make any open declara- 
tion of his paſſion,” yet many of his expreſſions were 
rather too warm, and too tender, to have been impu- 
ted to complaiſance, even in the age when ſuch com- 
plaifance was in faſhion ; the very reverſe of which is 
well known to be the reigning mode at preſent. 
Lady Bellaſton had been appriſed of his lordſhip's 
viſit at his firſt arrival; and the length of it very well 
ſatisfied her, that things went as the wiſhed, and as 
indeed ſhe had ſuſpected the ſecond time the ſaw this 
young couple together. This buſineſs ſhe rightly, I 
think, concluded, that ſhe ſhould by no means for- 
ward by mixing in the company while they were to- 
gether ; ſhe therefore ordered her ſervants, that when 
my lord was going, they ſhould tell him ſhe deſired 
to ſpeak with him; and employed the intermediate 
time in "meditating how beſt to accomplith a ſcheme 
which ſhe made no doubt but his lordthip would very 
readily embrace the execution of. ; 
Lord Fellamar (for that was the title of this young 
nobleman) was no ſooner introduced to her ladyſhip, 
than the attacked him in the following ſtrain ; © Bleſs 
me, my lord, are you here yet? I thought my ſer- 
* vants had made a miſtake, and let you go away; 
* and I wanted to ſee you about an affair of ſome im- 
« portance.? Indeed, Lady Bellaſton,? ſaid he, 
I don't wonder you are aſtoniſhed at the length of 
« my villt: for I have ſtaid above two hours, and I 
did not think I had ſtaid above half a one.“ 
What am I to conclude from thence, my lord ? 
laid ſhe: * The company muſt be very agreeable which 
can make time flide away ſo very deceitfully.— 
Upon my honour,” faid he, the moſt agreeable I 
ever ſaw. Pray tell me, Lady Bellaſton, who is this 
« blazing ſtar which you have produced among us all 
What blazing ſtar, my lord? 
ſaid the, affecting a ſurprize. 5 I mean, ſaid he, 
the lady I ſaw here the other day, whom I had laſt 


night in my arms at the play - houſe. and to whom I 
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have been making that unreaſonable vifit.' ——*< O, 
my couſin Weſtern !? ſaid ſne: why that blazing 
« ſtar, my lord, is the daughter of a country booby 
r ſquire, and hath been in town about a fortnight tor 
the firſt time. © Upon my ſoul,” faid he, I 
« thould ſwear ſhe had been bred up in a court; for, 
« beſides her beauty, I never ſaw any thing fo genteel, 
« ſo ſenſible, ſo polite.” O brave! cries the lady, 
© my couſin hath you, I ſind.— - Upon my honour,” 
anſwered he, I wiſh ſhe had; for I am in love with 
her to diſtraction.“ Nay, my lord, faid ſhe, * it. 
is not withing yourſelf very ill neither; for ſhe is a 
very t fortune: I aſſure you the is an only child, . 
and her father's eſtate is a good 3000 I. a-year.” 
Then I can aſſure you, Madam,” anfwered the lord, 
I thmk her the beſt match in England.“ Indeed. 
my lord,” replied ſhe, if you. ike her, . I: heartily 
* wiſh you had her.” If you think ſo Kindly of me, 
Madam, ' faid he, as ſhe is a relation of yours, will 
« you do me the honour to propoſe it to her father? 
And are you really then in: earneſt ?* cries the lady 
with an affected gravity. I hope, Madam,“ anfwer- - 
cd he, you have a. better opinion of me, than to ima- 
gine I would jeſt with your ladyſhip in. an affair f 
„this kind.“ Indeed then, “ faid the lady, I will 
* moſt readily propoſe your lordſhip to her father; and 
I can, I believe, aſſure you of his joyful acceptance 
of the propoſal z but there is a bar which I am al- 
moſt aſhamed to mention; and yet it is one you will 
never be able to conquer. Vou have a rival, my 
lord, and a rival who, though I bluſh to name him, 
neither you, nor all the world, will ever be able to 
conquer.“ * Upon my word, Lady Bellaſton,* eries 
he, you have ſtruck a damp to my heart, which hath 
almoſt deprived me of being.” Fiel my lord,” ſaid 
ſhe, © I ſhould rather hope 1 had ſtruck fire into you. 
A lover, and talk of damps in your heart! I rather 
* imagined you would have aſked your rival's name, 
that you might have immediately entered the liſts 
with him.“ I ö promiſe you, Madam,” anſwered he, 
there are very few thing I would not undertake for 
your charming couſin ; but pray whois this happy 
gene E z man: !. 
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* man ?*——*+ Why he is,“ ſaid ſhe, * what I am ſor- 
* ry to ſay moſt happy men with us are, one of the 
* lowelſt-fellows.in the world. He is a beggar, a baft- 
* tard,. a foundling, a fellow in meaner circumſtances 
than one of your Lordſhip's footmen.“ And is it 
poſſible, cried he, that a young creature with ſuch 
perfections ſhould think of beſtowing berſelf ſo un- 
« 'worthilp!* Alas! my lord,” anſwered ihe, © confti- 
© der the country—— The bane of all young women is 
© the country. There they learn a ſet of romantic no- 
* tions of love, and I know not what folly, which this 
town and good company can ſcarce eradicate in a 
* whole winter.“ Indeed, Madam, replied my 
lord, your couſin is of tod immenſe a value to Le 
. * thrown away: ſuch ruin as this muſt be prevented.” 
Alas ' cries ſhe, * my lord, how can it be prevents 
ed? The family have already done all in their power; 
but the girl is, I think, intoxicated, and nothing leſs 
than ruin will content her: And, to deal more open« 
ly with you, I expect every day to hear ſhe is run 
© away with him.” What you tell me, Lady Bella- 
© {ton,* anſwered his lordſhip, affects me moſt ten- 
«. derly, and only raiſes my compaſſion, inſtead of leG 
« ſening my adoration of your couſin. Some means 
* muſt be found to preſerve ſo ineſtimable a jewel. 
« Hath your ladyſhip endeavoured to reaſon with 
her?“ Here the lady affected a laugh, and cried, 
© My dear lord, ſure you know us better than to talk 
« of reaſoning a young woman out of her inclinations ? 
+ Theſe ineſtimable jewels are as deaf as the jewels they 
< wear: time, my lord, time is the only medicine to 
cure their ſolly ; but this is a medicine, which I am 
certain ſhe will not take; nay, I live in hourly hore 
* rors on ber account. In ſhort, nothing but violent 
methods will do.? - + What is to be done ?* cries my 
loxd 3 What methods are to be taken ?—Is there any 
method upon earth ?—— Oh! Lady Bellaſton ! there 
is nothing which I would not undertake for ſuch a 
reward. ] really know not,” anſwered the lady 
after a pauſe ; and, then pauſing again, ſhe cried: out, 
Upon my foul, I am at my wit's end on this 
+, guVs account.— If ſhe can be preſerved, ſomethin 
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* muſt be done immediately; and, as I fay, nothin 
but violent methods will do.— If your lord{tip hk 
really this attachment to my couſin, (and to do her 
'© juſtice, except in this ſilly inclination, of which ſhe 
« will ſoon ſee her folly, the is every way deſerving), 
«. ] think there may be one way; indeed it is a very 
« difagreeable one, and what I am almoſt afraid to 
think of. It requires great ſpirit, I promiſe you.” 
I am not conſcious, Madam,” ſaid he, of any de- 
fect there; nor am I, I hope, ſuſpected of any ſuchi 
It muſt be an egregious defect, indeed, which could 
make me backward on this occaſion.” * Nay, my 
lord, anſwered the, © I am ſo far from doubting 
you, I am much more inclined to doubt my own 
courage; for I muſt run a monſtrous riſque. In 
'* ſhort, I muſt place ſuch a confidence in your honour 
+ as a wile woman will ſcarce ever place in a man en 
any conſideration.“ In this point likewiſe my lord 
very well ſatisfied her; for his reputation was extreme+ 
ly clear, and common fame did him no more than juſ. 
tice in ſpeaking well of him. Well then, ſaid the, 
„my lord,——I-——1 vow, I can't bear the appre+ 
henſion of it— No, it muſt not be——Act leaſt 
every other method ſhall be tried. Can you get rid 
of your en nts, and. dine here to-day ? Your 
*- Jord{hip will bare an opportunity of ſeeing a. little 
more of Miſs Weſtern. I promiſe you, we have 
no time to loſe. Here will bo no body but Lady 
Betty, and Miſs Eagle, and Colonel Hamſted, and 
Tom Edwards; they will all go ſoon, —and 1 ſhall 
be at home to nobody. Then your Lordſhip may be 
© a little more explicit. Nay, I wilFcontrive ſome me- 
thod to convince you of her attachment to this fel-. 
« low,” My lord made proper compliments, accepted 
the invitation, and then they parted to dreis, it being 
now paſt three in the morning, or, to reckon by the 
old ſtyle, in the afternoon. - N 


CHAP. 


he 


56 THE HISTORY OF Book xv. 


C HA P. III. 
A further explanation of the foregoing den. 


HOUGH the reader may have long ſince con- 
claded Lady Bellaſton to be a member (and no 
inconſiderable. one) of the great world, ſhe was in 
reality a very conſiderable member of the little world; 
by which appellation was diſtinguiſhed. a very worthy 
and honourable ſociety, which not long ſince flourithed 
in this kingdom. 

Among other good - principles, upon which this ſo- 
ciety was founded, there was one very remarkable; for 
as it was a rule of an honourable club of heroes, who 
aſſembled at the cloſe of the late war, that all the mem 
bers ſhould every day _ once at leaſt, ſo it was in 
this, that every member thould, within the twenty-tour 
hours, tell at leaſt one merry fib, which was to be pro- 
pagated by all the brethren and ſiſterhood. 

Many idle ſtories were told about this ſociety, which, 
from à certain quality, may be perhaps not unjuſt! 
ſuppoſed to have come from the ſociety themſelves; as 
that the Devil was the preſident, and that he fat in 
perſon in an elbow-chair-at the upper end of the table; 
but upon very ſtrict inquiry I find, there is not the 
leaſt truth in any of thoſe tales, and that the aflembly 
conſiſted in reality of a ſet of very good fort of pco- 
ple, and the. fibs which they propagated were of z 
harmleſs kind, and tended only to produce mirth and 

humour. d 

Edwards was likewiſe a member of this comical 
ſociety. To him therefore Lady Bellaſton applied as 
a+ proper inſtrument for her purpoſe, and furniſhed 
him with a fib, which he was to vent whenever the 
lady gave him her cue; and this was not to be till 
the evening, when all che company but Lord Fellamar 
and himſelf were gone, and while they were engaged 
in a rubbers at whiſt. 

To this time then, which was between ſeven and 

ght in the evening, we will convey our reader; 
when Lady Bellaſton, Lord Fellamar, Miis Weſtern, 
a and 
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and Tom being engaged at whiſt, and in the laſt pm 
of their rubbers, Tom received his cue from Lady 
Bellaſton, which was, I proteſt Tom, you are grown 
« intolerable lately: you uſed to tell us all the news of 
© the town, and now you know no more of the world 
than if you lived out of ut.” | 

Mr. Edwards then began as follows : * The fault 
is not mine, Madam; it lies in the dulneſs of the age, 
that does nothing worth talking of, —— la! though 
now I think on't there hath a terrible accident befal - 
« lent poor Colonel Wilcox—Poor Ned.—You know 
him, my lord, every body knows him; faith! I am 
very much concerned for him.” | 

What is it, pray ? ſays Lady Bellaſton, 

Why, he hath killed a man this morning in a 
« duel, that's all.” | 

His Lordſhip, who was not in the ſecret, aſked 
gravely, whom he had killed? To which Edwards 
anſwered, * A young fellow we none of us know; a 
Somerſetſhire lad juſt come to town, one Jones his 
name is; a near relation of one Mr. Allworthy, of 
whom your lordthip I believe hath heard. I faw 
the lad lie dead in a coffee-houſe. Upon my ſoul 
c 8 is one of the fineſt corpſes I ever ſaw in my 
« bfe.” | | N 

Sophia, who had juſt begun to deal as Tom had 
mentioned that a man was killed, ſtopt her hand, and 
liſtened with attention, (for all ſtories of that kind 
affected her) but no ſooner had he arrived at the lat · 
ter part of the ſtory, than ſhe began to deal again; 
and having dealt three cards to one, and ſeven to a- 
nother, and ten to a third, at laſt dropt the reſt from 
her hand, and fell back in her chair. | 

The company behaved as uſually on theſe occaſions. 
The uſual diſturbance enſued, the uſual aſſiſtance was 
ſummoned, and Sophia at laſt, as it is uſual, returned 
again to life, and ſoon after was, at her earneſt deſire, 
led to her own apartment ; where at my lord's re- 
queſt, lady Bellaſton acquainted her ＋ the truth, 
attempted to c it off as a jeſt of her own, and 
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his lordſhip, nor Tom, though ſhe had taught him the 
ſtory, were in the true ſecret of the affair. 

There was no farther evidence neceſſary to convince. 
Lord Fellamar how juſtly the caſe had been repreſent- 
ed to him by Lady Bellaſton ; and now at her return 
into the room, a ſcheme was laid between theſe two no- 
ble perſons, which, though it appeared in no very hei- 
nous light to his lordſhip, (as he faithfully promiſed, 
and faithfully reſolved too, to make the lady all rhe 
ſubſequent amends in his power by marriage z) yet 
many of our readers, we doubt not, will ſee with juſt 
deteitation. 

The next evening at ſeven was appointed for the fatal 
purpoſe, when y Bellaſton undertook that Sophia 
ſhould be alone, and his lordſhip ſhould be introduced 
to her. The whole family were to be regulated for the 
purpoſe, moſt of the ſervants difpatched out of the 
houſe;z and for Mrs. Honour, who, to prevent ſuſpici- 
on, was to be left with her miſtreſs till his lordthip's 
arrival, Lady Bellaſton herſelf was to engage her in 
an apartment as diſtant as poſlible from the ſcene of the 
intended miſchief, and out of the hearing of Sophia. 

Matters being thus agreed on, his lordſhip took his 
leave, and her ladyſhip retired to reſt, highly pleaſed 
with a project, of which ſhe had no reaſon to doubt 
the ſucceſs, and which promiſed fo effectually to re- 
move Sophia from being any future obſtruction to 
her amour with Jones, by means of which ſhe 
ſhould never appear to be guilty, even if the fact ap- 
peared to the world; but this the made no doubt of 
movouting by huddling up a marriage, to which ſhe 
thought the raviſhed Sophia would eatily be brought to 
conſent, and at which all the reſt of her family would 
rejoice. | 

But affairs were not in ſo quiet a ſituation in the 
boſom of the other conſpirator : his mind was toſt in 
all the diſtracting anxiety ſo nobly deſcribed by Shake- 
ſpear. i {4d 

Between the acting of a dreadful thing, 
| And the firſt motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantaſma, or a hideous dream: 
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The genius and the moral inſtruments * 
Are then in council; and the ſtate of man, 
Like to a little kingdom, ſuffers then 
The nature of an inſurrection. 

Though the violence of his paſſion had made him 
eagerly embrace the firſt hint of this deſign, eſpecially 
as it came from a relation of the lady, yet when that 
friend to reflection, a pillow, had placed the action it - 
{elf in all its natural black colours before his eyes, with 
all the conſequences which muſt, and thoſe which 
might probably attend it; his reſolution _— to abate, 
or rather indeed to go over to the other fide : and at- 
ter a long conflict which laſted a whole night between 
honour and appetite, the former at length prevailed, 
and he determined to wait on Lady Bellaſton, and to 
relinquiſh the deſign. : 

Lady Bellaſton was in bed, though very late in the 
morning, and Sophia fitting by her bed - ſide, when the 
ſervant acquainted her that Lord Fellamar was below 
in the parlour ; upon which her ladyſhip defired him 
to ſtay, and that the would ſee him preſently ; but the 
ſeryant was no ſooner departed than poor Sophia be- 
gan to intreat her couſin not to encourage the viſits of 
that odious lord (fo the called him, th a littie un- 
juſtly) upon her account. I ſe his doſign, ' faid ſhe; 
for he made downright love to me yeſterday morn- 
© ing; but as I am retolved never to admit it, I beg 
* your ladyſhip not to leave us alone together any 
* more, and to order the ſervants that, if he inquires 
for me, I may be always denied to him.” 

© La! child,” fays lady Bellaſton, you country girls 
have nothing but ſweet-hearts in your bead; you 
fancy every man who is civil to you is ing love. 
« He is one of the moſt gallant young fellows about 
town, and I am convinced means no more than a 
« little gallantry. Makes love to you indeed! I wilt 
with all my heart he would, and you matt be an ar- 
rant mad woman to refuſe him.“ . 

But as 1 ſhall certainly be that mad woman, cries 
Sophia, I hope his viſits ſhall not be intruded upon 
1 Mme. | | | * Met 


O child? 
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O child,” faid Lady Bellaſton, you need not be fo 
* fearful; if you reſolve to run away with that Jones, 
© I know no perſon who can hinder you.” 

Upon my honour, Madam,” cries Sophia, © your 
* ladyſhip injures me. I will n run away with any 
man; nor will I ever marry contrary to my father's 
© inclinations.” . 

Well, Miſs Weſtern,” ſaid the lady, if you are 
© not in a humour to ſee company this morning, you 
© may retire to your own apartment ; for I am not 
© frightened at his lordſhip, and muſt ſend for him up 
© into my dreſſing-room.” 

Sophia thanked her ladyſhip, and withdrew ; and 
preſently afterwards Fellamar was admitted up ſtairs. 


CHAP. IV. 


By which it will appear how dangerous an advocate a 
lady is, when ſhe applies ber — to an ill pur- 


. 


HEN Lady Bellaſton heard the young lord's 
ſcruples, ſhe treated them with the ſame diſ- 
dain with which one of thoſe ſages of the law, called 
Newgate ſolicitors, treats the qualms of conſcience in a 
young witneſs, * My dear lord,“ faid ſhe, © you cer- 
* tainly want a cordial. I muſt ſend to Lady Edgely 
for one of her beſt drams. Fie upon it! have more 
© reſolution. Are you frightened by the word rape? 
Or are you apprehenfive!—Well, if the ſtory of He- 
© len was modern, I ſhould think it unnatural. I mean 
the behaviour of Paris, not the fondneſs of the lady; 
*. for all women love a man of ſpirit. There is ano- 
ther ſtory of the Sabine ladies, ——and that too, I 
thank heaven, is very ancient. Your lordſhip, per- 
4 haps, will. admire my reading; but I think Mr. 
« Hooke tells us, they made tolerable good wives af- 
* terwards. I fancy few of my marrie uaintance 
were raviſhed by their huſbands.* * Nay, Lady 
HBellaſton, cried he, don't ridicule me in this man- | 
ner.“ Why, my good lord,” anſwered ſhe,” do 
h PRs - | « you 
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« you think any woman in England would not laugh 
at you in her heart, whatever prudery ſhe might 
« wear in her countenance ?——You force me to uſe 
« a ſtrange kind of language, and to betray my ſex 
© moſt abominably : but I am contented with knowing 
my intentions are good, and that I am endeavour- 
ing to ſerve my couſin ; for I think you will make 
her a good huſband notwithſtanding this; or, upon 


amy ſonl, I ſhould not even perſuade her to fling 


« herſelf away upon an empty title. She ſhould not 
« upbraid me hereafter with having loſt a man of ſpi- 
« rit 3 for that his enemies allow this poor young fel- 
© low to be.“ 

Let thoſe who have had the ſatisfaction of hearing 
reflections of this kind from a wife or a miſtreſs, de- 
clare whether they are at all ſweetened by coming 
from a female tongue. Certain it is, they funk deep- 
er into his lordſhip than any thing which Demoſthenes 
or Cicero could have ſaid on the occaſion. 

Lady Bellaſton perceiving the had fired the youn 
lord's pride, began now, like a true orator, to route 
other paſſions to its aſſiſtance. My lord,” fays the, 
in a grayer voice, you will be pleaſed to remem- 
ber, you mentioned this matter to me firſt; for I 
« would not appear to you in the light of one who 
is endeavouring to put off my couſin upon you. 
« Fourſcore thouſand pounds do not ſtand in need of 
an advocate to recommend them.“ Nor doth Miſs 
* Weltern,* ſaid he, require any recommendation 
from her fortune; for in my opinion, no woman 
ever had half her charms.“ Yes, yes, my lord ;* 
replied the lady, looking in the glaſs, * there have 
© been women with more than half her charms, I aſ- 
© ſure you; not that I need leſſen her on that ac- 
count: ſhe is a moſt delicious girl, that's certain ; 
and within theſe few hours ſhe will be in the arms of 
* one, who ſurely doth not deſerve her, though I will 
0 give him his due, I believe he is truly a man of ſpi- 
4 rit. . . 
I hope fo, Madam,” faid my lord; though I 
© muſt own he doth not deſerve her; for unleſs hea- 

Vor. III. | F WY © yen, 
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© ven, or your ladyfhip. diſappoint me, ſhe ſhall within 
© that time be in mine,” 

Well ſpoken, my lord,“ anſwered the lady, I 
-< promiſe you. no diſappointment. fhall happen from 
my ſide; and within this week I am convinced L 

* ſhall call your lordſhip my couſin in public. 

The remainder of this ſcene conſiſted entirely of 
raptures, excuſes, and compliments, very pleaſant to 
have heard from the parties; but rather dull when 
related at ſecond hand. Here, therefore, we ſhall put 
an end to this dialogue, and haſten to the fatal hour, 
3 thing was prepared ſur the deſtruction of 

r Sophia. 

"Bay this being the moſt tragical part of our whole 

hiſtory, we ſhall treat it in a chapter by itſelf. 


CHAP. V. 


Containing fema. matters. <ubich may. affeth, and: othirs 
 qwhich may ſurpriſe the reader. 


HE clock had now ſtruck ſeven, and poor $0+ 


for ſurely you could not otherwiſe 
have hoped to detain, my in your poſſeſſion, 
4, without receiving a viſit from its owner.“ Sophia, 
confuſed as ihe was, anſwered this bombaſt, (and very 


ono onde. Boo Rr. , aac a6 ii I... Dc as 


Chap. 3. A FOUNDLING. 63 


roperly I think) with a look of inconceivable diſdain. 

y lord then made another and a longer ſpeech of the 
ſame fort. Upon which Sophia, trembling, ſaid, 
Am I really to conceive your lordſhip to be out of 
« your ſenſes! Sure, my lord, there is no other ex- 
© cuſe for ſuch behaviour.“ © I am, indeed, Ma- 
+ dam, in the ſituation you ſuppoſe,” cries his lord- 
© ſhip; * and ſure you will pardon the effects of a 
+ frenzy Which you yourſelf” have ' occaſioned : for 
love hath fo totally deprived me of reaſon, that I 
am ſcarce accountable for any of my actions. Up- 
on my word, my lord,“ faid Sophia, I neither 
« underſtand your words nor your behaviour.” 
Suffer me then, Madam,” cries he, at your feet 
* to explain both, by laying open my ſoul to you, and 

declaring that I doat on you to the higheſt degree of 

diſtraction. O moſt adorable, moſt divine crea- 


- 


© ture! what language can expreſs the ſentiments of 


I ſhall not ſtay to hear any more of this. Do 
not,“ cries he, think of leaving. me thus cruelly :. 
© could you know half the torments which I feel, that 
© tender boſom mult pity what thoſe eyes have 
« cauſed,” Then fetching a deep figh, and | laying 
hold of her hand, he ran on for ſome minutes in a 
ſtrain which would be little more pleaſing to” the 
reader than it was to the lady; and at laſt concluded 
with a declaration, * That it he was maſter of the 
© world, he would lay it at her feet.“ Sophia then 
forcibly pulling away her hand from his, anſwered 
with much ſpirit, I promiſe you, Sir, your world 
and its maſter, I ſhould ſpurn from me with equal 
* contempt.* She then offered to go, and Lord Fel- 
lamar again Jaying hold of her hand, faid, * Pardon 
me, my beloved angel, freedoms which nothing 
but deſpair could have tempted me to take. Be- 
* heve me, could I have had any hope that my title 
and fortune, n.ither of them inconſiderable, unleſs - 
© when compared with your worth, would have been 


4 
1 
6 
my heart ? © I do aſſure you, my lord,” ſaid Sophia, 
« 
6 
« 


+ accepted, I had in the humbleſt manner, preſented 


them to your acceptance. But I cannot loſe you. 
* —By heaven, I will ſooner part with my ſoul.— 
- x4 : 4; hs 


— 
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* You are, you muſt, you ſhall be only mine.“ My 
lord, ſays ſhe, I intreat you to deſiſt from a vain 
« purſuit; for, upon my honour, I will never hear 
* you on this ſubject. Let go my hand, my lord; 
for I am reſolved to go from you this moment; 
* nor will I ever ſee you more.“ Then, Madam, 
cries his lordſhip, * I muſt make the beſt uſe of this 
* moment ; for I cannot live, nor will I live without 
* you.'—* What do you mean, my lord ſaid So- 
« phia;z © I will raiſe the family.“ I have no fear, 
* Madam,” anſwered he, but of loſing you, and that 
I am refolved to prevent, the only way which de- 
+ ſpair points to me. He then caught her in his 
arms: upon which ſhe ſcreamed ſo loud, that ſhe 
muſt have alarmed ſome one to her afliſtance, had not 


Lady Belhaſton taken care to remove all ears. 


But a more lucky circumſtance happened for poor 


Sophia: another noiſe now broke forth, which almoſt 


drowned her cries; for now the whole houſe rang 


with, Where is ſhe? Dn me, II unkennel her 


this inſtant. Shew me her chamber, I ſay. Where 


is my daughter! I know ſhe's in the houſe, and III 


« ſee her if ſhe's above ground. Shew me where ſhe 


is. At which laſt words the door flew open, and 


in came Squire Weſtern, with his parſon, and a fe 
of myrmidons at his heels. 
How miſerable muſt have been the condition of 
poor Sophia, when the od voice of her father 
was welcome to her ears? Welcome indeed it was, 


und luckily did he come; for it was the only accident 


upon earth which could have preſerved the peace of 
her mind from being for ever deſtroyed. 

Sophia, notwithſtanding ber fright, preſently knew 
her father's voice; and his lordſhip, notwithſtanding 
his paſſion, knew the voice of reaſon, which peremp- 
torily aſſured him, it was not now a time for the per- 
petration of bis villany. Hearing, therefore, the 
voice approach, and hearing likewiſe whoſe it was; 


(for as the ſquire more than once roared forth the 


word daughter, ſo Sophia, in the midſt of her ſtrug- 
gling, cried out upon her father ;) he thought proper 


do relinquiſh his prey, having only diſordered ber 


* 
* 
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handkerchief, and with his rude lips committed vio- 
lence on her lovely neck. | 

If the reader's imagination dath not aſſiſt me, I ſhall. 
ne ver be able to deſcribe. the ſituation of theſe two 
perſons when Weſtern came into the room. Sophia 
tottered into her chair, where ſhe fat diſordered, pale, 
breathleſs, burſting. with indignation at Lord Fellamar, 
aJrighted, and yet more rejoiced at the arrival of her 
father. 

His lordſhip ſat down near her, with the bag of his 
wig hanging over one of his ſhoulders, the reſt of his 
dreſs being ſomewhat diſordered, and rather 2 greater 

portion of linen than is appearing at his bo- 
ſom. As to the reſt, he was amazed, affrighted, vex- 
ed, and aſhamed. . - TEE ee... 
As to *Squire- Weſtern, he happened ay this time 
to be overtaken by an enemy, which very frequent!) 
purſues, and ſeldom fails to overtake moſt of t 
country-gentlemen in this kingdom... He was, literal- 
ly ſpeaking, . drunk; whieh circumſtance,.. together 
with his natural impetuoſity, could produce no other 
effect, than his running immediately up to his daugh- - 
ter, upon whom he. tell foul with his tongue in the 
moſt. inveterate manner i hay, he had probably com- 
mitted violence with his Gd, had not the parfon in- 
terpoſed, ſaying,. For Heaven's ſake. Sir, animad- - 
vert that you are in the houſe of a great lady. Let 
© me you to mitigate Wrath; it ſhould mini- 
©({ter pay lach of — that you have found yout - 
daughter; for, as to revenge, it belongeth not uhto 
© us. I diſcern great contrition in the cbuntenanee ok 
the young lady. I ſtand affured, if you will forgive - 
* her, the will repent her of all paſt offeuees, and re- 
turn unto her duty. | 5 

The ſtrength of the parſon's atins had at firſt been 
of moreſervice than the ftreagrk'Whis:rhetoric. -How- - 
ever, his laſt words wrought- ſomne- effect, and the 
Aquire anſwered, I'll forgee hay he will ha un. 
If wot ha un, Sophy, I förges thee all. Why 
doſt unt ſpeak ? Shat ha un? dn me, ſhat ha un? 
„Why doſt unt anſwer ? Was ever ſuch a ſtubborn 
tuoad?? | r 
1 F 3 Let. 
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Let me intreat you, Sir, to be a little more mode · 
rate, ſaid the parſon; you frighten che young lady 
© fo, that you deprive her of all power of utterance.” 

& Power of mine a—, anſwered. the ſquire. You 
© take her part then, you do? A pretty parſon truly, 
< to ſide with an undutiſul child. Yes, yes, I will gee 
© yqu 2 living with a pox., I'll gee un to the Devil 
8 N | 
II I humbly crave your pardon, ſaid the parſon; I 
* afſure your, worſhip, I meant no ſuch matter.” 

My Lady Bellaſton now entered the room, and came 
up to the ſquire, who no ſooner ſaw her, than, re- 
ſolving to follow the inſtructions ef his ſiſter, he made 


her a very civil bow in the rural manner, and paid 


Her ſome of his beſt compliments. He then unmedis» 
ately proceeded to his complaints, and ſaid, There, 
my lady-couſin ;- there ſtands the moſt undutiful 
child in the world: ſhe hankers after a beggarly raſ- 
cal, and won't marry one of the greateſt matches in 
all England, that we have provided for her. 

Indeed, couſin Weſtern,' anſwered the lady, I 
am perſuaded you wrong my couſin, I am ſure ſhe 
* hath a better underſtanding. I am convinced ſhe 
will not refuſe what ſhe muſt be ſenſible is ſo much 
to her advantage.” | 

This was a wiltul miſtake in Lady Bellaſton; for ſhe 
well knew whom Mr. Weſtern meant, though perhaps 
ſhe thought he would eaſily be reconciled. to his lord- 
ſhip's propoſals. | | 

Do you hear chere,“ quoth the *ſquire,. what her 
„ ladyihip ſays ? All your family are for the. match. 
Come, Sophy, be a good girl, and be dutiful, and 
make your father happy. 

« If my death will make you happy, Sir,“ anſwered 
Sophia, you will ſhortly be ſo.” 97 
© It's a he, Sophy; it's a d——n'd lie, and you 
* know it,* ſaid the *{quire. 5 

Indeed, Miſs Weſtern,” ſaid Lady Bellaſton, you 
* injure your father; he hath nothing in view but your 
s intereſt in this match; and I and all your friends 
« muſt acknowledge the higheſt honour done to your 
family in the propolal,” 4 , 
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Ay, all of us,“ quoth the ſquire; * nay, it was 
no propoſal of mine. She knows it was her aunt 


© propoſed it to me firſt, -Come, Sophy, once more 


et me beg you to be a good girl, and gee me your 
« conſent before your couſin.” | | 

Let me give him your hand, couſin,” ſaid the la- 
dy. It is the faſhion now-a-days to diſpenſe with 
time and long courtſhips.” 
Pugh,“ ſaid the 'ſquire, what ſignifies time; 
* won't they have time enough to court afterwards ? 
« People may court very after they have been 
a- bed together.” 

As Lord Fellamar was very well aſſured, that he 
was meant by Lady Bellaſton, ſo, never having heard 
nor ſuſpected a word of Blifil, he made no doubt of 
his being meant by the father. Coming up theretore 
to the Iquire, he ſaid, © Though I have not the ho- 
* nour, Sir, of being perſonally known to you, yet, 
as I find L have the happineſs to have my propoſals 
accepted, let me intercede; Sir, in behalf of the 
young lady, that ſhe may not be more ſolicited at 
this time.” | 

Lou intercede, Sir!“ ſaid the ſquire, why, who 
the Devil are you ?? | 

Sir, I am: Lord Fellamar,“ anſwered. he, and am 
the happy man, whom I hope you have done the ho- 
* nour of accepting for a ſon- in- law.“ 

« You are a ſon of a b replied the *ſquire, for 

all your laced coat. You my ſon-in-law,. and be 


+ did to you!“ 


« I fhall take more from yon, Sir, than from any 
man,“ anſwered: the lord; but I muſt inform you, 
that I am not uſed to hear ſuch language without 
« reſentment.” a 

KReſent my 2, quoth the ſquire. Don't 
think I am afraid of ſuch a fellow as thee art, be-. 
« cauſe haſt got a ſpit there e at thy fide 1 
« Lay by your ſpit, and I'll give thee enough of 
* meddling with what doth not belong to thee.— 
Ill teach you to father-in-law me. I'II lick thy 
jacket. | Ms 

2 It's 


* man? 1 
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It's very well, Sir,“ ſaid my lord, I ſhall make 
no diſturbance before the ladies. I am very well ſa- 
£<-risfied.. . Your humble ſervant, Sir; Lady Bellaton, 
© your moſt obedient.” 

His lordſhip was no ſooner gone, than Lady Bella- 
Ron, coming up to Mr. Weſtern, ſaid, © Bleſs me, Sir, 
* what have you done? Yon know not whom you 
* have affronted; he.is a nobleman of the firſt rank 
* and fortune, and yeſterday made propoſals to your 
* daughter, and ſuch as I am ſure you. muſt accept 
«- with the. higheſt pleaſure.” 

« Anſwer 2 yourſelf, lady-coufin, ſaid the ſquire, 
will have nothing to do with any of your lords. 
My daughter ſhall have an honeſt country-gentle- 

— pitched upon one for het———and ſhe 

6: 2 ha' un 12s am ſorry for the trouble ſhe hath 

ven your ladyſhip with af my heart.“ Lady Bel. 

u made à civil. ſpeech upon the word trouble, to 

— the ſquire anſwered, "Why that's kind, and 

I would do as much for your ladyſhip. To be ſure 

relations fhould do for one another. So I wifh-your 

"_—_ a good night.—Come, Madam, you muſt 

go along with me. by fair means, or Pll have 1 
(Carried down to the coach.“ 

Sophia faid ſhe would attend him without Dove, 
but begged ta go in a chair; for the ſaid ſhe ſhould not 
be able to ride any other way. 

- ©-Prithee,” cries the *{quire, .* won't unt perſnade me 
*-canſt not ride in a coach, wouldit ? That's a pret- 
ty thing, ſurely. No, no, I'll never let thee out of 
my ſig t any more till art married ; that I promiſe 
65 a Sophia told him, ſhe ſaw he was reſolved. 
to break her heart... O break thy heart and be 
dd,“ quoth he, © if a good huſband will vs 
it. EF don't value a braſo varden, not a halfpe 4 
of any undutiful b upon earth.“ He then took 
violently hold of her hand; upon which the. parſon 
once more interfered, begging him to uſe gentle me- 
thods.. At that the ſquire thundered out a. curſe, 
and bid the parſon hold bis tongue, ſaying, At'n't 
4. in Pulpit now. ? when art a. got up there, I nevet- 
7 mind 
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mind what doſt ſay ; but I won't be prieſt-ridden, 
© nor taught how to behaye myſelf by thee. I with 
« your ladyſbip a good - night. Come along, Sophy; 
A and all thall be well. Shat ha un, 
dn me, ſhat ha un.“ | 

Mrs. Honour appeared below ſtairs, and with a low 
curteſy to the *ſquire, offered to attend her miſtreſs ; 
but he puſhed her away, ſaying, Hold, Madam, hold, 
you come no more near my houſe. And will you 
take my maid away from me? ſaid Sophia. Yes, 
indeed, Madam, will I,“ cries the ſquire; © you need 
not fear being without a ſervant; I will get you ano- 
« ther maid, and a hetter maid than this, who, I'd 
© lay five pounds to a crown, is no more a maid than 
my grannum. No, no, Sophy, ſhe ſhall contrive no. 
more eſcapes, I promiſe you.“ He then packed up 
his daughter and the parſon into the hackney coach, 
aſter which he mounted himſelf, and ordered it to drive 
to his lodgings. In the way thither he ſuffered Sophia 
to be quiet, and entertained himſelf with reading a 
lecture to the parſon on good manners, and a proper 


behaviour to his betters. 


It is poſſible he might not ſo eaſily have carried off 
his daughter from Lady Bellaſton, had that good lady 
defired to have detained her ; but, in reality, ſhe was 
not a little pleaſed with the confinement into which 
Sophia was going: and as her project with Lord Fel- 
lamar had failed of ſucceſs, the was well contented that 
other violent methods were now going to be uſed in 
favour of another man. | 


CHAP. VI. 
By what means the 'ſquire came to diſcover his daughter. 
HOUGH the reader in many hiſtories is obliged 


to digeſt much mere unaccountable appearan- 


ces than this of Mr. Weſtern, without any ſatisfaction 
at all; yet, as we dearly love to oblige him whenever 
it is in our power, we ſhall now proceed to ſhew by 
what method the *ſquire diſcovered where his daughter 
Jas. 


In 
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In the third chapter then of the — book, we 
ve a hint (for it is not our cuſtom to untold at any 
time more than is neceſſary for the occaſton) that Mrs, 
Fitzpatrick, who was very defirons of reconciling her- 
ſelf to her uncle and aunt Weſtern, thought the bad 
a probable opportunity, by the ſervice of preſervin 
Sophia from committing the ſame crime which had 
drawn on herſelf the anger of the family. After much 
. deliberation therefore ſhe reſolved to inform her aunt 
Weſtern where her couſin was, and accordingly the writ 
the following letter, which we ſhall give the reader at 
tength, for more reaſons than one. 


« Hoxovatd Mabau, 


* The occaſion of my writing this will perhaps 
« make a letter of mine able to my dear aunt, 
* for the fake of one of her nieces, though T have 
« little reafon to hope it will be ſo on the account of 
* another. | | 
_ « Without more apology, as I was coming to throw 
* my unhappy ſelf at your feet, I met, by the ſtrangeſt 
© accrdent in the world, my couſin Sophy, whoſe hitto- 
n 7 you are better acquainted with than myſelf, though, 
© alas! I know infinitely too much; enough indeed to 
„ fatisfy me, thut unlefs ſhe is immediately prevented, 
ſhe is in danger of running into the ſame fatal mil- 
« chief, which, by fookſhly and ignorantly refuſing 
your molt wiſe and pradent advice, I have unſortu- 
© nately brought on myſelf. | 

In ſhort, I have ſeen the man, nay, I was moſt 
« part of yeſterday in his company, and a charming 
0 . I promiſe you he is. By what acci- 
dent he came acquainted with me is too tedious to 
« tell yon now; but I have this morning changed 
my lodgings to avoid him, leſt he ſhould by my 
means diſcover my couſin; for he doth not yet 


know where the is, and it is adviſeable he thould. 


v not, til my uncle hath ſecured her, No time, 
therefore, is to be loſt ; and I need only inform you, 
© that the is now with Lady Bellaſton, whom I have 
« | fen 
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© ſeen, and who hath, I find, a deſign of concealing 
© her from her family. You know, m, the is a. 
« ſtrange woman; but nothing could miſbecome me 
more, than. to preſume to give any hint to one of 


your great underſtanding, and great knowledge of 


the world, beſides barely informing you of the mat- 
ter of fact. 
© I hope, Madam, the care which I have ſhewn on 
this occaſion for the good of my family, will recom- 
mend me again to the favour, of a lady who hath al- 
ways exerted ſo much zeal for the honour and true 
4. intereſt of us all; and that it may be a means of re- 
+ ſtoring me to your friendſhip, which hath made ſo 
great a. part of my former, and is ſo neceſſary to my 
„future happineſs. I am, 
With the utmoſt reſpect, 
| * honoured Madam, | 
* your molt dutiful obliged niece, 
and moſt obedient 
humble ſervant, 


4 Hazritt Firzsaraick.“ 


Mrs. Weſtern was now. at; her,. brother's houſe, 
where ſhe; had reſided; ever ſince the flight of Sophia, 
in order to adminiſter comfort to tha poor *ſquire in 
his affliction, Of this comfort, which the doled out 
to him: daily proportions, we have formerly given a 
pecimen, E 
She was now ſtanding with her back to the fire, 
and, with a pinch of ſnuff in her hand, was dealing 
forth this daily allowance of comfort. to the ſquire, 
while he ſmoked his aſternoon pipe, when, ſhe. re- 
ceived. the above letter; which. ſhe had no ſooner 
read than ſhe delivered it to bim, ſaying, * There, 
Gir, there is an account of your laſt ſheep. Fortune 
© hath again reſtored her to you, and if you will be 
4 — by my advice, it is pollible you may yet 
o e * ; 
wire had nq ſooner read, the letter than he 


- The * 
leaped from his chair, threw his pipe into the fige, and 
gave 
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ve a loud huzza for joy. He then ſummoned his 

rvants, called for his boots, and ordered the Cheva- 
her and ſeveral other horſes to be ſaddled, and that 
parſon Supple ſhould be immediately ſent for. Having 
done this, he turned to his ſiſter, caught her in his 
arms, and gave her a cloſe embrace, ſaying, * Zounds ! 
« you don't ſeem pleaſed ; one would imagine you was 
« forry I have found the girl.” 

- £ Brother,” anſwered ſhe, © the deepeſt politicians, 
© who ſee to the bottom, diſcover often a very different 
© aſpe& of affairs, from what ſwims on the ſurface. It 
cis true indeed, things do look rather leſs deſperate 
© than they did formerly in Holland, when Lewis the 
« Fourteenth was at the gates of Amſterdam: but 
there is a delicacy required in this matter, which you 
« will pardon me, brother, if I ſuſpet you want. 
© There is a decorum to be uſed with a woman of fi- 
s gure, ſuch as Lady Bellaſton, brother, which re- 
« quires a knowledge of the world, ſuperior, I am a- 
© fraid to yours.“ \ 

« Siſter,” cries the ſquire, I know you have no 
opinion of my parts; but I'll ſhew you on this oc- 
caſion who is a fool. Knowledge, quotha ! I have 
not been in the country ſo long without having ſome 
* knowledge of warrants and the law of the land. I 
« know I may take my own wherever I can find it. 
© Shew me my own daughter, and if I don't know 
« how to come at her, I'll ſuffer you to call me fool 
as long as I live. There be juſtices of peace in 
London, as well as in other places.“ 

+ © I proteſt,' cries ſhe, you make me tremble for 
the event of this matter, which, if will proceed 
* by my advice, you may bring to ſo good an iſſue. 
Do you really imagine, brother, that the houſe of 
© a woman of figure is to be attacked by warrants and 
brutal juſtices of the peace? I will inform you how 
v to proceed. As ſoon as you arrive in town, and 
© have got yourſelf into a decent dreſs (for indeed 
+ brother, you have none at preſent fit to appear in) 
you maſt ſend your compliments to Lady Bellaſton, 
and deſire leave to wait on her. When you are ad- 
* mitted to her preſence, as you certainly "Rk 
43 s an 
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and have told her your ſtory, and have made proper 
* nſe of my name, (for I think you only juſt know 
one another = $4.4 though you are relations,) 1 
« am confident the will withdraw her proteQion from 
« my niece, who hath certainly impoſed upon her. 
This is the only method. Juſtices of peace, indeed! 
« do you imagine any ſuch event can arrive to a vo- 


man of in a civilized nation? 


PDE their figures,” cries the ſquire; a pretty 
© civilized nation, truly, where women are above the 


law. And what muſt I ſtand ſending a parcel of 


compliments to a confounded whore, that keeps away 
a daughter from her own natural father? I tell you, 
« (iſter, I am not ſo ignorant as you think me._——-[ 
© know you would have women above the law, but it 
is all a lie; I heard his lordſhip ſay at a Size, that 
no one is above the law. But this of yours is Ha- 
* nover law, I ſuppoſe.” 

Mr. Weſtern,” ſaid ſhe, © I think you daily improve 


' © in ignorance———T proteſt you are grown an ar- 


rant bear.” 

No more a bear than yourſelf, ſiſter Weſtern,” ſaid 
the ſquire.— Pox ! you may talk of your civility an 
« you will. I am ſure you never ſhew any to me. I 
am no bear, no, nor no dog neither, though I know 
* ſomebody, that is ſomething that begins with a B ; 
but pox! I will ſhew you I have got more good man- 
ners than ſome folks. 

Mr. Weſtern,” anfwered the lady, you may ſay 
what you pleaſe. Fe vous meſpriſe de tout mon ceur. 
© I ſhall not therefore be an Beſides, as m 
* couſin, with that odious Iriſh name, juſtly ſays, 
have that regard for the honour and true intereſt 
« of my family, and that concern for my niece, who is 
* a part of it, that I have reſolved to go to town my- 
« ſelf upon this occaſion ; for indeed, indeed, brother, 
* you are not a fit miniſter to be employed at a polite 
* cotirt.— Greenland Greenland ſhould always be he 
© ſcene of the tramontane negociation.” * 
tank heaven,” cries the *ſquire, I don't un- 


_ © deritand'you now. You are got to your "Hanove- 


© rian linguo. However, I'll ſhew you I ſcorn ti be 
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behind-hand in civility with you; and as you are not 
angry for what I have ſaid, ſo I am not angry for 
what you have ſaid. Indeed J have always thought 
it a folly ſor relations to quarrel ; and if they do 
now and then give a haſty word, why people ſhould 
give and take; tor my part, I never bear malice; and 
I take it very kind of you to go up to London; for 
I never was there but twice in my life, and then I 
* did not ſtay above a fortnight at a time, and to be 
* ſure I can't be expected to know much of the ſtreets 
and the folks in that time. I never denied that yon 
* know'd all theſe matters better than I. For me to 
« diſpute that would be all as one, as for you to dil- 
pute the management of a pack of dogs, or the 
finding a hare litting with me. Which I promiſe 
vou, lays ſhe, I never will '—-+ Well, and I pro- 
miſe you, returned he, that I never will diſpute 
tt other.“ | 
Here then a league was ſtruck (to borrow a phraſe 
from the lady) between the contending parties; and 
now the parſon arriving, and the horſes being ready, 
the *quire departed, 3 promiſed his ſiſter to 
tollow her advice, and the prepared to follow him the 
next day. 

But having communicated theſe matters to the par- 
{on on the road, they both agreed that the preſcribed 
formalities might very well be diſpenſed with; and 
the *ſquire having changed his mind, proceeded in 
the manner we have already ſeen. ; 
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CHAP. VII. 
In which various mi;fortanes befel poor Joner, 


A FFAIRS were in the aforeſaid fituation when 
Mrs. Honour arrived at Mrs. Miller's, and called 
Jones out from the company, as we have before ſeen, 
with whom, when the tound herſelf alone, the began 
as follows : a | Wile 

O my dear Sir, how ſhall I get ſpirits to tell you; 
vou are undone, Sir, and my poor lady's undone, 
and I am undone.” Hath any thing happened to 
Sophia? cries Jones, ſtaring like a madman, * — 

s 
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« that is bad, cries Honour! O I ſhall never get 
« ſuch another lady! O that I thould ever live to ſee 
this day!' At theſe words Jones turned pale as 
aſhes, trembled and ſtammered; but Honour went 
on. O, Mr. Jones, I have loit my lady for ever,” 
« How! what! tor heaven's ſake tell me. O my 
dear Sophia !'—* You may well call her to,” fail 
Honour ; * the was the deareſt lady to me. I ſhall 
never have ſuch another place.“ *, D—n your 
place, cries Jones; where is? what! what is be- 
« come of my Sophia? Ay, to be ſure,” cries the, 
«© ſervants may be d—-n'd. It ſignifies nothing what 
becomes of them, though they are turned away, 
and ruined ever ſo much. To be ſure they are not 
« fleth and blood like other people. No, to be ſure, 
* it ſignifies nothing what becomes of them. © It 
« you have any pity, any compaſſion, cries Jones, 
* I beg you will inſtantly tell me what hath hap- 
pened to Sophia? + To be ſure I have more pity 
for you than you have for me,” anſwered. Honour; 
© I don't damn you becauſe you have loſt the ſweeteſt 
lady in the world, To be ſure you are worthy to 
be pitied, and I am worthy to be pitied too: for 
to be ſure if ever there was a good miltreſs.” 
What hath happened, cries Jones, in almoſt a ra- 
ving fit, © What ?——What ? ſaid Honour 
* why the worſt that could have happened both for 
© you and for me. Her father is come to town, 
© and hath carried her away from us both.“ Here 
Jones fell on his knees in thankſgiving that it was no 
worſe. “ No worſe !' repeated Honqur, what could 
© be worſe for either of us? He carried her off, ſwear- 
ing the thould marry Mr. Blifil; that's for your com- 
fort: and for poor me, I turned out of doors.” 
Indeed, Mrs. Honour, X K. Jones, you fright · 
© ened me out of my wits. I imagined ſome moſt 
* dreadful ſudden accident had happened to Sophia 
* ſomething, compared to which, even the ſeeing her 
married to Blifil would be a_trifle ; but while there 
is life, there are hopes, my dear Honour. Women 
in this land of liberty cannot be married by actual 
* brutal force.“ To be ſure, Sir, ſaid ſhe, that's 
{ 82 © true. 
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* true. There may be ſome hopes for yon ; but alack 
* a-day! what hopes are there for me? And to 
de ſure, Sir, you muſt be ſenſible J ſuffer all this 
upon your account. All the quarrel the *fquire hath 
to me is for taking your part, as I have done, againſt 
* Mr. Blifl.” Indeed, Mrs. Honour,” anſwered he, 
I amy ſenſible of my obligations to you, and will 
leave nothing in my power undone to make ycu 
* amends.* * Alas, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, * what can make 
a a ſervant amends for the loſs of one place, but the 
. 5 another altogether as good Y—* Do not de- 
0 — Honour,” ſaid Jones, I hope to rein- 
«* ſtate you again in the ſame.“ Alack-a-day, Sir, 
faid ſhe, * how can I flatter myſelf with ſach hopes, 
when I know it's a thing impoſlible ; for the ſquire 
is fo ſet againſt me: and yet, if you ſhould ever have 
lady, as to be ſure I now hopes heartily you will ; 
you are A erous good-natured gentleman, 
d Re ou lover haty rad 40-bX firs ſbe 
you as dearly as her own foul ; it is a matter in 
to deny it 4 becauſe as why, every body that is in 
leaſt acquainted with Ry muſt ſee it; for, 
lady, ſhe can't difſemble ; and if two people 
one another a'n't happy, why who ſhould 
ſo? Happineſs don't always ;f eve upon what 
bas; beſides, my lady has enough for both. 
o be ſure therefore, as one may fay, it would be 
+ all the pity in the world to keep two ſuch loviers 
* aſunder; nay, I am convinced for my part, you 
* will meet together at laſt; for if it is to be, there 
© © is no preventing it. If a marriage is made in hea- 
ven, all the juſtices of peace upon earth can't break 
« it off. To be ſure I wiſhes that Parſon Supple had but 
© a little more ſpirit to tell the *iquire of his wicked- 
* neſs in endeavouring to force his daughter contrary 
to hey liking ; but his whole dependence is on 
* the *ſquire, and ſo the poor gentleman, though he 
OE Ins good "fort of man, and of 
the badneſs of ſuch doings behind the *ſquire's back, 
6 n dul is his own to his face. 
To be ſare I never ſaw him make ſo bold as juſt 
* now; I was afeard the ſquire I IT 
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him. I would not have your honour be melancholy, 
Sir, nor deſpair ; things may go better, as long as 
you are ſure of my lady, and that I am certain you 
may be; for the never will be brought to conſent to 
* marry any other man. Indeed, I am terribly afeard 
the *{quire will do her a miſchief in his paſſion ; for 
he is a prodigious paſſionate gentleman, and I am 
+ afeard too the lady will be brought to break her 
+ heart; for ſhe is as tender-hearted as a chicken; it 
is pity, methinks, ſhe had not a little of my courage. 
If I was in love with a young man, and my father 
offered to lock me up, I'd tear his eyes out but I'd 
come at him; but then there's a great fortune in 
the caſe, which it is in her father's power either to 
give her or not; that, to be ſure, may make ſome 
difference. 

Whether Jones gave ſtrict attention to all the ſore · 
going harangue, or whether it was for want of any 
vacancy in the diſcourſe, I cannot determine; but he 
never once attempted to anſwer, nor did ſhe once {top 
till Partridge came running into the room, and in - 
formed him that the great lady was upon the ſtairs. 

Nothing could equal the dilemma to which Jones 
was now reduced. Honour knew nothing of any ac- 
quaintance that ſubſiſted between him and Lady Bel- 
laſton, and ſhe was almoſt the lait perſon in the world 
to whom be would have communicated it- In this 
hurry and diſtreſs, he took (as is common enough) the 
worlt courſe, and inſtead of expoſing hey to the lady, 
which would have been of little conſequence, he choſe 
to expoſe the lady to her; he therefore reſolved to hide 
Honour, whom he had but juſt time to convey behind. 
the bed, and to draw the curtains. : 

The hurry in which Jones had been all day engaged 
on account of his poor landlady and her family, the 
terrors occaſioned by Mrs. Honour,. and the confuſion 
into which he was thrown by the ſudden arrival of 
Lady Bellaſton, had altogether driven-former thoughts 
out of his head ;. ſo that it never once occurred: ta his 
memory to act the part of a ſick man, which indeed 
neither che galety of his dreſs, nor the treſhneſs of his 
countenance, would have at all ſupported, + 44-48 
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He received. her ladyſhip therefore rather agreeably | 
to her defires, than to her expectations, with all the 
good - humour he could muſter in his countenance, and 
_ any reat or affected appearance of the leaſt diſ - 

r. | 

Lady Bellaſton no ſooner entered the room, than 
ſhe ſquated herſelf down on the bed: So my dear 
Jones,“ ſaid ſhe, * you find nothing can detain me 
long from you. Perhaps I ought to be angry with 
* you, that I have neither ſeen nor heard from you 
all day; for I perceive your diſtemper would have 
* ſuffered you to come abroad : nay, I ſuppoſe you 
have not fat in your chamber all day dreſt up like 
© a fine lady to ſee company after a lying- in; but 
however, don't think I intend to ſcold you; for I 
never will give you an excuſe for the cold behaviour 
. e by putting on the ill humour of a 
wife.“ 

Nay, Lady Bellaſton,” faid Jones, I am ſure your 
* }adyſhip will not upbraid me with negle& of duty, 
* when I only waited for orders. Who, my dear crea- 
ture, hath reaſon to complain? Who miſſed an ap- 
* pointment laſt night, and left an unhappy man to 
6. _ and wiſh, and figh, and languiſh ?? 

- not mention it, my dear Mr. Jones, cried ſhe, 
If you knew the occaſion, you would pity me. In 
* ſhort, it is impcflible to conceive what women of 
condition are obliged to ſuffer from the impertinence 
of fools, in order to keep up the farce of the world. 
J am glag, however, all your languiſhing and wiſh- 
ing have done you no harm; for you never looked 
better in your life. Upon my faith! Jones, you 
* might at this inſtant ſit for the picture of Adonis.” 
There are certain words of provocation, which men 
of honour hold can only properly be anſwered by a 
blow. Among lovers poflibly there may be ſome ex- 
preſſions, which can only be anſwered by a kiſs: The 
compliment, which Lady Bellaiton now made Jones, 
ſeems to be of this kind, eſpecially as it was attend 
'ed with a look, in which the lady conveyed more 
ſoſt ideas than it was poſſible to expreſs with her 
tongue. =O | 
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Jones was certainly at this inſtant in one of the moſt 
diſagreeable and diſtreſſed ſituations imaginable ; for 
to carry on the compariſon we made uſe of before, 
though the provocation was given by the lady, Jones 
could not receive ſatisfaction, nor ſo much as offer to 
aſk it, in the preſence of a third perſon, ſeconds in 
this kind of duels not being according to the law of 
arms. As this objection did not occur to Lady Bel- 
laſton, who was ignorant of any other woman being 
there but herſelf, the waited ſome time in great aſto- 
niſhment for an anſwer from Jones, who, conſcious of 
the ridiculous figure he made, ſtood at a diſtance, and, 
not daring to give the proper anſwer, gave none at 
all. Nothing can be imagined more comic, nor yet 
more tragical, than this ſcene would have been, it it 
had laſted much longer. The lady had already chan- 

ed colour two or three times, had got up from the 
bed, and fat down again, while Jones was withing the 
round to fink under him, or the houſe to fall on his 
ad, when an odd accident freed him from an em- 
barraſſment, out of which neither the eloquence of a 
Cicero, nor the politics of a Machiavel, could have de- 
livered him without utter diſgrace. - 5 
This was no other than the arrival of young Night- 


ingale, dead - drunk, or rather in that ſtate of drunken- 


nels, which deprives men of the uſe of their reaſon, 
without depriving them of the uſe of their limbs. 

Mrs. Miller and her daughters were in bed, and 
Partridge was ſmoking his pipe by the kitchen-fire ; fo 
that he arrived at Mr. Jones's chamber-door without 
any interruption. This he burit open, and was enter» 
ing without any ceremony, when Jones ſtarted from 
his ſeat, and ran to oppoſe him; which he did fo ef- 
fectually, that Nightingale never came far enough 
within the door to ſee who was ſitting on the bed. 

Nightingale had in reality miſtaken Jones's apart 
ment for that in which himſelf had lodged ; he there- 
fore ſtrongly inſiſted on coming in, often ſwearing that 
he would not be kept from his own bed. Jones howe- - 
ver prevailed over hun, and delivered him into the 
hands of Partridge, whom the noiſe on the ſtairs ſoon 
ſummoned to his maſter's aſſiſtance. Fo 
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And now Jones was unwillingly obliged to return 
to his own apartment, where at the very inſtant of 
his entrance he heard Lady Bellaſton venting an ex- 
clamation, though not a very loud one, and at the 
fame time ſaw her flinging herſelf into a chair in a vaſt 
agitation, which in a lady of a tender conſtitution -. 
would have been an hylteric fit. 

In reality the lady, frightened with the ſtruggle 
between the two men, of which the did not know 
what would be the iſſue, as ſhe heard Nightingale 
ſwear many oaths he would come to his own bed, at- 
tempted to retire to her known place of hiding, which 
to her great confuſion ſhe tound already occupied by 
another. | 

© Is this uſage to be borne, Mr. Jones?“ cries tha 
lady, baſeſt of men What wretch is this 
to whom you haye expoſed me?* « Wretch!” crics 
Honour, burſting in a violent rage from her place of 
concealment———< marry come up? Wretch for- 
« ſooth ! as poor a wretch as I am, I am honeſt; 
that is more than ſome folks who are richer can 
« fay.? 
Jones, inſtead of applying himſelf directly to take of 
the edge of Mrs. Honour's reſentment, as a more ex- 
perienced gallant would have done, fell to curſing his 
ars, and lamenting himſelf as the moſt unfortunate 
man in the world; and preſently after, addreſſing him- 
ſelf to Lady Bellaſton, he fell ro ſome very abſurd pro- 
teſtations of innocence. By this time the lady, having 
yecovered the uſe of her reaſon, which the had as rea- 
dy as any woman in the world, eſpecially on ſuch oc- 
caſions, calmly replied, * Sir, you need make no apo- 
© logies: I ſte now who the perſon is; I did not at 
fire know Mrs. Honour; but now I do, I can ſuſ- 
« pe nothing wrong between her and you; and I am 
* ſure ſhe is a woman of too good: ſenſe to put any 
* wrong conſtructions upon my viſit to you: I have 
* been always her friend, and it may be in my power 
to be much more ſo hereafter.” 

Mrs. Honour was altogether as placable as ſhe 
was paſſionate. Hearing therefore Lady Bellaſton aſ- 
* F -.. tune 
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ſame the ſoft tone, ſhe likewiſe ſoftened her 's. I'm 
« ſure, Madam,” ſays ſne, I have been always ready 
to acknowledge your ladyſhip's friendſhips to me; 
« ſure I never had fo good a friend as your ladyſhip— 
and to be ſure now 1 ſee it is your ladyſhip that I 
« ſpoke to, I could almoſt bite my tongue off for very 
« mad. I conſtructions upon your ladyſhip to be 
« ſare it doth not become a ſervant as I am to think 
about ſuch a great lady I mean I was a fervant : 
« for indeed I am nobody's ſervant now, the more mi- 
« ſerable wretch is me have loſt the beſt miſtreſs.” 
᷑Here Honour thought fit to produce a ſhower of 
tears. Don't cry, child, ſays the good lady, 
« Ways perhaps may be found to make you amends. 
Come to me to-morrow morning.“ She then took 
up her fan which lay on the ground, and without even 
looking at Jones, walked very majeſtically aut of the 
room ; there being a kind of dignity in the impudence 
of women of quality, which their inferiors vainly af- 
pire to attain to in circumſtances of this nature. 

Jones followed her down ſtairs, often offering her 
his hand, which ſhe abſolutely reſuſed him, and got 
into her chair without taking any notice of him as he 
ſtood bowing before — | il 5 

At his return up ſtairs, a dialogue paſſed 
tween him and Mrs. Honour, while the was adjuſt ng 
herſelf after the diſcompoſure ſhe had undergone. The 
ſubje& of this was his infidelity to her young lady; on 
which ſhe enlarged with great bitterneſs ; but Jones at 
laſt found means to reconcile her, and not only fo, 
but to obtain a promiſe of moſt inviolable ſecrecy, 
and that ſhe would the next morning endeavour to 
find out Sophia, and bring him a further account of 
the proceedings of the *ſquire. * 

Thus ended this unfortunate adventure to the ſatis- 
faction only of Mrs. Honour; for a ſecret (as ſome of 
my readers will perhaps acknowledge from experience) 
is often a very valuable poſſeſſion: and that not onl 
to thoſe who faithfully keep it, but ſometimes to fi 
as whiſper it about till it comes to the ears of every 
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one, except the ignorant perſon, who pays for the | 
ſuppoſed concealing of what is publicly known. 


HAP. VIII. 
Sbort and feet. 


TOTwiTRsSTANDiNG all the obligations ſhe had re- 
ceived from Jones, Mrs. Miller could not for- 
bear in the morning ſome gentle remonſtrances for the 
hurricane which had happened the preceding night in 
his chamber. | Theſe were however ſo gentle and ſo 
friendly; profeſſing, and indeed truly, to aim at no- 
thing more than the real good of Mr. Jones himſelf, 
that he, far from being offended, thanktully received 
the admonition of the good woman, expreſſed much 
concern for what had palt, excuſed it as well as he 
could, and promiſed never more to bring the ſame 
diſturbances into the houſe. | 

But though Mrs. Miller did not refrain from a ſhort 
expoltulation in private at their firſt meeting; yet the 
occaſion of his being ſummoned down ſtairs that morn- 
ing was of a much more agreeable kind; being indeed 
to perform the office of a father to Miſs Nancy, and 


to give her in wedlock to Mr. Nightingale, who was 


now ready dreſt, and full as ſober as many of my 
readers will think a man ought to be who receives a 


wite in ſo imprudent a manner. w 


And here perhaps it may be proper to account for the 
eſcape which this young gentleman had made from his 
uncle, and for his appearance in the condition in which 
we have ſeen him the night before. | 

Now when the uncle had arrived at his lodgings 
with his nephew, partly to indulge his own inclinations 
(tor he dearly loved his bottle) and partly to diſquali- 


iy his nephew from the immediate execution of his 
purpoſe, he ordered wine to be ſet on the table; with 


which he ſo briſkly plyed the young gentleman, that 
this latter, who, though not much uſed to drinking, 
did not deteſt it ſo as to be guilty of diſobedience, or 


of want of complaiſance by refuſing, was ſoon com- 


pletely finiſhed. 
Juſt 
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Juſt as the uncle had obtained this victory, and 
was preparing a bed for his nephew, a meſſenger ar- 
rived with a piece of news, which ſo entirely diſcon- 
certed and ſhocked him, that he in a moment loſt all 
conſideration for his nephew, and his whole mind be- 
came entirely taken up with his own concerns. 

This ſudden and afflifting news was no leſs than 
that his daughter had taken the opportunity of almoſt 
the firſt moment of his abſence, and had gone off with 
a neighbouring young clergyman ; againſt whom, 
. her father could have had but one objection, 
namely, that he was worth nothing, yet ſhe had ne- 
ver thought proper to communicate her amour even 
to her father; and ſo artfully had ſhe managed, that 
it had never been once ſuſpected by any, till now that 
it was conſummated. 

Old Mr. Nightingale no ſooner received this account, 
than in the utmoſt confuſion he ordered a poſt-chaiſe 
to be inſtantly got ready, and having recommended 
his nephew to the care of a ſervant, he directly left 
the houſe, ſcarce knowing what he did, nor whither 
he went. k 

The uncle being thus departed, when the ſervant came 
to attend the nephew to bed, had waked him for that 
pnrpoſe, and had at laſt made him fenfible that his 
uncle was gone, he, inſtead of accepting the kind 
offices tendered him, inſiſted on a chair being called; 
with this the ſervant, who had received no ſtrict or- 
ders to the contrary, readily complied ; and thus be- 
mg conducted back to the houſe of Mrs. Miller, he had 
1 up to Mr. Jones's chamber, as hath been 
before recounted. 

This bar of the uncle being now removed (though 
young Nightingale knew not as yet in what männer) 
and all parties being quickly ready, the mother, Mr. 
Jones, Mr. Nightingale, and his love, ſtept into a 
hackney-coach, and conveyed him to Doctor's Com- 
mons ; where Miſs Nancy was, in vulgar language, 
ſoon made an honeſt woman, and the poor mother be- 
came, in the pureſt ſenſe of the word, one of the hap- 
pieſt of all human beings, a a | 

. And 
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And now, Mr. Jones having ſeen his good offices | 
to that poor woman and her family 2 to | 
S own | 

concerns; but here, leſt many of my readers ſhould | 
cenſure his folly for thus troubling himſelf with the | 
affairs of others, and left ſome few ſhould think he | 
acted more diſintereſtedly than indeed he did, we think | 


bappy concluſion, n to apply himſelf to 


proper to aſſure our reader, that he was ſo far from 
being unconcerned in' this matter, that he had indeed 
a very conſiderable intereſt in bringing it to that final 
conſummation. . 
To explain this ſeeming paradox at once, he was 
one who could truly ſay with him in Terence, Hom? 
ſum, humani nibil a me alienum puto. He was never 
an indifferent ſpeQator of the miſery or happineſs of 
any one , and he felt either the one or the other in great 
ion as he himſelf contributed to either. He 
could not therefore be the inſtrument of raiſing a whole 
family from the loweſt ſtate of wretchedneſs to the 
higheſt pitch of joy, without conveying great felicity 
to himſelf ; more perhaps than worldly men often 
purchaſe to themſelves by undergoing the moſt ſe- 
vere labour, and often by wading through the deep- 
elt iniquity. | 
Thoſe readers who are of the ſame complexion with 
him, will perhaps think this ſhort chapter contains a- 
bundance of matter; while others may probably wiſh, 
thort as it is, that it had been totally ſpared as imper- 
tinent to the main deſign, which I ſuppoſe they con- 
clude is to bring Mr. Jones to the gallows, or, if pol- 
fible, to a.more deplorable cataſtrophe. 


CHAP. . 
Containing love-letters of ſeveral forts. 


R. Joxxs at his return home, found the follow- 
ing letters lying on his table, which he luckily 
opened in the order they were ſent. 


ow i der I IR L at 
* Surely I am under ſome ſtrange infatuation ; I 
© cannot kecp my reſolutions a moment, however 


- ſtrongly 


ä — * 


P 
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© ttrongly made or juſtly founded. Laſt night I re- 


© ſolved never to ſee you more; this morning I am 
* willing to hear if you can, as you ſay, clear up this 
affair. And yet I know that to be impoſſible. I 
have ſaid every thing to myſelf which you can in- 
vent. Perhaps not. Perhaps your invention is 
ſtronger. Come to me therefore the moment you 
receive this. If you can forge an excuſe, I almoſt 
* promiſe you to believe it. — to—— 1 will 
© think no more. Come to me directly 'This 
is the third letter I have writ, the two former are 
« burnt I am almoſt inclined to burn this too 
I with I may preſerve my ſenſes Come to me 
« preſently.? 


Chap. 9. 


LETTER I. 
If you ever expect to be forgiven, or even ſut- 
* fered within my doors, come to me this inftant.? 


LETTER IE 
© I now find you was not at home when my notes 
came to your lodgings. The moment you receive 
this let me ſee you; I ſhall not ſtir out; nor 
* thall any body be let in but yourſelf. Sure nothing 
can detain you long.” 


Jones had juſt read over theſe three billets, when 
Mr. Nightingale came into the room. Well Tom,” 
faid he, any news from Lady Bellaſton, after laſt 
* night's adventure? (for it was now no ſecret to 
any one in that houſe who the lady was.) The lady 
* Bellaſton ” anſwered Jones very gravely, ——* Nay, 
dear Tom,* cries Nightingale, don't be reſerved 
to your friends. Though I was too drunk to ſee 
© her laſt night, I ſaw her at the maſquerade. Do 
you think I am ignorant who the queen of the fai- 
* ries is? And did you really then know the lady 
* at the maſquerade? ſaid Jones. Yes, upon my 
© foul, did I,” ſaid Nightingale, and have given 
« you twenty hints of it ſince, though you ſeemed al- 
* ways ſo tender dn that point, that I would not ſpeak 
* plainly, I fancy, my friend, by your extreme nicety 

Vor. III, H in 
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* in this matter, you are not ſo well acquainted with 
© the character of the lady, as with her perſon. Don't 
© be angry, Tom, but, upon my honour, you are not 
© the firſt young fellow the hath debauched. Her re- 
« putation is in no danger, believe me.“ 

Though Jones had no reaſon to imagine the lady 
to have been of the veſtal kind when this amour be- 
gan; yet as he was thoroughly ignorant of the town, 
and had very little acquaintance in it, he had yet no 
knowledge of that character which is vulgarly called 
a dlemirep; that is to ſay, a woman who mtrigues 
with every man {he likes, under the name and ap- 
pearance of virtue ; and who, though ſome over-nice 
ladies will not be ſeen with her, is viſited (as they 
term it) by the whole town; in ſhort, whom every 
body knows to be what no body calls her. 

When he found, therefore, that Nightingale was 
perfectly acquainted with his intrigue, and began to 
jwipeR, that ſo ſcrupulous a delicacy as he had hither- 
to obſerved, was not quite neceſſary on the occaſion, 
he gave a latitude to his friend's tongue, and detired 
him to ſpeak plainly what he knew, or had ever heard 
of the lady. 

Nightingale, who in many other inſtances, was ra- 
ther too etfeminate in his diſpoſition, had a pretty 
ſtrong inclination to tittle-tattle. - He had no ſooner, 
theretore, received a full liberty of ſpeaking from 
Jones, than he entered upon a long narrative con- 
cerning the lady; which as it contained many parti- 
culars highly to her diſhionour, we have too great a 
tenderneſs for all women of condition to repeat. We 
wonld cauticuſly avoid giving an opportunity to the 
future commentators on our works, of making any ma- 
licious application; and of forcing us to be, againſt our 
will, the author of icandal, which never entered into 
our head. | | 

Jones having very attentively heard all that Night- 
ingale had to ſay, fetched a deep ſigh, which the 
other obſerving, cried, * Hey-day ! why, thou art 
not in love, I hope! Had I imagined my ſtorics 
would have affected you, I promiſe you ſhould never 
have heard them.“ O my dear friend, cries 17 * 

1 = am 


« F am ſo entangled with this woman, that I know 
not how -to exfricate myſelf, In love indeed! no, 
my friend but I am under obligations to her, and 
very great Ones. Since you know ſo much, I will 
be very explicit with you. It is owing perhaps ſolely 
to her, that I have not before this, wanted a bit. of 
bread. How can I poſſibly deſert ſuch a woman? 
and yet I muſt deſert her, or be guiky of the 
blackeſt treachery to one, who. deſerves infinitely 
better of me than the can: a woman, my Night- 
ingale, for whom I have a paſſion which few can 
have an idea oft“ am half diſtracted with donvbis 
how to at.” And is this other, pray, an honoux- 
able miſtreſs ? cries Nightingale. Honourable :” 
nſwered Jones; no breath ever yet durſt fully her 
reputation. The ſweeteſt air is not purer, the lim- 
pid ſtream not clearer than her honour. She is 
all over, both in mind and body, conſummate per- 
fection. She is the moſt beautiful creature in the 
univerſe z and yet ſhe is miltreſs of ſuch noble, ele- 
vated qualitics, that though the is never from my 
thoughts, I ſcarce ever think of her beauty, but 
« when I ſee it.” And can you, my good friend,“ 
cries Nightingale, with ſuch an engagement as tis 
upon your hands, heſitate a moment about quit - 
ting ſuch a ? + Hold,” ſaid Jones, © no more a- 
* bute of her; I dereſt the thought of ingratitude.“ 
« Pooh anſwered the other, you are not the firſt 
upon whom ſhe hath conferred obligations of this 
kind. She is remarkabiy liberal where the likes; 
though, let me tell you, her tavours are fo pru- 
© dently beſtowed, that they ſhould rather raite a 
man's vanity, than his gratitude.“ In ſhort, Night - 
ingale proceeded ſo far on this head, and told his 
friend ſo many ſtories of the lady, which he ſwore 
to the truth of, that he entirely removed all eſteem 
tor her from the breaſt of Jones ; and his gratitude 
was leſſened in proportion. Indeed he began to look 
on all the favours he had received, rather as wages 
than benefits, which not only depreciated her, but 
himſelf too, in his own conceit, and put him quite oue 
of humour with both. _ this diſguſt, his mind, 
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by a natural tranſition, turned towards Sophia : her 
virtue, her purity, her love to him, her ſufferings on 
his account, filled all his thoughts, and made his com- 
merce with Lady Bellaſton appear ſtill more odious. 
The reſult of all was, that though his turning himſelf 
out of her ſervice, in which light he now ſaw his af. 
tair with her, would be the loſs of his bread, yet he 
determined to. quit her, if he could but find a hand- 
ſome pretence ; which having communicated to his 
friend, Nightingale confidered a little, and then faid, 
I have it, my boy! I have found ont a ſure method: 
.. + propoſe marriage to her, and ] would venture hang- 
ing upon the ſucceſs.” * Marriage l' cries Jones. 
Ay, propeſe marriage,” anſwered Nightingale, and 
* the will declare off in a moment. 1 a young 
_ * fellow whom ſhe kept formerly, who made the offer 
to her in earneſt, and was preſently turned off for his 
e pains.“ 

Jones declared he could not venture the experi- 
ment : © Perhaps,” ſaid he, ſhe may be leſs ſhocked 
at this propoſal from one man than from another: 
* And, it ſhe ſhould take me at my word, where am I. 
then? caught in my own trap, and undone for ever.” 
No,“ anſwered Nightingale, not if I can give you 
an expedient, by which you may at any time get 
out of the trap.” —— What expedient can that 
* be?” replied Jones. This,“ anſwered Nightingale. 
* The young fellow I mentioned, who is one of the 
©* moſt intimate acquaintance I have in the world, is 
* ſo angry with her for ſome ilt offices ſhe hath ſince 
* done him, that I am ſure he would, without any 
« difficulty, give you a fight of her letters ; upon 
* which you may decently break with her, and de- 
+ © clare off before the knot is tied, if ſhe ſhould really 

be willing to tie it, which I am convinced ſhe will 
« not.* | 

After ſome heſitation, Jones, upon the ſtrength of 
this aſſurance, conſented ; but, as he ſwore he want- 
ed the confidence to propoſe the matter to her face, 
he wrote the following letter, which Nightingale dicta- 
ted. | 3 


c Mapan, 
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her « Manan, 
gp ] am extremely concerned, that, by an unfortunate 
__ engagement abroad, I ſhould have miſſed receiving 
dus. the honour of your lady ſhip's commands the moment 
elf they came; and the delay, which I mult now ſuffer 
al. « of vindicating myſelf to your ladyſhip, greatly adds 
| he to this misfortune. . O Lady Bellaſton, what a terror 
ad- © have T been in, for fear your reputation ſhould be 
his « expoſed by thele perverſe accidents. There is one on- 
ad, « ly way to ſecure it. I need not name what that is. 
od: Only permit me to ſay, that as your honour 1s as dear 
1. © to me as my own, ſo my ſole ambition is to have the 
your glory of laying my liberty at your feet; and believe 
and me, when I aifure yon, I can never be made com- 
ny « pletely happy, without you generoufly beſtow on me 
; 1s a legal right of calling you mine for ever. I am, 
8 Mapa, 
. * With moſt proſouud reſpect, 
ked your ladyſhip's molt obliged, 
er: obedient, humble ſervant, 
m 1 © Thomas Joxxs.“ 
er. 
you To this the preſently returned the following anſwer. 
3 Sia, 
ale. When I read over your ſerious epiſtle, I could, 
the from its coldneis and formality, have ſworn that 
is you had already the legal right yon mention, nay 
ace that we had, for many years, compoſed that mon- 
my ſtrous animal, a huſband and wife. Do you really 
ON then imagine me a foot? or do you fancy yourſelf 
de- capable ot ſo entirely perſuading me out of my ſenſes, 
ty © that I ſhould dehver my whole fortune into your 
vill power, in order to enable you to ſupport your pleas 
| * ſures at my expence. Are theſe the proofs of love 
of © which I expected? Is this the return for But I 
nt- ſcorn to upbraid you, and am in great admiration of 
ce, vyour profound reſpect. 
ta- P. S. I am prevented from reviſing: Perhaps I 
have ſaid more than I meant. Come to me · at 
, eight this evening.” e 
7 Fd II 3 Jones, 


ke 
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© It is impoſlible to expreſs how much I am ſhocked 
at the ſuſpicion you entertain of me. Can Lady Bel- 
+ laſton have conferred favours on a man whom {he 
could believe capable of ſo baſe a defign ? or can ſhe 
treat the moſt ſolemn tie of love with contempt? Can 
« you imagine, Madam, that if the violence of my 
* paſſion, in an unguarded moment, overcame the ten- 
* derneſs which I have for your honour, that I would 
think of indulging myſelf in the continuance of an 
* intercourſe, which could not poſſibly eſcape long the 
notice of the world, and which, when diſcovered, 
« mult prove ſo fatal to your reputation? If ſuch be 
« your opinion of me, I muſt pray for a ſudden oppor- 
* tunity of returning thoſe pecuniary obligations, which 
I have been ſo unfortunate to receive at your hands; 
and, for thoſe of a more tender kind, I ſhall ever re- 
main, @c.*': and ſo concluded in the very words 


with which he had concluded the former letter. 


The lady anſwered as follows: 


I ſee you are a villain; and I deſpiſe you from my 
* foul. If you come here, I ſhall not be at home.” 


Though Jones was well ſatisfied with his deliverance 
om a thraldom, which thoſe who have ever experien- 
ced it will, I apprehend, allow to be none of the light- 
eſt, he was not however perfectly eaſy in his mind. 
There was in this ſcheme too much of fallacy to ſatisſy 
one, who utterly deteſted every ſpecies of falſchood or 
diſhoneſty ; nor would he indeed have ſubmitted to put 
it in practice, had he not been involved in a diſtreſsful 
fituation, where he was obliged to be guilty of ſome 
diſhouour either to the one lady or the other; and 
ſurely the reader will allow, that every good principle, 
as well as love, pleaded ſtrongly in favour of Sophia. 
Nightingale highly exulted in the ſucceſs of his ſtra- 
tagem, upon which he received many thanks, and 
much applauſe from his friend. He anſwered, Dear 
« Tom, we have conferred very different obligations 
: 5 . © on 
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« on each other. To me you owe the regaining your 
liberty; to you I owe the loſs of mine. But, if you 
« are as happy in the one inſtance as I am in the other, 
« I promiſe you we are the two happielt fellows in 
England.“ 

The two gentlemen were now ſummoned down to 
dinner, where Mrs. Miller, who performed herſelf the 
office of cook, had exerted her beſt talents to cele- 
brate the wedding of her daughter. This joyful cir- 
cumſtance ſhe aſcribed principally to the friendly be- 
haviour of Jones, her whole ſoul was fired with gra- 
titude towards him, and all her looks, words, and 
actions, were ſo bulied in expreſſing it, that her daugh- 
ter, and even her new ſon-in-law, were very little the 
objects of her conſideration. 

Dinner was juſt ended, when Mrs. Miller received 
a letter; but, as we have had letters enough in this 
chapter, we ſhall communicate the contents in our 
next. 12 


| CHAP 
alu parth of faite, and parth of obſervation ee 
b Fs * 


HE letter then, which arrived at the end of the 
preceding chapter, was from Mr. Allworthy, 
and the purport of it was his intention to come im- 
mediately to town with his nephew Blifil, and a deſire 
to be accommodated with his uſual lodgings, which 
were the firſt floor for himſelf, and the ſecond for his 
nephew. | 
The cheerfulneſs, which had before diſplayed itſelf 
m the countenance of the poor woman, was a little 
clouded on this occaſion. This news did indeed a 
good deal diſconcert her. To requite fo diſintereſted 
a match with her daughter, by preſently turning her 
new ſon-in-law out of doors, appeared to her very 
unjuſtifiable on the one hand; and on the other, ſhe 
could ſcarce bear the thoughts of making any excuſe 
to Mr. Allworthy, after all the obligations 3 
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from him, for depriving him of lodgings which were 
indeed ſtrictly his due: for that gentleman, in con- 
ferring all his numberleſs benefits on others, acted by 
a rule diametrically oppoſite to what is practiſed by 
molt. generous people. He contrived, on all occa- 
fions, to hide his beneficence not only from the world, 
but even from the object of it. He conſtantly uſed 
the words /end and pay inſtead of give, and, by every 
other method he could invent, 9 leſſened with 
his tongue the favours he conferred, while he was 
heaping them with both his hands. When he ſettled 
the annuity of 50 l. a- year, therefore, on Mrs. Miller, 
he told her, it was in conſideration of always ha— 
« ving her firſt floor when he was in town,” (which 
he ſcarce ever intended to be), * but that ſhe might 
© let it at any other time; for that he would always 
© ſend her a month's warning.“ He was now however 
hurried to toven ſo ſuddenly, that he had no opportu- 
nity of giving ſuch notice ; and this hurry probably 
prevented him, when he wrote for his lodgings, from 
adding, if they were then empty; for he would molt 
certainly have been well ſatisfied to have relinquithed 
them on a leſs ſufficient excuſe, than what Mrs. Miller 
could now have made. 

But there are a fort of perſons, who, as Prior ex- 
cellently well remarks, direct their conduct by ſome- 
thing | 


Beyond the fix'd and ſettled rules 
Ot vice and virtue in the ſchools, - 
Beyond the letter of the law. 


To theſe it is ſo far from being ſufficient, that their 
defence would acquit them at the Old Bailey, that 
they are not even contented, though conſcience, the 
ſevereſt of all judges, ſhould diſcharge them. Nothing 
ſhort of the fair and honourable will ſatisfy the delica- 
cy of their minds; and, if any of their actions tall ſhort 
of this mark, they mope and pine, are as uneaſy and 
reſtleſs as a murderer, who is afraid of a ghoſt, or of 
_-_ 4 Mrs. 


* 
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ere Mrs. Miller was one of theſe. She could not conceal 
on- her uneaſineſs at this letter; with the contents of which 

by {be had no ſooner acquainted the company, and given 

by ſome hints of her diſtreſs, than Jones, ber good angel, 
ca- preſently relieved her anxiety. * As for myſelf, Ma- 
Id, « dam,” ſaid he, my lodging is at your ſervice at a 
fed « moment's warning: and Mr. Nightingale, I am ſure, 
ery as he cannot yet prepare a houſe fit to receive his 
ith lady, will conſent to return to his new lodging, whi- 
was ther Mrs. Nightingale will certainly conſent to go.“ 


led With which pro both huſband and wife inſtantly. 
ler, agreed, 
ha- The reader will eaſily believe, that the cheeks of Mrs. 


ich Miller began again to glow with additioual titude 
ght to Jones; but, perhaps, it may be more difficult to 
ays perſuade him, that Mr. Jones having, in his laſt ſpeech, 
ver called her daughter Mrs. Nightingale, (it being the 
tu- firſt time that agreeable and had ever reached her 


bly ears) gave the fond mother more ſatisfaction, and 
om warmed her heart more towards Jones, than his hav- 
10it ing diſſipated her preſent anxiety. | 
hed he next day was then appointed for the removal of 
ller the new-married couple, and of Mr, Jones, who was 
likewiſe to be provided for in the ſame houſe with his 
ex- friend. And now the ſerenity of the company was 
ne- again reſtored, and they paſt the day in the utmoſt 
cheerfulneſs, all except Jones, who, though he outward- 
ly accompanied the reſt in their mirth, felt many a 
bitter pang on the account of his Sophia; which were 
not a little heightened by the news of Mr. Blifil's com- 
ing to town, (for he clearly ſaw the intention of his 
journey :) and what greatly aggravated his concern 
weir was, that Mrs. Honour, who had promiſed to inquire 
hat after Sophia, and to make her report to him early the 
the next evening, had diſappointed him. 4 


5 
ing In the ſituation that he and his miſtreſs wergdn at 
ca- this time, there were ſcarce any grounds for him to 
ort hope, that he ſhould hear any good news; yet he 
and was as impatient to ſee Mrs. Honour, as if he had ex- 


of pected ſhe would bring him a letter with an aſſigna - 
tion in it from Sophia, and bore the diſappointment 
as 


fe. | 
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as ill. Whether this impatience aroſe from that na- 
tural weakneſs of the human mind, which makes it 
deſirous to know the worſt, and renders uncertainty 
the molt intolerable of pains ;. or whether he ſtill flat- 
tered himſelf with ſome ſecret hopes, we will not de- 
termine, But that it might be the laſt, whoever has 
loved cannot but know. For of all the powers exer- 
ciſed by this paſhon over qur minds, one of the moſt 
wonderful is that of ſupporting hope in the midſt of 
deſpair. Difficulties, improbabilities, nay impoſſibili- 
ties are quite overlooked. by it; ſo that to any man 
extremely in love, may be applied what Addiſon ſays 
of Cæſar, | 


The Alps and Pyrenæans ſink before him. 


Yet it is equally true, that the ſame paſſion will ſome. 
times make mountains of mole-hills, and produce de- 
ſpair in the midſt of hope: but theſe cold fits laſt not 
long in good conſtitutions. Which temper Jones was 
now in, we leave the reader to gueſs, having no exact 
information about it; but this is certain, that he had 
ſpent two hours in expectation, when being unable 
any longer to conceal his uneaſineſs, he retired to his 
room ; where his anxiety had almoſt made him fran- 
tick, when the following letter was brought him from 
Mrs. Honour, with which we ſhall preſent the reader 
verbatim & literatim. 


861 R. 

© I thud ſartenly haf kaled on you a cordin too 

© mi prommiſs haddunt itt bin that hur laſhipp pre- 
vent mee; for too bee ſir, Sir, you noſe very well 
© that evere perſun muſt luk furſt at ome, and far- 
© tenly ſuch anuther offar mite not ave ever hapned, 
© {o as I ſhud ave been juſtly to blam, had I not ex- 
© cepted of it when her laſhip was ſo veri kind as to 
© offar to mak mee hur one uman without me ever 
© aſking any ſuch thing, to bee fur ſhee is won of 
© thee beſt ladis in the wurld, and pepil who ſafe 
to the kontrari muſt bee veri wiket pepil in thare 
© harts. To be ſur if ever I fave. ſad any thing of 
* that Kine it as bin thru ignorens, and I am hartih 
* torr 
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« forri ſor it. I noſe your honour to be a genteelman 
« of more onour and oneſty, it I ever ſaid ani ſuch 
« thing, to repete it to hurt a pore ſervant that as al- 
wais ad the grateſt reſpect in thee world ſor ure 
onour. To bee ſur won ſbud kepe wons tung within 
wons teeth, for no boddi noſe what may hapen ; and 
too Be ſur if ani boddi ad tolde mee yelterday, that 
I ſhud haf bin in ſo gud- a plaſe to day, I ſhud 
not haf beleeved it ; for too bee ſur I never was a 
dremd of any ſuch thing, nor ſhud I ever have ſoft 
aſter ani other bodi's plaſe; but as her laſhipp was 
ſo kind of her one a cord too give it mee without 
aſking, to be ſur Mrs. Etoff herſelf, or no other 
boddi can blam me for exceptin ſuch a thing when 
it falls in mi waye. I beg ure onour not too men- 
nion any thing of what I haf ſad, for I with ure 
onour all the gud luk in the world; and 1 don't 
cueſtion butt thatt u will haf Madam Sofia in the 
end; butt aſs to miſelf, ure onur noſe I cant bee of 
ani farder ſar vis to u in that matar, now bein under 
thee cumand off anuther pariſon, and nott mi one 
miſtres. I beg ure onur to ſay nothing of what palt, 
+ and believe me to be, Sir, 


« Ure onur's humble ſarvant 
To cumand till deth, 


« Hoxouk BLaAckmorr.? 
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Various were the conjectures which Jones entertain- 
ed on this ſtep of Lady Bellaſton; who in reality had 
little farther deſign than to ſecure within her own houſe 
the repolitory ot a fecret, which {he choſe ſhould make 
uo farther progreſs than it had made already; but 
moſtly the deſired to keep it from the ears of, Sophia; 
tor though that young lady was almoſt the only one 
who would never have repeated it again, her ladyſhip 
could not perſuade herſelf of this; ſince as ſhe now 
hated poor Sophia with moſt implacable hatred, fl:e 
conceived-a reciprocal hatred to herſelf to be lodged in 
the tender brealt of our heroine, where no ſuch paſlion 


had ever yet {ound an entrance. 
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While Jones was terrifying himſelf with the appre- 
henſion of a thouſand dreadful machinations, and deep 
political deſigns, which he imagined to be at the bot- 
tom of the promotion of Honour, fortune, who, hither. 


to ſeems to have been an utter enemy to his match 


with Sophia, tried a new method to put a final end to 
it, by throwing a temptation in the way of Jones, 
which in his preſent deſperate ſituation it ſeemed un- 
likely he ſhould be able to reſiſt. 


CHAP. XI. 


Containing curious, but not unprecedented matter. 


HERE was a lady, one Mrs. Hunt, who had of- 

ten ſeen Jones at the houſe where he lodged, be- 

ing intimately acquainted with the women there, and 
indeed a very great friend to Mrs. Miller. Her age 
was about thirty ; for ſhe owned fix and twenty ; her 
face and perſon very only inclining a little too 


much to be fat. She had been married young by her 


relations to an old Turkey-merchant, who having got 
a great fortune, had left off trade. With him ſhe liv- 


ed without reproach, but not without pain, in a ſtate 


of great ſelf-denial, for about twelve years; and her 
virtue was rewarded by his dying and leaving her very 
rich. The firſt year of her widowhood was juſt at an 
end, and ſhe had paſt it in a good deal of retirement, 
ſeeing only a few particular — and dividing her 
time between her devotions and novels, of which ſhe 
was always extremely fond. Very good health, a very 
warm conſtitution, and a deal of religion, made 
it abſolutely neceſſary for her to marry again; and the 
reſolved to pleaſe herſelf in her ſecond huſband, as ſhe 
had done her friends in the firſt. From her the follow- 


ing billet was brought to Jones. 


* 


6 8 I R, | | 
From the firſt day I faw yon I doubt my eyes 
* have told you too plainly, that you were not indit- 
« ferent to me; but neither my tongue nor my hand 
« ſhould have ever avowed it, had not the ladies of 
the family where you are lodged given me fuck" a 
+ chatadter 


hd 
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character of you, and told me ſuch proofs of your 
virtue and goodneſs, as convince me you are not 
« only the moſt agreeable, but the moſt worthy of 
men. I have alſo the ſatisfaction to hear from 
them, that neither my perſon, underſtanding, or 
character, are diſagreeable to you. I have a fortune 
© ſufficient to make us both happy, but which cannot 
© make me ſo without you. In thus diſpoſing of my- 
« ſelf I know I ſhall incur the cenſure of the world; 
but if I did not love yon more than 1 fear the 
world, I ſhould not be worthy of you. One only 
diſficulty ſtops me; I am informed you are engaged 
in a commerce of gallantry with a woman of fathion. 
If you think it worth while to ſacrifice that to the 
« poſſeſſion of me, I am yours; if not, forget my 
« weakneſs, and let this remain an eternal ſecret be- 
© tween you and | 
AzaBtLLa Hur.“ 


At the reading of this, Jones was put into a violent 
flutter. His fortune was then at a very low ebb, the 
ſource being ſtopt from which hitherto he had been 
ſupplied. Of all he had received from Lady Bellaſton 
not above five guineas remained, and that very morn- 
ing he had been dunned by a tradeſman for twice that 
ſum. His honourable miſtreſs was in the hands of 
her father, and he had ſcarce any hopes ever to get 
her out of them again. To be ſubſiſted at her ex- 
pence from that little fortune the had independent of 
her father, went much againſt the delicacy both of his 
pride and his love. This lady's fortune would have 
been exceedingly convenient to him, and he could 
have no objection to her in any reſpect. On the con- 
trary, he liked her as well as he did any woman ex- 
cept Sophia. But to abandon Sophia, and marry 
another, that was impoſſible; he could not think of 
it upon any account. Yet why ſhould he not, ſince 
it was plain ſhe could not be his? Would it not be 
kinder to her, than to continue her longer engaged 
in a hopeleſs paſſion for him? Ought he not to do fo 
in friendſhip to her? This notion prevailed ſome mo- 
ments, and he had almoſt determined to be falſe to 

Vor. III. 1 her 
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Her from a high point of honour; but that refine. 
men was not able to ſtand very long againſt the voice 
of nature, which cried in his heart, that ſuch friend- 
ſhip was treaſon to love. At laſt he called for pen, 
ink, and paper, and writ as follows to Mrs. Hunt. 


_ <©Mapan, | 
lt would be but a poor return to the favour yon 
< have done me, to ſacrifice any gallantry to the pol: 
© ſefſion of you, and I would certainly do it, though 
I were not diſengaged, as at preſent I am, from 
any affair of that kind. But I ſhould not be the 
* honeſt man you think me, if I did not tell you, 
that my affections are engaged to another, who is a 
< woman of virtue, and one that I never can leave, 
though it is prgbable I ſhall never poſſeſs her. God 
* forbid, that in return of your kindneſs to me, I 
* ſhould do you ſuch an injury, as to give you my 
hand, when I cannot give my heart. No, I had 
much rather ſtarve than be guilty of that. Even 
though my miltreſs were married to another, I would 
not marry you unleſs my heart had entirely effaced 
+ all impreſſions of her. Be aſſured that your ſecret 
Vas not more ſafe in your own breaſt, than in that ot 
Vour moſt obliged and 
Grateful humble ſervant, 
T. Jones, 


When our hero had finiſhed and ſent this letter, he 
went to his ſcrutore, took out Miſs Weſtern's muff, 
kiſſed it ſeveral times, and then ſtrutted ſome turns 
about his room, with more ſatisfaction of mind than 
ever any Iriſhman felt n carrying off a fortune of fifty 
thouſand pounds. | 


CHAP. XIL 
A diſcovery made by Partridge. 
HILE Jones was exulting in the conſciouſack 
of his integrity, Partridge came capering in- 


to the room, as was his cuſtom when he rough or 
he fancied be brought, any good tidings. H oy 


— 
= 
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been diſpatched that morning by his maſter, with or- 
ders to endeavour, by the ſervants of Lady Bellaſtony 
or by any other means, to diſcover whither Sophia 
had been conveyed ; and he now returned, and with 
a joyful countenance told our hero, that he had 
found the loſt bird. I have ſeen, Sir,” fays he, 
Black George, the game-keeper, who is one of the 
* ſervants whom the ſquire hath brought with hig: 
© to town. I knew him preſently, though I have not 
* ſeen him theſe ſeveral years; but you know, Sir, he 
is a ery remarkable man, or to uſe a purer phraſc, 
© he hath a moſt remarkable beard, the largeſt and 
© blackeſt I ever ſaw. It was ſome time however be- 
fore Black George could recolle& me.” « Well, 
but what is your good news?” cries Jones; What 
do you know of my Sophia?“ You ſhall know 
« preſently, Sir, anſwered Partridge, I am coming 
to it as faſt as I cat.—You are ſo impatient, Sir, you 
vould come at the infinitive mood, before you can 
get to the imperative. As I was ſaying, Sir, it was 
* ſometime before he recollected my face. Conſound 
© your face,” cries Jones, what of my Sophia? Nay, 
Sir,“ anſwered Partridge, « I know nothing more 
* of Madam Sophia, than what I am going to tell 
* you; and I ſhould have told you all before this, if 
you had not interrupted me; but if you look fo an- 
* gry at me, you will frighten all of it out of my head, 
* or to uſe a purer phraſe, out of my memory. I ne- 
ver ſaw you look ſo angry ſince the day we left Up- 
ton, which 1 ſhall remember if I was to hve a thou- 
* ſand years. Woll, pray go on ia your own 
* way, ſaid Jones; you. are reſolved to make me 
* mad, I find.“ Not for the world,“ anſwered Par- 
tridge, * I have ſuffered enough for that already: 
© which, as I ſaid, I ſhall bear in my remembrance 
the longeit day I have to live.'—* Well, but Black 
* George ?? cries Jones.— Well, Sir, as I was fay- 
ing, it was a long time before he could recollect 
me; for indeed I am very much altered ſince I ſaw 
+ him.” Nor ſum qualis eram. I have had troubles in 
the world, and nothing alters a, man ſo much as 


grief, I have — c change che colour of a 
ö 2. 
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man's hair in a night. However, at laſt, know me 
« he did, that's ſure enough; for we are both of an 
© age, and were in the ſame charity-ſchool. George 
Vas a great dunce, but no matter for that; all men 
do not thrive in the world according to their learn- 
ing. I am fure I have reaſon to ſay ſo; but it will 
be all one a thouſand years hence. Well, Sir 
where was I ?!-OQ-—well, we no ſooner knew each 
other, than after many hearty ſhakes by the hand, 
we agreed to go to an alehouſe and take a pot, and 
by good luck the beer was ſome. of the- beſt I have 
mer with fince I have been in town.—Now, Sir, I 
am coming to the point; for no ſooner did I name 
you, and told him that you and I came to town to- 
gether, and had lived together ever ſince, than he 
called for another pot, and ſwore he would drink 
to your health ; and indeed he drank your health 
ſo heartily, that I was overjoyed to ſee there was fo 
much gratitude. left in the world: and after we had 
emptied that pot, I ſaid I would be my pot too, and 
ſo we drank another to your health; and then 1 
made haſte home to tell you the news.” 
What news? cries Jones, you have not men- 
© tioned a word of my Sophia ?Y— Bleſs me! I had 
© like to have forgot that. Indeed we mentioned a 
4 t deal about young Madam Weſtern, and 
0 George told me all ; that Mr. Blifil is coming to 
ton in order to be married to her. He had beſt 
© make haſte then, fays I, or ſomebody wilt have her 
© before he comes; and indeed, ſays I, Mr. Sea- 
« orim, it is a thouſand pities ſomebody ſhould not 
6 — her ; for he certainly loves her above all the 
« women in the world. I would have both you and 
c ſhe know, that it is not for her fortune he follows 
« her; for I can aſſure you as to matter of that, 
6 there is another lady, one of much greater quality 
and fortune than ſhe can pretend to, who is ſo fond 
© of ſomebody, that ſhe comes after him day and 
© night. | | 

ere Jones fell into a paſſion with Partridge, for 
having, as he ſaid, betrayed him; but the poor fellow 
anſwered,, he had mentioned no pg 
5 Is Sir, 


K a a 18a a „ „ „ „ „ «„ „ «a 


a1 m f — a» 


W MW 9 


Chap; 12; A FOUNDLING: Ss 


Sir,“ ſaid he, I car aſſure you George is ſincerely 
your friend, and wilhed Mr. Blifil at the Devil more 


© than once; nay, he ſaid he would do any thing in 


© his power upon earth to ſerve you; and I am con- 
© vinced he will. —Betray you indeed! why I queſtion 
« whether you have a better friend than George upon 


© earth, except myſelf, or one that would go farther to 


«ſerve you.“ 


«© Well,” ſays Jones, a little pacifled, you ſay this 
© fellow, who I believe indeed is enough inclined to be 


©my friend, lives in the ſame houſe with Sophia ?” 


In the fame houſe !” anſwered Partridge ; © why, - 


6 Sir, he is one of the ſervants of the family, and very 
© well dreſt I promiſe you he is; if it was not tor his 
© black beard, you would hardly know him.” 

One ſervice then at leaſt he may do me,” ſays 
Jones: * ſure he can certainly convey a letter to my 
© Sophia.” 


* You have hit the nail ad ungnem, cries Partridge : - 


How came I not to think of it? I will engage he 
© ſhall do it upon the very firſt mentioning.” 
Well then,“ faid Jones, do you leave me at pre- 


ſent, and I will write a letter which you ſhall deli- - 


ver to him to-morrow morning; for I ſuppoſe you 
* know where to find him.” 

yes, Sir,“ anſwered Partridge, .* T ſhall certain- 
ly find him again; there is no fear of that. The li- 


quor is too good for him to ſtay away long. I make 


no doubt but he will- be there every day he ſtays in 


© town.? 


80 you don't know the ſtreet then where my 8o- 


©'phia is lodged ? cries Jones. 
Indeed, Sir, I do,” ſays Partridge. 
What is the name of the ſtreet ?* cries Jones. 


The name, Sir? why here, Sir, juſt by,” anſwer- 


ed Partridge, .* not above a ſtreet or two off. I don't 


indeed know the very name; for as he never told 


* me, if I had aſked, -you know it might have put 
* ſome ſuſpicion into his head. No, no, Sir, let me 
* alone for that. I am too cunning for that, I pro- 
* mule you.“ 
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Thou art moſt wonderfully cunning indeed, re- 
plied Jones; however, I will write to my charmer, 
« ſince I believe you will be cunning enough to find 
© him to-morrow at the alehouſe,” 

And now, having diſmiſſed the ſagacious Partridge, 
Mr. Jones fat himſelf down to write, in which employ- 
ment we ſhall leave him for a time. And here we put 
an end to the fifteenth book. 
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B O OK XVI. 
Containing the ſpace of five days. 
CHEF I. 


Of prologue. 


HAVE heard of a dramatic writer who nſed to 

1 ſay, he would rather write a play than a prologue, 
- = RAY eng #4 can with leſs pains write 

one of the boo is hi , than the | 
chapter to each of them. * MENT 
To fay the truth, I believe 7 a hearty curſe hath 
been devoted on the head of the Author, who firſt in- 


ſtituted the method of prefixing to his play that portion 
of matter which is called the ogue; and which at 


firſt was part of the piece itſelf, but of later years hath 
had uſually ſo kttle connexion with the drama before 


which it ſtands, that the prologue at one play might as 


well ſerve for any other. 'Thoſe indeed of more mo- 
dern date, ſeem all to be written on the ſame three 
topics, viz. an abuſe of the taſte of the town, a con- 
demnation of all contemporary Authors, and, an eulo- 
[ow on the performance jnit about to be repreſented. 

he ſentiments in all theſe are very little varied, nor is 
. 75 It 
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it poſſible they ſhould ; and indeed I have often won- 
dered at the great invention of Authors, who have 
been capable of finding ſuch various phraſes to expreſs 
the ſame thing. a | 

In like manner, I apprehend, ſome future kMorian 
(if any one ſhall do me the honour of imitating my 
manner) will, after much ſcratching his pate, beftow 
ſome good wiſhes on my memory, for having firſt eſta- 
bliſhed theſe ſeveral initial chapters; moſt of which, 
like modern prologues, may as properly be prefixed to 
any other book in this hiſtory as to that which they 
introduce, or indeed to any other hiſtory as to this. 


But however Authors may ſuffer by cither of theſe 


inventions, the reader will find ſufficient emolument 


in: the. one, as the ſpectator hath long found in the 


other. X 
Firſt, it is well known that ther prologue ſerves the 


critic for an opportunity to try his faculty of hiſſing, 
and to tune his cat-call to the beſt advantage; by which 
means, I have known thoſe muſical initruments ſo well 


prepared, that they have been able to play in full con- 
cert at the firſt riſing of the curtain. 

The ſame advantages. may be drawn from theſe 
chapters, in which the critic will be always ſure of 
meeting witch ſomething that may ſerve as a -whet- 
ſtone . to. his noble ſpirit; ſo that he may fall with a 
more hungry appetite for cenſure on the hiſtory itſelf. 
And here his jagacity mult. make it needleſs to ob · 
ſerve how artfully theſe chapters are calculated for thiat 
excellent purpoſe ; for. in theſe we have always taken 
care to interiperſe ſorac what of the ſour or acid kind, 
in oo to ſharpen and {ſtimulate the ſaid ſpirit of cri- 


Again, the indolent reader, as well as ſpedtator, 


finds great advantage from both theſe z for as they are 
not obliged either to ſee one or read the others, 
and both tne play and the k are thus protracted, 
by the former they have a quarter of an hour longer 
allowed them to ſit at dinner, and by the latter = 
have the advantage. of beginning to read at the 
fourth or fifth page inſtead of the firſt, a matter by 
no means of trivial conſequence to perſons who reat! 
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books with no other view than to ſay they have read 
them, a more general motive to reading than is com- 
monly imagined; and from which not only law books 
and good: books, but the pages of Homer and Vir- 
gil, of Swift and Cervantes, have been often turned 
over. 

Many other are the emoluments which ariſe from 
both theſe, but they are for the moſt part ſo obvious, 
that we ſhall not at preſent ſtay to enumerate them; 
eſpecially ſince it occurs to us that the principal me- 
rit of both the prologue and the preface is, that they 
be ſhort. 


CHAP. II. 


A whimſical adventure which the 'ſquire, with the 
CCC” 


W E muſt now convey the reader to Mr. Weſtern's 

lodgings, which were in Piccadilly, where he 
was placed by the recommendation of the landlord at 
the Herenles Pillars at Hyde-Park-Corner ; for at the 
inn, which was the firſt he ſaw on his arrival in town, 
he placed his horſes, and in thoſe lodgings, which were 
the firſt he heard of, he depoſited himſelf. 

Here when Sophia alighted from the hackney-coach 
which brought her from the houſe of Lady Bellaſtor, 
ſhe deſired to retire to the apartment provided for her, 
to which her father very readily agreed, and whither 
he attended her himſelf. A ſhort dialogue, neither 
_ material nor pleaſant to relate minutely, then 
paſſed between them, in which he preſſed her vehe- 
mently to give her conſent to the marriage with Blifil, 


who, as he acquainted her, was to be in town in a few 


days; but inſtead of complying, ſhe gave a more pe- 
remptory and reſolute refuſal than ſhe had ever done 
before. 'This ſo incenſed her father, that after many 
bitter vows that he would force her to have him whe- 


ther the would or no, he departed from her with ma- 


ny hard words and curſes, locked the door, and put 
the key into his pocket. 


While 
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While Sophia was left with no other company 
than what attend the cloſe ſtate priſoner, namely, 
fire and candle, the *ſquire fat down to regale him- 
ſelf over a bottle of wine, with his parſon and the 
landlord of the Hercules Pillars, who, as the *ſquire 
ſaid, would make an excellent third man, and could 
inform them of the news of the town, and how uf- 
fairs went; for to be ſure, ſays he, he knows a great 
deal, ſince the horſes of many of the quality ſtand at 
his houſe. 

In this agreeable ſociety Mr. Weſtern paſt that even- 
ing and great part of the ſucceeding day, during which 
period nothing happened of ſufficient conſequence to 
© find a place in this hiſtory. All this time Sophia paſt 
by herſelf ; for her father ſwore ſhe ſhonld never come 
out of her chamber alive, unleſs ſhe firſt conſented to 
marry Blifil; nor did he ever ſuffer the door to be un- 


locked unleſs to convey her food, on which occaſions 


he always attended himſelf. 


The fecond morning after his arrival, while he and 


the parſon were at breakfaſt together on a toaſt and 
tankard, he was informed that a gentleman was below 
to wait on him. 

A gentleman l' quoth the ſquire, who the devil 
can he be? Do, doctor, go down and ſee who 'tis. 
Mr. Blifil can hardly be come to town yet. Go 
don, do, and know what his buſineſs is.“ 

The doctor returned with an account that it was a 
very well dreſt man, and, by the ribbon in his hat, he 
took him for an officer of the army ; that he ſaid be 
had ſome particular buſineſs, which he could deliver to 
none but Mr. Weſtern himſelf. 

An officer! cries the *{quire, © what can any ſuch 
fellow have to do with me? If he wants an order for 
© baggage-waggons, I am no "gorges of peace here, 
nor can 1 grant a warrant, — un come up then, 


© if he muſt ſpeak to me. f | | 

A very genteel man now entered the room; who 
having made his compliments to the *tquire, and de- 
fired the favour of. being alone with him, delivered 
himſelf as follows: . LE. 
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„Sir, 
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Sir, I come to wait upon you by the command 
« of my Lord Fellamar, but with a very different meſ- 
« ſage from what I ſuppoſe you expect, after what paſt 
the other night.” : 

My Lord who ?? cries the 'ſquire; * I never heard 
the name o' un.” 

His Jordfhip,” ſaid the gentleman, *« is willing to 
impute every thing to the effect of liquor, and the 
4 moſt trifling acknowledgment of that kind will ſet 
« every thing right; for, as he hath the moſt violent 
attachment to your daughter, you, Sir, are the laſt 
«+ perſon upon earth, from whom he would reſent an 
« affront ; and happy is it for you both, that he hath 
given ſuch public demonſtrations of his courage, 
© as to be able to put up an affair of this kind, with- 
out danger of any impntation on his hopour. All 
© he deſires, - theretore, is, that you will before me 
make ſome acknowledgment ; the ſlighteſt in the 
« world will be ſufficient ;z and he intends this after- 
© noon to pay his reſpects to you, in order to obtain 
your leave of viſiting the young lady on the footing 
«© of a lover” ; 

£ I don't underſtand much of what you ſay, Sir,“ 
ſaid the *ſquire z but I ſuppoſe, by what you talk 
about my daughter, that this is the lord Wich my 
* couſin Lady Bellaſton mentioned to me, and ſaid 
* ſomething about his courting my daughter. If ſo 
be, that how, that be the caſe—you may give my 
* ſervice to his lordſhip, and tell un the girl is diſpo- 
* ſed of already. | 

Perhaps, Sir,“ ſaid the gentleman, 4 you are not 
« ſufficiently apprized of the greatneſs of this offer. I 
believe ſuch a perſon, title, and fortune, would be no 
« where retuſed.” 

© Lookee, Sir,“ anſwered the *ſquire, * to be very 
plain, my daughter is beſpoke already; but, if the 
© was not, I would not marry her to a lord upon any 
account; I hate all lords; they are a parcel of cour- 
tiers and Hanoverians, and I will have nothing to ds 
« with them.” | 

Well, Sir,“ ſaid the tleman, if that is your 
* reſolution, the meſſage Yew to deliver to you La 
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© that my lord deſires the favour of your company this 
morning in Hyde-Park.” | | | 

© You may tell my lord,“ anſwered the *ſquire, 
© that I am buſy, and cannot come. I have enough 
to look after at home, and can't ſtir abroad on any 
account. | 

1 am ſure, Sir,“ quoth the other, © you are too 
* much a gentleman to ſend ſuch a meſſage ; you will 
© not, I am convinced, have it faid of you that, after 
© having affronted a noble peer, you refuſe him ſa- 
* tisfaction. His lordſhip would have been willing, 
from his great regard to the young lady, to have 
made up matters in another way ; but, unleſs he is 
* to look on you as a father, his honour will not ſuf- 
« fer his putting up ſuch an indignity, as you mult be 
« ſenſible you offered him.” 

I offered him!” cries the ſquire; it is a d—n'd 
© ke; I never offered him any thing.” 

Upon theſe words, the gentleman returned a very 
ſhort verbal rebuke, and cis he accompanied at the 
ſame time with ſome manual remonſtrances, which no 
ſooner reached the ears of Mr. Weſtern, than that 
worthy ſquire began to caper very briſkly about the 
room, bellowing at the ſame time with all his might, 
as defirous to ſummon a greater number of ſpectators 
to behold his agility. | 

The parſon, who had left part of the tankard 
unfiniſhed, was not retired far; he immediately at- 
tended therefore on the ſquire's vociferation, crying, 
«* Bleſs me! Sir, what's the matter?“ Matter! 
quoth the ſquire, here's a highwayman, I believe, 
* who wants to rob and murder me — for he hath 
fallen upon me with that ſtick there in his hand, 
when I with I may be d—n'd if I gid un the leaſt 
provocation. 

How, Sir,” ſaid the captain, did you not tell me 
J he'd!“ 

No, as I hope to be ſaved,* anſwered the ſquire. 
1 beheve I might ſay, "Twas a lie that I had of- 
* fered any affront to my lord; — but I never ſaid 
© the word you lie. — i underſtand myſelf better, 
and you might have underſtood yourſelf better, than 
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to fall upon a naked man. If I had a ſtick in my 
© hand, you would not have dared to ſtrike me. I'd 
© have knocked thy lantern jaws about thy ears. 
Come down into yard this minute, and Þ'll take a 
bout with thee at ſingle ſtick for a broken head, 
that I will; or I will go into naked room and box 
« thee for a belly-full. At unt half a man, at unt 
« Pm ſure. ; 

The captain, with ſome mdignation replied, © I 
« ſee, Sir, you are below my notice, and J ſhall inform 
his lordſhip you are below his.—1 am ſorry I have 
« dirtied my fingers with you.'—At which words he 
withdrew, the parſon — to prevent the ſquire 
from ſtopping him, in which he eaſily prevailed, as 
the other, though he made ſome efforts for the pur- 
poſe, did not ſeem very violently bent on ſuceeſs. 
However, when the captain was departed, the *ſquire 
ſent many curſes and ſome menaces after him ; but 
as theſe did not ſet out from his lips till the officer 
was at the bottom of the ſtairs, and grew louder and 
louder as he was more and more remote, they did not 
reach his ears, or at leaſt did not retard his depar- 


ture. 


all her father's outcries from firſt to laſt, began now 
firſt to thunder with her foot, and afterwards to 
ſcream as loudly as the old gentleman himſelf had 
done before, though in a much ſweeter voice. Theſe 
ſcreams ſoon ſilenced the *fquire, and turned all his 
conſiderations towards his daughter, whom he loved 
ſo tenderly, that the leaſt apprehenſion of any harm 
happening to her, threw him preſently into agonies : 
for except in that ſingle inſtance in which the whole 
future happineſs of her life was concerned, ſhe was 
ſovereign miſtreſs of his inclinations. | 
Having ended his rage againſt the captain, with 
ſwearing he would take the law of him, the ſquire 
now mounted up ſtairs to Sophia, whom, as ſoon as 


he had unlocked and opened the door, he found all 


pale and breathleſs. The moment however that ſhe 
law her father, ſhe collected all her ſpirits, and catch- 
* of him by the hand, / ſhe cry'd 3 
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Poor Sophia however, who, in her priſon, heard 
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O my dear Sir, I am almoſt ſrighted to death; 1 
© hope to Heaven no harm hath — to you,” 

— No, no,“ cries the quire, no great harm. The 
raſcal hath not hurt me much, but rat me if I don't 


_ © ha? the la o'un.“ Pray, dear Sir,“ ſays ſhe, tell 


me what's the matter; who is it that hath inſulrcg” 
you?“ 1 don't know the name o'un,” aniwered 
Weſtern ; © ſome officer fellow I ſuppoſe, that we are 
to pay for beating us; but I'll make him pay this 
bout, if the —— got any thing, which I ſup- 
C pole he hath not : rail thof he was dreſt out ſo 
vine, 1 queſtion | whether he had got a voot of land 


in the world. But, dear Sir, cries the, What 


vas the occaſion of your quarrel ?* What ſhould it 
© be, Sophy ?* anſwered the ſquire, but about you, 

* Sophy. All my misfortunes are about you ; you 
© will be the death ot your poor father at laſt. Here's 


-< a varlet of a lord, the Lord knows who forſooth ! 


* who hath taan a liking to you, and, becauſe I would 
* not gi un my conſent, he fent me a kallenge. Come, 
1 20 be a good girl, Sophy, and put an end to all 
your father's troubles; come do, conſent to ha' un; 
4 8 will be in town within this day or two; do but 
5 prone. mae/ $9-{marcy- wa; 25 ſoon. as. he comes, and 
+ you will make me the happieſt man in the world, 
* and I will make you the happieſt woman; you fhall 
* have the fineſt clothes in London, and the fineſt 
— — — I 
« promiſed Allworthy om ——— my 
«* eſtate, —Odrabbit-it! I ſhould hardly ſtick at giving 
+ up; the. whole. Will — — ſays 
ſue, as to hear me ſpeak ! —“ Why wout aſk, So- 
« phy?” cries he, — yr wy We porter ER 
© thy voice, than the muſic of the beſt pack of dogs 
4 En land.— Hear thee, 4 ge 1 
4 ſhall hear thee as long as I live: for, if ever I was to 
ee a braſs varden to 
„ hive a moment longer. Indeed. Sophy, you do not 
4 know how I love you; indeed you don't, or you 
never could have run away and left your poor fa- 
ther, who hath no other joy, no other comfort upon 
earth but his little Sophy. At theſe words the tears 
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ſtood in his eyes; and Sophia Do the tears ſtreaming 
from hers) anſwered, © Indeed, my dear papa, I know 
© you have loved me tenderly, and Heaven is my wit- 
© neſs how fincerely I have returned your affection ;. 


nor could any thing, but an apprehenfion of being 


forced into the arms of this man, have driven me to- 
© run from a father whom I love ſo paſſionately, that 
] would with pleaſure ſacrifice my life to his happi- 
« neſs; nay, I have endeavoured to reaſon myſelf into 
doing more, and had almoſt worked up a refo- 
© lution to endure the moſt miſerable of all lives, to- 
© comply with your inclination. Ir was that reſolution 
alone to which I could not force my mind; nor can 
Jever.“ Here the 'ſquire began to look wild, and 
the foam appeared at his lips, which Sophia obſerving, 
begged to be heard out, and then proceeded, © If my 
© father's life, his health, or any real happineſs of his, 
was at ſtake, here ſtands your reſolved daughter: 
* May Heaven blaſt me, if there is a miſery I would 
not ſuffer to preſerve you. No, that molt deteſted. 
* moſt loathſome of all lots would I embrace. I would 
give my hand to Blifil for your ſake,” —-* I tell thee, 
© it will preſerve me,” anſwers the father; © it will gee 
me health, happineſs, life, every thing. Upon my 


© fon), I ſhall die if doſt refuſe me: I thall break my 
heart; I ſhall upon my ſoul '—* Is it poſſible,” ſays 
ſhe, you can have ſuch a defire to make me miſera- 


dle?“ © I tell thee noa,“ anſwered he londly; © my 
* whale deſire is to make thee happy: Me! d—n me 
© if there is a thing upon earth I would not do to fee 
* thee happy ?*— And will not my dear papa allow 


me to have the leaſt knowledge of what will make 
© meſo? If it be true that happineſs conſiſts in opinion, 


* what malt be my condition, when 1 ſhall think my- 
« ſelf the moſt miſerable of all the wretches upon 


earth?“ Better think yourſelf ſo,” ſaid he, than 


* know it by being married to a poor baſtardly vaga- 


bond.“ If it will content you, Sir,” ſaid Sophia, 1 


vill give you the moſt ſolemn promiſe never to marry 


him nor any other, while my papa lives, without his 
* conſent. Let me dedicate my whole life to your 
ſervice z. let me be again your poor Sophy, and my 
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« whole buſineſs and pleaſure be, as it hath been, to 
« pleaſe and divert you.“ £* Lookee,. Sophy,” anſwer. 
ed the *cquire, * I am not to be chouſed in this man. 
* ner. Your aunt Weſtern. would then have reaſon 
to thin k me the fool ſhe doth. © No, no, Sophy, I'd 
© have you to know I have a got more wiſdom, and 
* know more of the world, than to take the word of 
© a woman in a matter where a man is concerned.” 
ow, Sir, have I deſerved this want of confidence?“ 
ſaid the. * Have I ever broke a ſingle promiſe to you? 
or have I ever been found guilty of a falſehood from 
* my cradle?“ Lookee, Sophy,” cries he, that's nei- 
ther here nor there. I am determined upon this 
match, and have him you ſhall ; dn me, if ſhat 
unt. D—n me if ſhat unt, tho' doſt hang thyſelf 
© the next morning.“ At repeating theſe words, he 
clenched his fiſt, knit his brows, bit his lips, and thun- 
dered ſo loud, that the poor, afflicted, terrified Sophia 
ſank trembling into her chair, and, had not a flood of 
tears come immediately to her relief, perhaps worſe 
had followed. | 

Meſtern beheld the deplorable condition of his 
daughter with no more contrition or remorſe, than 
the turnkey of Newgate feels at viewing the agonies 
of a tender wife, when taking her laſt farewel of her 
condemned huſband ; or- rather he looked down on 
her with the ſame emotions, which ariſe in an honeſt 


fair tradeſman, who ſees his debtor dragged to priſon 


for 10 l. which, though a juſt debt, the wretch is 
wickedly unable to pay : Or, to hit the caſe ſtill more 
nearly, he felt the ſame compunction with a bawd, 
when ſome poor innocent, whom ſhe hath inſnared 
into her hands, falls into fits at the firſt propoſal of 
what is called ſeeing company. Indeed this reſem- 
blance would be exact, was it not that the bawd hath 
an intereſt in what ſhe doth, and the father, though 
perhaps he may blindly think otherwiſe, can in reality 
have none in urging his daughter to almoſt an equal 
proſlitution. | 1 

In this condition he left his poor Sophia, and, de- 


parting. with a very vulgar obſervation on the effect 
of tears, he locked the room, and returned to the 


parſon, 
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parſon, who ſaid every thing he durſt in behalf of the * 
young lady, which, thoug h E it was not quite 

to much as his duty required, yet was it ſufficient to 
throw the *ſquire into a violent rage, and into many 
indecent refletions on the whole body of the clergy, 
which we have too great an honour for that ſacred 
function to commit to paper 


-” 


CHAP. 11. 


What . to ann during her eee 


5 HE landlady of the houſe where the 'fquire lod- 
ged had begun very early to entertain a ſtrange” 
opinion of her gueſts. However, as ſhe was informed 
that the *ſquire was a man of a vaſt fortune, and as 
ſhe had taken care to exact a very extraordinary price 
for her rooms, ſhe did not think proper to give any of-- 
fence ; for though the was not without ſome concern 
for the confinement of poor Sophia, of whoſe -great 
ſweetneſs of temper and affability the maid of the houte 
had made ſo favourable a report, which was confirmed 
by all the *ſquire's ſervants, yet ſhe had much more 
concern for her own intereſt, than. to provoke one, 
whom, as the ſaid, fhe percerved to be. a very haſtiſh 
kind of a gentleman. 

Though Sophia eat but little, yet Ne was arly 
ſerved with her meals: Indeed I] believe, if e had 
led any one rarity, that the 'ſquire, however angry. 
would have ſpared neither pains nor coſt to have pro- 

. cured it for her, ſince, however ſtrange it may appear. 
to ſome of my readers, he real — on his dangh-- 

p ter, and to give her any kind of pleaſure Was ＋ Ngk- : 
eſt ſatisfactton of his Hite. 
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8 The dinner -hour being arrived, Black ( car - 

ried her up, a pullet, the ſquire himſelf. (for he had - 

5 fworn not to part with the key) attending the dovr. 

| As George depoſited the difh, ſome compliments paſ- 
fed between hirn and Sophia, (for he had not ſeen her 
fince ſhe left the country, and the treated e ſervant 
with more reſpect, than ſome perſons ſhew tot oſewhs.  * 
are in a very flight degree their mferiors).” Sophia would 

1 have 
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have had him take the pullet back, ſaying ſhe could not 
eat; bat George begged her to try, and particularly re- 
commended to her To eggs, of which he ſaid it was full, 
All this time the ſquire was waiting at the door; 
but George was a great favourite with his maſter, as 
lis employment was in concerns of the higheſt nature, 
namely about the game, and was accuſtomed to take 
many liberties. Hz had officiouſly carried up the din- 
ner, being, as he ſaid, very deſirous to ſee his young 
lady; he made therefore no ſeruple of keeping his ma- 
ſter ſtanding above ten minutes, while civilities were 
paſſing between him and Sophia; for which he recci- 
ved only a goed-humoured rebuke at the door when 
8 . | | 
he of pullets, partridges, pheaſants, &c. were, 
as tn gt knew, the molt favourite. dainties of 
Sophia. It was therefore no wonder that he, who was 
a very good-natured fellow, ſhould take care to ſupply 
her with this kind of delicacy at a time, when all the 
ſervants in the houſe were afraid ſhe would be ſtarved ; 
ter ſhe had ſcarce ſwallowed a fingle morſel in the laſt 


u e . LG ” 
.  Though-vexation hath, not the ſame effect on all per- 
ſons, as it uſually hath on a widow, whoſe appetite it 


often renders, ſharper than it can be rendered by the air 
on Banſted Downs, or Saliſbury plain, yet the ſublimeſt. 


grief, notwithſtanding what ſome people may ſay to the 


contrary, will eat at lait ;. And Sophia herſelf, after ſome 
little conſideratjpn, began to diſſect the fowl, which ihe. 
tound to be as Hul of eggs. as George had reported. it. 
„But, if the was pleaſed with theſe, it contained ſome- 
ing which would have delighted the Royal Society 
much more; for if a fowl with three legs be fo inva- 


| luable a curioſity, when perhaps time hath produced 


a thouſand fuch, at what price thall we eſteem a bird, 
which ſo totally contradicts all the laws of animal eco- 
nomy, as to contain a letter in its belly? Ovid tells us 

a flower, into which Hyacinthus was metamorpho- 


fed, that bears letters on its leaves, which Virgil re- 


commended. as a miracle to the Royal Society of his 
day; but no age nor nation hath ever — bird 
with a letter in its maw. F 1 


* # 
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But though a miracle of this kind might have en- 


gaged all the academics des ſciences in Europe, and 


perhaps in a fruitleſs inquiry, yet the reader, by bare- 
ly recollecting the laſt dialogue which paſſed between 
Memeurs Jones and Partridge, will be very eaſily ſatis- 
fied from whence this letter came, and how it tound 
its paſſage into the fowl. | 

Sophia, notwithſtanding her long faſt, and notwith- 
ſtanding her favourite dith was there before her, no 
ſooner jaw the letter than ſhe, immediately ſnatched it 
up, tore it open, and read as follows: 


« Mapan, 


Was I not ſenſible to whom I have the honour 
of writing, I ſhould endeavour, however difficult, 
to paint the horrors of my mind at the account 
brought me by Mrs. Honour: but as tenderneſs 
alone can have any true idea of the pangs, which 
tenderneſs is capable of feeling, ſo can this moſt 
amiable quality, which my Sophia poſſeſſes in the 
molt eminent degree, ſuſhciently inform her what 
her Jones muſt have ſuffered on this melancholy oc- 
caſion. Is there a circumſtance in the world which 
can heighten my agonies, 
fortune which hath befallen you? Surely there is one 


. 
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4 

* only, and with that I am accurſed. It is, my So- 
phia, the dreadful conſideration that I am myſelf the 
© wretched cauſe. Perhaps I here do myſelf too much. 
* honour ;, but none will envy me an honour which. 
* colts me ſo extremely dear. Pardon me this pre-- 
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ſumption, and pardoh me a. greater ſtil, if I aik 


you whether my advice, my 


melting tenderneſs, the moſt reſigned ſubmiſſion to. 


your will, make you amends for what you. are to fa»- 


crifice to my happineſs? If they can, fly, my lovely 


angel, to thoſe arms which are ever open to receive 


and protect you; and to which, whether you bring 

yourſelf alone, or the riches of the world with you, 

is in my opinion an alternative not worth . 
* 

I 


* 


24 


when I hear of any mis-: 


ſtance, my preſence, 
my abſence, my death, or my tortures, can bring you. 
any relief? Can the moſt perfect. admiration, the molt- 
watchful obſervance, the moſt ardent love, the molt: 
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If, on the contrary, wiſdom ſhall predominate, and, 
on the moſt mature reflection, inform you, that the 
« ſacrifice is too great; and if there be no way left to 
« reconcile you to your father, and reſtore the peace of 


your dear mind, but by abandoning me, I conjure 


« you drive me for ever from your thoughts, exert 
« your reſolution, and let no compaſſion for my ſuffer- 
« ings bear the leaſt weight in that tender boſom. Be-- 
« hieve me, Madam, I fo fincerely love you better than. 


« myſelf, that my great and principal end is your hap- 


« pineſs. My firſt wiſh (why would not fortune in- 
« dulge me in it?) was, and pardon me if I fay, till 
« is, to ſee you every moment the happieſt of women ;. 
«. my ſecond wiſh is, to hear you are ſo; but no miſery 
aon earth can equal mine, while I think you owe an 
«: uneaſy moment to him who is, 


© Manan, 
Inu every ſenſe, and to every purpoſe, 
| | your devoted, 
© THOMAS JONES." 


What Sophia ſaid, or did, or thought, upon this 
letter, how often ſhe read it, or whether more than 
once, thall all be left to our reader's imagination. 
The anſwer to it he may perhaps ſee hereatter, but 
not at preſent, for this reaſon, among others, that. 
the did not now write any, and that for ſeveral good 
cauſes, one of which was this, ſhe had no paper, pen, 
nor ink, 14} þ 5s J 

In the evening, while Sophia was meditating on the 
letter ſhe had received, or on ſomething elſe, a violent 
noiſe from below diſturbed her meditations. . This noiſc 
was no other than a round bout at altercation between 
two perſons. One ot the combatauts, by his voice, 
ihe immediately diitinguiſhed to be her father; but 
the did not fo ſoon diſcover the fhriller pipes to be- 
long to the. organ of her aunt Weſtern, who was jult 


arrived in town, where having by means of one of 


her ſervants, who ſtopt at the Hercules Pillars, learnt 
where her brother lodged, the drove directly to his - 
lodgings... © 1 * 
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We ſhall therefore take our leave at preſent of 8o- 
Py and, with our uſual good-breeding, attend her 
ladyſhip. 


1 : C H A P 0 IV. 
In which Sophia is delivered from her confinement. 


HE ſquire and the parſon (for the landlord was 

now otherwiſe engaged) were ſmoaking their 

pipes together, when the arrival of the lady was firſt 

ſignified. The ſquire no ſooner heard her name, than 

he immediately ran down to uſher her up ſtairs; for he 

was a great obſerver of ſuch ceremonials, eſpecially to 

his ſiſter, of whom he ſtood more in awe than of any 

other human creature, though he never would own 
this, nor did he perhaps know it himſelf, 

Mrs. Weſtern, on her arrival in the dining-room, 
having flung herſelf into a chair, began thus to ha- 
rangue. Well, ſurely no one ever had ſuch an in- 
* tolerable journey. I think the roads, fince ſo ma- 
ny turnpike acts, are grown worſe than ever. La, 
brother, how could you get into this odious place? 
no perſon of condition, 5 dare ſwear, ever ſet foot 
here before.“ I don't know,“ cries the ſquire, 
* I think they do well enough; it was landlord re- 
* commended them. I thought as he knew moſt of 
* the quality, he could beſt ſhew me where to get a- 
© mong um.“ Well, and where's my niece ?” ſays 
the — * Have you been to wait upon Lady Bella- 
* ſton yet?' © Ay, ay,” cries the ſquire, your niece 
* 15 fa enough: ſhe is up ſtairs in chamber,” How, 
anſwered the lady, is my niece in this houſe, and 
* doth the not know of my being here? No, no- 
' body can well get to her,“ ſays the ſquire, for 
© ſhe is under lock and key. I have her fate; I vetch- 
ed her from my lady couſin the firſt night I came 
© to town, and I have taken care o' her ever ſince; 
* ſhe is as ſecure as a fox in a bag, I promiſe you.” 
© Good heaven!“ returned Mrs. Weſtern, * what do 
I hear! I thought what a fine piece of work would 
* be the conſequence of my content to your coming 

4% © iO 


118 THE HISTORY OF Book XVI, 


© to town yourſelf; nay, it was indeed your own head. 
© ſtrong will, nor can I charge myſelf with having e- 
ver conſented to it. Did not you promiſe me, bro- 
ther, that you would take none of theſe headſtrong 
* meaſures? Was it not by theſe head{trong meaſures 
that you forced my niece to run away from you in 
* the country? Have you a mind to oblige her to take 
«* ſuch another ſtep ?. * Z——ds and the devil,“ cries 
the ſquire, daſhing his pipe on the ground, did ever 
mortal hear the like? when I expected you would 
© have commended me tor all I have done, to be fallen 
upon in this manner!“ How! brother,“ faid the 
lady, have J ever given you the leaſt reaſon to ima- 
* gine I ſhould commend you for * Mag. your 
© daughter? Have I not often told you, that women 


in a free country are not to be treated with ſuch ar- 
« bitrary power? We are as free as the men, and I 
«* heartily wiſh we could not ſay we deſerve that free- 
dom better. If you expect I ſhonld ſtay a moment 
longer in this wretched houſe, or that I ſhould ever 
*-own you again as my relation, or that I thould ever 


trouble myſelf again with the affairs of your family, 
I inſiſt upon it that my niece be ſet at liberty this in- 
© {tant.* This ſhe ſpoke with ſo commanding an air, 
ſtanding with her back to the fire, with one hand be- 
hind ber, and a pinch of ſnuff in the other, that I 
queſtion whether Thaleſtris at the head of her Ama- 
zons ever made a more tremendous figure. It is no 
wonder therefore that the poor *ſquire was not proot 
againſt the awe which ſhe inſpired. * There,“ he cricd, 
throwing down the key, * there it is, do whatever you 
« pleaſe, I intended only to have kept her up till Bli- 
© fil came to town; which can't be long; and now if 
any harm happens in the mean time, remember who 
is to be blamed for it.“ | | 
I will anſwer it with my life,” cried Mrs. Weſtern, 
but I ſhall not intermeddle at all, unleſs upon one 
condition, and that is, that you will commit the 
whole entirely to my care, without taking any one 
« meaſure yourſelf, unleſs I ſhall eventually appoint 
« you to at, If you ratify theie preliminaries, 1 
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ther, I yet will endeavour to preſerve the honour 

of your family; if not, I ſhall continue in a neutral 

«© ſtate.? | : 

II pray you, good Sir,“ {aid the Parſon, permit 
« yourſelf this once to be admoniſhed by her ladyſhip-; 
peradventure by 8 with young Madam 
« Sophia, ſhe will effect more than you have been abl 
to perpetrate by more vigorous mealures.” 

* What, doſt thee open upon me ? cries the *ſquire, 
« If thee doſt begin to babble, I thall whip thee in 
« preſently.” | 

« Fie, brother,“ anſwered the lady, is this lan- 
« guage to a clergyman? Mr. Supple is a man of ſenſe 
and gives you the beſt advice: and the whole world, 
I believe, will concur in his opinion; but I muſt tell 
« you, I expect an immediate anſwer to my categori- 
« cal propoſals. Either cede- your daughter to. my - 
« diſpoſal, or take her wholly to your own ang 
« diſcretion, and then J here, before Mr. Supple, eva- 
« cuate the garriſon, and renounce you your fa- 
mily for ever.” | 

« I pray you, let me be a mediator,” cries the Par- 
ſon ; let me ſupplicate you. 

Why, there lies the key on the table, cries the 
ſquire; She may take un up, if ſhe pleaſes ; who 
« hinders her? i . 

No, brother,” anſwered the lady, I inſiſt on the 
* formality of its being delivered me, with a full rati- 
«+ fication of all the conceſſions ſtipulated. | 
Why then I will deliver it to you,—-There tis,“ 
cries the ſquire. I am fare, ſiſter, you can't accuſe 
me of ever denying to truſt my daughter to you. 
© She hath lived wi you a whole year and muore to u 
time, without my ever zeeing her.” La 

And it would have been happy for her,” anſwered 
the lady, if the had always lived with me. 

+ of this kind would have happened under my eye.“ 
Ay, certainly,“ cries he; I only am to blame.” _ 
Why, you are to blame, brother, anſwered ſhe ; 

J have been often obliged to tell you ſo, and ſhall 

* always be obliged to tell you ſo. wever, I hope 

< you Will now amend, and gather ſo much experience 

| | 4 from 
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© from paſt errors, as not to defeat my wiſeſt machina- 
tions by your blunders. Indeed, brother, you are 
not qualified for theſe negociations. All your whole 
* ſcheme of politics is wrong. I once more, therefore, 
* inſiſt, that you do not intermeddle. Remember only 
< what is paſt.'— 
- © Z—ds and bl—d, ſiſter,“ cries the ſquire, What 
* would you have me ſay? You are enough to provoke 
© the devil.“ | 

There now,“ ſaid ſhe, © juſt according to the old 
© cuſtom. I ſee, brother, there is no talking to you. 
I will appeal to Mr. Supple, who is a man of ſenſe, 
if I faid any thing which could put any human crea- 
ture into a paſſion 3 but you are ſo wrong- headed 
every way,” 

Let me beg yon, Madam,” faid the parſon, not 
© to irritate his worſhip.” | 

./ © Irritate him?“ ſaid the lady; Sure you are 
as a great a fool as himſelf. Well, brother, ſince 
« yon have promiſed not to interfere, I will once more 
« undertake the management of my niece. Lord have 
<*merey upon all affairs which are under the directions 
of men. The head of one woman is worth a thouſand 
© of yours.“ And now having ſummoned a ſervant to 
ſhew her to Sophia, ſhe departed, bearing the key with 

her. 

Sde was no ſooner gone, than the *ſquire (having 
firſt ſhut the door, ) ejaculated twenty bitches, and as 
many hearty curſes againſt her, not ſparing himſelf for 
having ever thought of her eſtate; but added, Now 
one hath been a ſlave fo long, it would be pity to loſe 
«-it at laſt, for want of holding out a little longer.— 
The bitch can't live for ever, and I know I am down 
+ for it upon the will.” 
The parſon greatly commended this reſolution ; 
and now the ſquire having ordered in another bottle, 
which was his uſual method' when any thing either 


pleaſed or vexed him, did, by drinking plentiſully of 


this medicinal julap, ſo totally waſh away his choler, 
that his temper was become perfectly placid and ſe- 
rene, when Weſtern returned with Sophia into 
the room. The young lady had on her hat and capu- 
chin, and the aunt acquainted Mr. Weſtern, * * 
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« ſhe intended to take her niece with her to her own 
© lodgings ; for, indeed, brother,“ ſays ſhe, * theſe 
« rooms are not fit to receive a chriſtian ſoul in.” 
Very well, Madam,” quoth Weſtern, * whatever 
« you pleaſe. The girl can never be in better hands 
than yours; and the parſon here can do me the juſ- 
© tice to ſay, that I have ſaid fifty times behind your 
back, that you was one of the moſt ſenſible women 


ein the world.“ 


« To this,” cries the parſon, I am ready to bear 
6 teſtimony.? 

« Nay, brother, ſays Mrs. Weſtern, © I have always, 
© Pm fare, given you as favourable a character. You 
« muſt own you have a little too much haſtineſs in your 
© temper ; but when you will allow yourſelf time to 
reflect, I never knew a man more reaſonable.” 

Why then, ſiſter, if you think ſo,” ſaid the ſquire, 
© here's your good health with all my heart, I am a 
© little paſſionate ſometimes, but I ſcorn to bear a 
* malice. Sophy, do you be a good girl, and do every 
thing your aunt orders ou. | 

I have not the leaſt doubt of her,“ anſwered Mrs. 
Weſtern. * She hath had already an example before 
her eyes, in the behaviour of that wretch her conſin 
Harriet, who ruined herſelf by neglecting my ad- 
* vice —O brother, what think you? You was hardly 
gone out of hearing, when you ſet out for London, 
* when who ſhould arrive but that impudent fellow 
« with the odious Iriſh name—that Fitzpatrick, He 
broke in abruptly upon me without notice, or T would 
not have ſeen him. He ran on in a long, unintelligi- 
ble ſtory about his wife, to which he Bred me to 
give him a hearing; but I made him very little an- 
« twer, and delivered him the letter from his wife, 
* which 1 bid him anſwer himſelf. I ſuppoſe the 
« wretch will endeavour to find us out; but I beg you 
© will not ſee her, for I am determined I will not.” 

© I zee her, anſwered the ſquire; you need not 
fear me. I'll gee no encoura t to ſuch unduti- 
« ful wenches. It is well for the fellow her huſband 


I was not at home. Od rabbit it, he ſhould have 
©'taken' a dance thru the horſe-pond, I promiſe un. 
Vor. III. L « You 
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* You zee, Sophy, what undutifulneſs brings volks to, 
4 You have an example in your own family.“ 

* Brother,” cries the aunt, you need not ſhock 1 my 

* niece by ſuch odious repetitions. Why will you not 
leave every thing entirely to me? Well, well; I 
- © wull, I wull >? ſaid the 'ſquire. 

And now Mrs. Weſtern, luckily for Sophia, put an 
end to the converſation, by ordering chairs to be cal. 
led. I fay luckily; for had it continued much longer, 
freſh matter of diſſenſion would, moſt probably, have 
ariſen between the brother and filter ; between whom 
education and ſex made the only difference ; for both 
were equally violent, and equally poſitive ; they had 
both a vaſt aſſection for Sophia, and both a ſovereign 
contempt for cach other. 


CHAP. V. 


Zu which Jones receives a letter from Sophia, and gue 
to a play with Mrs. Miller and Partridge. 


HE arrival of Black George in town, and the 
ood offices which that gratcſul fellow had 
promiſe to do for his old benetaftor, greatly com- 
forted Jones in th: midſt of all the anxiety and uneaſi- 
neſs which he had ſuffered on the account of Sophia; 
from whonf, by the means of the ſaid George, he re- 
ceived the following anſwer to his letter, which So- 
phia, to whom the uſe of pen, ink, and paper was re- 
- Rored with her liberty, wrote the very evening when 
the departed from her confinement. 


«SIR, 

« As I do not doubt your ſincerity in what you 
© write, you will be pleaſed to hear that ſome of my 
* afflictions are at an end, by the arrival of my aunt 
« Weſtern, with whom I am at preſent, and with 
* whom I enjoy all the liberty I can detire. One pro- 
* miſe my aunt hath inſiſted on my making, which is, 
+ that 1 will not ſee or converſe with any perſon 
© without her know ledge and conſent. This promiſe 
I have moſt ſolemnly given, and ſhall moſt invio- 
+ lably keep; and choogh ſhe hath not expratiy toe 

pidden 
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JJ es Te a eee 20a ee . NTT OO 


Get 


Chap. 5- A FOUNDLING. 123 


« hidden me writing, yet that muſt be an omiſſion 
from forgetfulneſs; or this, perhaps, is included 
in the word converſing. However, as I cannot but 
« conſider this as a breach of her generous confidence 
« in my honour, you cannot expe& that I ſhall, after 
« this, continue to write myſelf, or to receive letters, 
« without her knowledge. A promiſe is with me a 
very ſacred thing, and to be extended to every thing 
« underſtood from it, as well as to what is expreſle.{ 
by it; and this conſideration may, perhaps, on re- 
« fletion, afford you ſome comfort. But why ſhonl.l 
I mention a comfort to you of this kind? For 
though there is one thing in which I can never 
comply with the beſt of fathers, yet am I firmly re- 
« ſolved never to act in defiance of him, or to take 
any ſtep of conſequenc2 without his conſent. A 
© firm perſuaſion of this, muſt teach you to divert 
« your thoughts from what fortune hath . (perhaps) 
made impoſſible. This your own intereſt perſuades 
you. This may reconcile, I hope, Mr. Allworthy 
to you; and if it will, you have my injunctions to 
© purſue it. Accidents have laid ſome obligations on 
me, and your your intentions probably more. For- 
tune may, perhaps, be ſometimes kinder to us both 
© than at preſent. Believe this, that I ſhall always. 
think of you as I _ 1 deſerve, and am, 
4 
» 
* Your obliged humble ſervant, 
* SOPHIA WESTERN, 


I charge you write to me no more—at preſent 
at leaſt: and accept this, which is now of no ſervice 
© to me, which I know you muſt want, and think you 
© owe the trifle only to that fortune by which you 
found it *. 5 


A child who had juſt learnt his letters, would have 


- ſpelt this letter out in leſs time than Jones took in 


reading it. The ſenſations it occafioned were a mix- 
ture of joy and grief; ſome what like what divide the 


Meaning, perhaps, the bank - bill for roo l 
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mind of a good man, when he peruſes the will of his 
deceaſed friend, in which a large legacy, which his 
diſtreſſes make the more welcome, is bequeathed to 
him. Upon the whole, however, he was more plea- 
ſed than diſpleaſed; and indeed the reader may pro- 
bably wonder that he was diſpleaſed at all; but the 
reader is not quite ſo much in love as was poor Jones: 


and love is a diſeaſe, which, though ſt may in ſome 


inſtances reſemble a conſumption, (which it ſometimes 
cauſes) in others proceeds in direct oppoſition to it, 
and particularly in this, that it never flatters itſelf, or 
ſees any one ſymptom in a favourable light. 

One thing gave him complete ſatisfaction, which 
was, that his miſtreſs had regained her liberty, and 
was now with a lady where ſhe might at leaſt aſſure 
herſelf of a decent treatment, Another comfortable 
circumſtance, was the reference which ſhe made to 
her promiſe of never marrying any other man: for 
however diſintereſted he might imagine his paſſion, 
and notwithſtanding all the generous overtures made 
in his letter, I very much queſtion whether be could 
have heard a more afflicting piece of news, than that 
Sophia was married to another, though the match had 
been ever ſo great, and ever ſo likely to end in mak- 
ing her completely. happy. That refined degree of 
Flatenic affection which is abſolutely detached. from 
the fleſh, and is indeed entirely and purely ſpiritual, 
is a gilt confined to the female part of the creation; 
many of whom I have heard declare, (and doubtleſs 
with great truth) that they would, with the utmoſt 
readineſs, reſign a lover to,a rival, when ſuch- re- 
ſignation was proved to be neceſſary for the tempo- 
ral intereſt of ſuch lover. Hence, thereſore, I con- 
clude, that this affection is in nature, though I 
cannot pretend to ſay, I have ever ſeen an inſtance 
of it. ä 
Mr. Jones having ſpent three hours in reading and 
kiſſing the aforeſaid letter, and being, at laſt, in a 
ſtate of good ſpirits, from the laſt mentioned conſi - 
derations, he agreed to carry an appointment, which. 
he had before made, into execution. This — 
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attend Mrs. Miller, and her younger daughter, into» 
the gallery at the playhouſe, and to admit Mr. Par- 
tridge as one of the company: For, as Jones had real- 
ly that taſte for humour which many affect, he expect- 
ed to enjoy much entertainment in the criticiſms of” 
Partridge, from whom he expected the ſimple dictates 
of nature, unimproved indeed, but likewiſe unadultera- 

ted by art. | 
In the firſt row then- of the firſt gallery, did Mr. 
Jones, Mrs. Miller, her youngeſt daughter, and Par- 
tridge, take their places. Partridge immediately de- 
clared, it was the fineſt place he had ever been in. 
When the firſt muſic was played, he ſaid, It was a 
© wonder how ſo many fiddlers eould play at one time 
© without putting one another out.? While the fellow 
was lighting the upper candles, he cried: out to Mrs. 
Miller, Look, look, Madam, the very picture of the 
© man in the end of the Common Prayer-book, before 
© the gunpowder-treaſon ſervice :? Nor could he help 
obſerving with a ſigh, when all the candles were light- 
ed, That here were candles enough burnt in one 
© night, to keep an honeſt poor family for a- whole 
© twelvemonth.” 5 
As ſoon as the play, which was Hamlet Prince of 
Denmark, began, Partridge was all attention, nor 
did he break ſilence till the entrance of the ghoſt; 
upon which he aſked Jones, What man that was in 
* the ſtrange dreis, ſomething,” ſaid he, like what 
© I have ſeen in a picture. re it is not armour z 
is it?“ Jones anſwered, * That is the ghoſt: To” 
which Partridge replied with a. ſmile,. Perſuade me 
to that, Sir, if you can. Though I can't fay I 
+ ever actually ſaw a ghoſt in my lite, yet. I am cer- - 
© tain I ſhould know one, if I ſaw him, better than' 
© that comes to. No, no, Sir, ghoſts don't appear 
+ in ſuch dreſſes as that, neither.“ In this miltake, 
which cauſed much laughter in the neighbourhood 
of Partridge, he was ſuffered to continue, till the 
ſcene between the ghoſt and Hamlet, when Partridge 
gave that credit to Mr. Garrick, which he had de-- 
nied to Jones, and fell into fo violent a trembling, 
that his knees knocked againſt each other. Jones 
#55 L 3 alked. 
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aſked him what was the matter, and whether he was 
© afraid of the warrior upon the ſtage? O la! Sir, 
ſaid he, I perceive now it is what you told me. I 
am not afraid of any thing; for I know it is but a 
© play: And, if it was really a ghoſt, it could do 
one no harm at fuch a diltance, and in ſo much 
company; and yet, if I was frightened, I am not 
the only perſon.” * Why, who,” cries Jones, * doſt 
thou take to be ſuch a coward here beſides thyſelf !? 
Nay, you may call me coward if you will ; but, if 
that little man there upon the ſtage is not fright- 
. ened, I never ſaw any man frightened in my life. 
© Ay, ay 3 go along with yon! Ay, to be ſure! 
Who's fool then? Will you? Lud have mercy up- 
on ſuch fool-hardinels ! Whatever happens, it 
© is good enough for you. Follow you! I'd fol- 
low the Devil as ſoon. Nay, perhaps it is the De- 
vil for they ſay he can put on what likeneſs he 
*, pleaſes. ——Oh! here he is again. No farther ! 
No, you have gone far enough already; farther 
* than I'd have gone for all the king's dominions.“ 
Jones offered to ſpeak, but Partridge cried, * Huſh, 
* huſh, dear Sir, don't you hear him ' And, during 
the whole ſpeech of the ghoſt, he ſat with his eyes 
tixed partly on the oholh, and partly on Hamlet, 
and with his mouth open, the ſame paſſions, which 
ſucceeded each other in Hamlet, ſucceeding likewile 
a: Hans?! * of 
When the ſcenc was over, Jones ſaid, Why, 
* Partridge, you exceed my expectations. You en- 
joy the play more than I conceived poſhble.* Nay, 
Sir,“ anſwered Partridge, * if you are not afraid of 
the Devil, I can't help it; but to be ſure it is na- 
* tural to be ſurpriſed at ſuch things, though I know 
there is nothing in them; not that it was the ghoſt 
that ſurprized me neither; for I ſhould have known 
© that to have been only a man in a ſtrange dreſs ; 
but when I ſaw the little man fo frightened him- 
« ſeli, it was that which took hold of me.“ And 
«. doit thou imagine then, Partridge,” cries Jones, 
that he was really frightened ?* « Nay, Sir,“ ſaid 
Partridge, did not you yourſelf obſerve my = 
* when 


, 
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« when he found it was his own father's ſpirit, and 
© how he was murdered in the garden, how his fear 
« forſook him by degrees, and he was ſtruck dumb 
© with ſorrow, as it were, juſt as I ſhould have been, 
© had it been my own caſe.— But huſh! O la! what 
© noiſe is that? There he is again.— Well, to be cer- 
© tain, though I know there is nothing at all in it, I 
am glad I am not down yonder, where thole men 
are.“ Then turning his eyes again upon Hamlet, 
Ay, you may draw your fword; what ſignifies a 
« ſword againſt the power of the Devil? 

During the ſecond act, Partridge made very few re- 


marks. He greatly admired the fineneſs of the dreſſes; 


nor could he help obſerving upon the king's counte- 
nance : * Well,” ſaid he, how people may be decei- 
© ved by faces? Nulla fides fronti is, I find, a true 
* ſaying. Who would think, by looking in the king's. 
face, that he had ever committed a murder?“ 
then inquired after the ghoſt ; but Jones, ho intend- 
ed he ſhould be ſurpriſed, gave him no other ſatisfac- 
tion, than * that he might poſſibly ſee him again ſoon, 
* and-in a flaſh of fire.” 
Partridge ſat in fearful expectation of this; and 
now, when the ghoſt made his next appearance, Par- 
tridge cried out, 'Thete, Sir, now; what ſay you 
now? is he trightened now or no? As much fright-. 
* ened as you think me, and to be ſure nobody can 
* help ſome fears, I would not be in ſo bad a condi- 
tion, as what's his name, Squire Hamlet, is there, 
for all the world. Bleſs me! what's become of the 
« ſpirit? As I am a living ſoul, I thought I aw him 
* ſink into the earth. „indeed, you ſaw right,” an- 
ſwered Jones. Well, well,“ cries Partridge, © I know 
© it is only a play; and beſides, if there was any 
thing in all this, Madam Miller would not laugh fo: 
for as to you, Sir, you would not be afraid, I be- 
* heve, if the Devil was here in perſon. There, 
* there—Ay, no wonder you are in ſuch a paſſion; 
© flake the vile wicked wretch to pieces. If the was 
my own mother, I ſhould ſerve her ſo. To be ſure, 
© all duty to a mother is forfeited by ſuch wicked do- 
1 ings. 
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© ings, ——Ay, go about your buſineſs; I hate the 
C Fut of you.“ hy 
© Our critic was now pretty ſilent till the play, which 
Hamlet introduces before the king. This he did not 
at firſt underſtand, till Jones explained it to him; but 
he no ſooner entered into the ſpirit of it, than he be- 

n to bleſs himſelf that he had never committed mur- 

er. Then, turning to Mrs. Miller, he afked her, If 
© the did not imagine the king looked as if he was 
touched, though he is,” ſaid he, © a good actor, and 
© doth all he can to hide it. Well, I would not have 
* ſo much to anſwer for, as that wicked man there 
© hath, to ſit upon a much higher chair than he fits 
© upon.—No wonder he run away; for your ſake I'll 
never truſt an innocent face again.” 

The grave-digging ſcene next engaged the attention 
of Partridge, who expreſſed much ſurprize at the num-- 
ber of Kull thrown upon the ſtage: To whieh Jones 
anſwered; © That it was one of the moſt famous bu- 
& rial-places about town.” * Nc wonder then,” cries 
Partridge, © that the place is haunted. But I never 
« ſaw in my life a worſe grave-digger. I had a ſex- 
© ton, when I was clerk, that ſhould have dug three 
* graves while he is digging one. The fellow handles 
- © a' ſpade as if it was the firſt time he had ever had 
one in his hand. Ay, ay, you may ſing. You 
© had rather ſing than work, I believe.“ Upon 
Hamlet's taking up the ſkull, he cried out, Well, it 
« is ſtrange to ſee how fearleſs ſome men are: I never 
© could bring myſelf to touch any thing belonging to 
a a dead man on any account. He ſeemed frightened 

enough too at the ghoſt, I thought. Nemo omnibus 

© horis ſapit. | | 
Little more worth remembering occurred during 
the play; at the end of which Jones aſked him, 
© which of the players he had liked beſt ?? To this 
he anſwered, with ſome appearance of indignation at 
the . queſtion, * The king without doubt.” Indeed, 
© Mr. Partridge,” fays Mrs. Miller, you are not ot 
© the ſame opinion with the town; for they are all 
© agreed, that Hamlet is acted by the beſt [46A 

| * 
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© who was ever on the ſtage.” He the beſt player!“ 
cries Partridge, with a contemptuous ſneer, Why, I 
could act as well as he myſelf. I am fare, if I had 
« ſeen a ghoſt, I ſhould have looked in the very ſame 
manner, and done juſt as he did. And then, to be 
« ſure, in that ſcene, as you called it, between him and 
his mother, where you told me he acted ſo fine, why 
Lord help me, any man, that is, any good man, 
that had ſuch a mother, would have done exactly the 
* ſame. I know you are only joking with me; but, 
© indeed, Madam, though I was never at a play at 
London, yet I have ſeen acting before in the country 
© and the king for my money; Nie ſpeaks. all his words 
diſtinctly, half as loud again as the other Any 


body may ſee he is an actor. | 


While Mrs. Miller was thus engaged in converſation 
with Partridge, a lady came up to Mr. Jones, whom. 
he immediately knew to be Mrs. Fitzpatrick. She ſaid, 
ſhe had ſeen, him from the other part of the gallery, 
and had taken that opportunity, of ſpeaking to him, as 
ſhe had ſomething to. ſay, which might be of great 
ſervice to himſelf. She then acquainted him with her 
lodgings, and made him. an appointment the next day 
in the morning; which, upon recollection, ſhe preſent- 
ly changed to the afternoon; at which time Jones pro- 
miſed to attend her. | | | 
Thus ended the adventure at the play-houſe; where 
Partridge had afforded great mirth, not only to Jones, 
and Mrs, Millen, but to all, who ſat within hearing, 
who were more attentive to what he ſaid, than to auy 
thing that, paſſed on the ſtage. 8 
durſt not go to bed all that night, for fear of 
the ghoſt; and for many nights after ſweated for two 
or three hours before he went to ſleep with the ſame 
apprehenſions, and waked ſeveral times in great hor- 
rors, crying out, Lord have mercy upon us! there 
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Kr. VL 
In which the hiſtory is obliged to go back. 


I is almoſt impoſlible for the beſt parent to obſerve an 
exact impartiality to his children, even though no 
ſuperior merit thould biaſs his affection; but ſure a pa- 
rent can hardly be blamed, when that ſuperiority de- 
termines his preference. | 
As regard all the perſonages of this hiſtory in the 


light of my children; ſo I muſt confeſs the fame in- 


chnation of partiality to Sophia; and for that I hope 
the reader will allow me the ſame excuſe from the 1u- 
periority of her character. 

This extraordinary tenderneſs which I have for my 
heroine, never ſuffers me to quit her any long time 
without the utmoſt relatance. I could now, there- 
fore, return impatiently to- inquire, what hath hap- 

ed to this lovely creature ſince her departure from 

r father's, but that I am obliged firſt to pay a ſhort 
viſit to Mr. Blifil. | 


Mr. Weſtern, in the firſt confuſion into which his 


mind was caſt, upon the ſudden news he received of 
his daughter, and in the firſt hurry to go after her, 


had not once thought of ſending any account of the 
| diſcovery to Blifil. He had not gone far however, be- 


fore he recollected himſelf, and accordingly ſtopt at the 
very firſt inn he came to, and diſpatched away a meſſen - 
ger to acquaint Blifil with his having found Sophia, 
and with his firm reſolution to marry her to him im- 


mediately, if he would come up after him to town. 


As the love which Blifil had for Sophia was of that 
violent kind, which nothing but the loſs of her for- 
tune, or ſome fuch accident, could leſſen, his inclina - 
tion to the match was not at all altered by her having 
run away, though he was obliged to lay this to his 
own account, He very readily, therefore, embraced 


this offer. Indeed, he now propoſed the gratification 


of a very ſtrong paſſion beſides avarice, by marrying 


this young lady, and this was hatred : for he con- 
cluded that matrimony afforded an equal opportunity 
ot 
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of ſatisfying either hatred or love; and this opinion ts 


very probably verified by much experience. To ſay 
the truth, if we are to judge by the ordinary behaviour 
of married perſons to each other, we ſhall perhaps be 
apt to conclude, that the generality ſeek the indulgence 
of the former paſſion only in their union of every thing 
but of hearts. B: 
There was one difficulty, however, in his way, and 
this aroſe from Mr. Allworthy. That good man, when 
he found by the departure of Sophia, (for neither that, 
ncr the cauſe of it, could be concealed from him) the 
great averſion which ſhe had for his nephew, began to 
be ſeriouſly concerned that he had been deceived into 
carrying matters ſo far. He by no means concurred 
with the opinion of thoſe parents, who think it as im- 
material to conſult the inclinations of their children in 
the affair of marriage, as to ſolicit the good pleaſure of 
their ſervants when they intend to take a journey; and 
who are, by law or decency at leaſt, with-held often 
from uſing abſolute force. On the contrary, as he 
eſteemed the inſtitution to be of the molt ſacred kind, 
he thought every preparatory caution neceſſary to pre- 
ſerve it holy and inviolate ; and very wiſely concluded, 
that the ſureſt way to effect this, was by laying the 
toundation in previous affection. i 
Blifil indeed ſoon cured his uncle of all anger on the 
ſcore of deceit, by many vows and proteſtations that 
he had been deceived himſelf, with which the many 
declarations of Weſtern very well tallied ; but now to 
perſuade Allworthy to conſent to the renewing his ad- 
dreſſes, was a matter of ſuch apparent difficulty, that 
the very appearance was ſufficient to have deterred a 
leſs enterprizing genius; but this young gentleman ſo 
well knew his own talents, that nothing within. the 
prunes of cunning ſeemed to him hard to be atchiev- 
ed. | 
Here then he repreſented the violence of his own 
affection, and the hopes of ſubduing averſion in the 
lady by perſeverance. He begged that in an affair 
on which depended all his future repoſe, he might at 
leaſt be at liberty to try all fair means. for ee 
| caven 
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Heaven forbid, he ſaid, that he ſhould ever think of 
prevailing by any other than the moſt gentle me. 
thods ! Beſides, Sir, faid he, if they fail, you may 
then (which will be ſurely time enough) deny your 
« conſent” He d the great and eager deſire 


which Mr. Weſtern had for the match; and laſtly, he 


made great uſe of the name of Jones, to whom he im. 
puted all that had happened; and from whom, he 
ſaid, to preſerve ſo valuable a young lady was even an 


act of charity. 


All thefe arguments were well ſeconded by Thwac. 
kum, who dwelt a little ſtronger on the authority of 
parents than Mr. Blifil himſelf had done. He aſerib- 
ed the meaſures which Mr. Blifil was defirous to take, 
to chriſtian motives; and though,” ſays he, the 
a 8 young gentleman hath mentioned charity laſt, 
I am almoſt convinced, it is his firſt and principal 
© conſideration.” 

Square, poſſibly, had he been preſent, would have 
ſung to the fame tune, though in a different key, and 
would have diſcovered much moral fitneſs in the pro- 
ceeding; but he was now gone to Bath for the reco- 
very of his health. 

Allworthy, though not without reluctance, at laſt 
yielded to the defires of his nephew. He ſaid, he 
would accompany him to London, where he might be 
at liberty to uſe every honeſt endeavour to gain the la- 
dy: But I declare,” faid he, I will never give my 
« conſent to any abſolute force being put on her incli- 


nations, nor ſhall you ever have her, unleſs ſhe can be 


brought freely to compliance.” 
Thus did the affection of Allworthy for his nephew 


betray the ſuperior underſtanding to be triumphed over 


by the inferior ; and thus is the prudence. of the beſt 
of heads often defeated, by the tenderneſs of the beſt 
of hearts. | 

Blifil having obtained this unhoped for acquieſcence 
in his uncle, reſted not till he carried his purpoſe 


into execution. And as no immediate buſineſs re- 


quired Mr. Allworthy's / preſence in the country, and 
little preparation is necefſary to men for a Journey, 


they ſet out the very next day, and arrived in 1 * 
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that evening, when Mr. Jones, as we have ſeen, was 
diverting himſelf with Partridge, at the play. 

The morning after his arrival, Mr. Blifil waited on 
Mr. Weſtern, A whom he was moſt kindly and gra- 
cioully received, and from whom he had every poſlible 
aſſurance (perhaps more than was. poſſible) that he 
ſhould very ſhortly be as happy as Sophia could make 
him; nor would the 'ſquire ſuffer the young gentle- 
man to return to his uncle, till he had, almoſt againſt 
his will, carried him to his ſiſter. 


CHA P. VII. 


In which Mr. Weſtern pays a vifit to his fifler, in com- 
pany with Mr. Blifil. 


RS. WesTzrN was reading a leQure on prudence, 
and matrimonial politics, to her niece, when her 
brother and Blifl broke in with leſs ceremony than the 
laws of viſiting require. Sophia no ſooner ſaw Blifil, 
than ſhe turned pale, and almoſt loſt the uſe of all her 
faculties; but her aunt, on the contrary, waxed red, 
and having all her faculties at command, began to ex- 
ert her tongue on the *ſquire. | 
* Brother,” ſaid ſhe, © I am aſtoniſhed at your beha- 


' © viour, will you never learn any regard to decorum ? 


Will you ſtill look upon every apartment as your 
* OWN, or as —_—— to one of your country tenants ? 
Vo you think yourſelf at liberty to invade the priva- 
* cies of women of condition, without the leaſt decen- 
cy or notice? Why, t a pox! is the mat 


t ter now ?? quoth the *ſquire, * one would think I had 


caught you at'— None of your brutality, Sir, I be- 
« ſeech yqn, anſwered the.—— You have ſurpriſed 
my poor niece ſo, that ſhe can hardly, I ſee, ſupport 
* herſelf, Go, my dear, retire, and endeavour to 
recruit your ſpirits; for I ſee you have occaſion. At 
which words, Sophia, who never received a more wel- 
come command, haſtily withdrew. © 236+ 

“To be ſure, ſiſter,” cries the *ſquire, © you are mad, 
* when I have brought Mr. Blifil here to court her, to 
force her away.” | 


Vor. III. NM Sure, 
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Sure, brother,” ſays ſhe, © you are worſe than 
mad, when you know in what — affairs are, 
to II am ſure, I aſk Mr, Blifil pardon, but he 
* knows very well to whom to impute ſo difagreeable 
a reception. For my own part, I am ſure, I ſhall 
always be very glad to fee Mr. Blifil ; but his own 
4 gue ſenſe would not have ſuffered him to procecd 
4 1o abruptly, had you not compelled him to it.“ 

Blifil bowed and ſtammered, and looked like 3 

fool; but Weſtern, without giving him time to form 
a ſpeech for the purpoſe, anſwered, * Well, well, 
I am to blame if you will, I always am, certainly; 
but come, let the girl be fetched back again, or let 
* Mr. Blifil go to her He's come up on purpoſe, 
© and there is no time to be loſt” 
© Brother,” cries Mr. Weſtern, « Mr. Blifil, I am 
confident, underſtands himſelf better than to think 
of ſeeing my niece any more this morning after 
what hath happened. Women are of a nice con- 
texture; and our ſpirits when difordered, are not 
to be recompoſed in a moment. Had you ſuffered 
Mr. Blifil to have ſent his compliments to my niece, 
and to have deſired the favour of waiting on her in 
the afternoon, I ſhould poſſibly have prevailed on 
her to have ſeen him; but now I deſpair of bring- 
ing about any ſuch matter,” 
I am very ſorry, Madam, cried Blifil, that Mr. 
4 Weſtern's extraordinary kindneſs to me, which I can 
never enough acknowledge, ſhould have occaſioned 
— © Indeed, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, interrupting him, you 
need make no apologies, we all know my brother fo 
well.“ . 

I don't care what any body knows of me,“ an- 
ſwered the ſquire; but when muſt he come to ſee 
+ her? for conſider, I tell you, he is come up on 
* purpoſe, and ſo is Allworthy.” Brother, ' ſaid ſhe, 
« whatever meſſage Mr. Blifil thinks proper to ſend 
to my niece, ſhall be delivered to her; and I ſup- 
poſe, ſhe will want no inſtructions to make a proper 
* anſwer. I am convinced ſhe will not refuſe. to ſee 
4. Mr. Blifil at a proper time.” The devil ſhe 

: p won't, 


Denne eee 
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« won't,” anſwered the *ſquire.—* Odſbub Don't 
« we know I fay nothing, but ſome volk ar: 
« wiſer than all the world. If I might have hat 
my will, ſhe had not run away before: and nos. 
J expect to hear every moment ſhe is gone again. 
For as great a tool as ſome volk think me, I know 
© very well the hates“ No matter, brother,” re- 
plied Mrs. Weſtern, © I will not hear my niece abn- 
« ſed. It is a reſlection on my fainily, She is an 
© honour to it; aud ſhe will be an honour to it, I 
© promiſe you. I will pawn my whole reputation in 
© the world on her conduct, ——I ſhall be glad to ſee 
you, brother, in the afternoon ; for I have ſome- 
© what of importance to mention to you. At pre- 
« ſent, Mr. Blifil, as well as you, mult excuſe me: 
for I am in hafte to dreſs ——* Well but,” ſaid the 
quire, do appoiut a time.“ Indeed,” ſaid ſhe, 
] can appoint no time. I tell you, I will fee yon 
© in the attcrnoon.” © What the devil wonld' you 
have me do? cries the ſquire, turning to Blifil, I 
can no more turn her, than a beagle can turn an old 
© hare, Perhaps, ſhe will be in a better humour in the 
© afternoon,” © I am condemned, I fee, Sir, to 
© misfortune,” anſwered Blifil; but I ſhall always 
« own my obligations to you. — He then took a cere- 
monious leave of Mrs. Weſtern, who was altogether 
as ceremonious on her part; and then they departed,. 
the *(quire muttering to himſelf with an oath, that 
Blifil thould ſee his daughter in the afternoon. 

It Mr. Weſtern was little pleaſed with this inter- 
view, Blifil was leſs. As to the former he imputed 
the whole behaviour of his filter to her humour only. 
and to her diſſatisfaction at the omiflion of ceremony 
in the viſit ; but Blifil ſaw a little deeper into thing. 
He ſuſpected ſomewhat of more conſequence, fron 
two or three words which dropt from the lady; and. 
to ſay the truth, he ſuſpedted right, as will appear 
when I have unfolded the ſeveral matters which will 
be contained in the following chapter. 
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e HA F.. VII. 
Schemes of lady Bella ſton for the ruin of Fones. 


PL VE had taken too deep a root in the mind of 

Lord Fellamar to be plucked up by the rude 
hands of Mr. Weſtern. In the heat of reſentment he 
had indeed given a commiſſion to Captain Epglane, 
which the captain had far exceeded in the execution; 
nor had it been executed at all had his lordſhip been 
able to find the captain after he had ſeen Lady Bella- 
ſton, which was in the afternoon of the day after he 
had received the affront ; but ſo induſtrious was the 
captain in the diſcharge of his duty, that having af- 
ter long inquiry found ont the ſquire's lodgings very 
late in the evening, he fat up all night at a tavern, 
that he might not miſs the *ſquire in the morning, 
and by that 'means miſſed the revocation which my 
lord had ſent to his lodgings. - 

In the afternoon then next after the intended rape 
of Sophia, his lordſhip, as we have ſaid, made a viſit 
to Lady Bellaſton, who laid open ſo much of the cha- 
racter of the *ſquire, that his lordſhip plainly ſaw the 
abſurdity he had been guilty of in taking any offence 
at his words, eſpecially as he had thoſe honourable 
deſigns on his daughter. He then unboſomed the vio- 
lence of his paſſion to Lady Bellaſton, who readily 
undertook the cauſe, and encouraged him with cer- 
tain aſſurances of a moſt favourable reception from all 
the elders of the family, and from the father himſelf 
when he ſhould be ſober, and ſhould be made ac- 


_ quainted with the nature of the offer made to his 


daughter. The only danger, ſhe ſaid, lay in the fel- 
low the had formerly mentioned, who, though a daß. 

ar and a vagabond, had by ſome means or other, ſhe 
— not what, procured himſelf tolerable clothes, 
and paſt for a gentleman. * Now,” ſays the, * as 1 
© have, for the ſake of my couſin, made it my buſi- 
« neſs to inquire after this fellow, I have luckily 
found out his lodgings ;* with which ſhe then ac- 
quainted his lordſhip. «+ I am thinking, my lord, 
added ſhe, (for this fellow is too mean tor n 


* 
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© ſonal reſentment), whether it would not be poſſibla 
© for your lord{hip to contrive ſome method of having. 
him prefſed and ſent on board a ſhip. Neither law 

© nor conſcience forbid this project: for the fellow, 
© I promiſe. you, however well Ireſt, is but a vaga- 
© bond, and as proper as any fellow in the ſtreets to 

© be preſſed into the ſervice ;. and, as for the conſcien - 
© tious part, ſurely the. preſervation of a young lady 

from ſuch ruin is a moſt meritorious act; nay, with. 
regard to the fellow himſelf, unleſs he could ſuc- 

© ceed (which Heaven forbid) with my couſin, it may. 
© probably be the. means of preſerving him from the 
gallows, and perhaps may make his fortune in an 
6 Foneſt way.” 

Lord Fellamar very heartily. thanked her * 
for the part which. ſhe was pleaſed to take in the at-- 
fair, upon the ſucceſs of Which his whole future hap- 
pineſs entirely depended. He ſaid, he ſaw at preſent 
8 no objection to the preſſing ſcheme, and would con- 
ſider of putting it in execution. He then moſt ear - 

neſtly recommended to her ladyſhiꝑ, to do him the ho- 
_= nour of immediately mentioning , his - propoſals. to the 
iſit family, to whom, he ſaid, he. oifered- a carte blanche, 
and would ſettle his fortune in almoſt any manner 
he they ſhould require: And, after uttermg, many ec- 


ice ſtacies and raptures concerning Sophia, he took his 
ble leave and departed, but not before he bad received the 
— ſtrongeſt charge to beware of Jones, and to loſe na 


ily time in ſecuring his perſon where he ſhould no longer 
= be in a capacity of making any attempts to the ruin of 
U the young lady. SM” 


elf he moment Mrs. Weſtern was arrived at her lod-- 
1 ſings, a card was diſpatched with her compliments ta 
| . ady Bellaſton, who no ſooner received it than, with 
1K the impatience of a lover, the flew to her couſin, re: 


55 joiced at chis fair opportunity, which beyond her hopes 
10 offered itſelf: ſor ſhe was much better pleaſed with the 
17 proſpect of making the propoſals to a woman of ſenſe, 
and who knew the world, than to a gentleman hem 

ſhe honoured with the appellation of W though 
7 , from him ſhe apprehended no danger of a re- 


, | M 3 The. 
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The two ladies being met, after very ſhort previous 
ceremonials, fell to buſineſs, which was indeed almoſt 
as ſoon concluded as begun; for Mrs. Weſtern no 
tooner heard the name of Lord Fellamar, than her 
cheeks —__ with pleaſure; but when ſhe was ac- 
quainted with the eagerneſs of his paſſion, the earneſt. 
neſs of his propoſals, and the generoſity of his offer, 
ihe declared her ſull ſatisfaction in the moſt explicit 
terms. . a 

In the progreſs of their converſation, their diſcourſe 
turned to Jones, and both couſins very pathetically 
lamented the unfortunate attachment, which both 
— Sophia had to that young fellow; and Mrs. 

eſtern entirely attributed it to the folly of her bro- 
ther's man:igement. She concluded however at laſt 
with declaring her confidence in the good underſtand- 
ing of her niece, * who, though ſhe would not give up 
ger affection in favour of Blifil, will, I doubt not,” 


fays ſhe, * ſoon be prevailed upon to facrifice a ſumple 
© inclination to the addreſſes of a fine gentleman, who 


* brings her both a title and a large eſtate : For in- 
* Jeed,” added the, © I muſt do Sophy the juſtice to 
* confeſs, this Blifil is but a hideous kind of fellow, 
as you know, Bellaſton, all country gentlemen are, 
and bath nothing but his fortune to recommend 
© him.” | | 
Nay,“ ſaid Lady Bellaſton, I don't then fo much 
wonder at my couſin ; for I promiſe you, this Jones 
is a very agrecable fellow, and hath one virtue which 
the men {ay is a great recommendation to us. What 
do you think, Mrs. Weſtern —— I ſhall certainly 
© make you laugh; nay, I can hardly tell you myſelf 
for laughing Win you believe that the fellow 
© hath had the aſſurance to make love to me? But, if 
* you ſhould be inclined to diſbelieve it, here is evi- 
dence enough, his own hand- writing, I affure you. 
She then delivered her couſin the letter with the pro- 
poſals of marriage, which, if the reader hath a deſire 
to ſee, he will find already on record in the 15th book 
of this hiſtory. | | 
« Upon my word, I am aſtoniſhed,” ſaid Mrs. Weſ⸗ 


” 


tern, this is indecd a waiter-piece of affurance. 


« With 
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With your leave, I may poſſibly make ſome uſe of 
© this letter.“ * You have my full liberty,“ cries Lady 
Bellaſton, to apply it to what pnrpoſe you pleaſe. 
However, I would not have it ſhewn to any but 
« Miſs Weſtern, nor to her unleſs you find occaſion.“ 
Well, and how did you uſe the fellow?“ returned 
Mrs. Weſtern. © Not as a huſband,” ſaid the lady; 
I am not married, I promiſe you, my dear. You 
know, Mrs. Weſtern, I have tried the comforts once 
already; and once I think is enough for any reaſon- 
able woman.” | " 

This letter Lady Bellaſton thought would certainly 
turn the balance againſt Jones in the mind of Sophia, 
and ſhe was emboldencd to give it up, partly by her 
hopes of having him. inftancly diſpatched out of the 
way, and partly by having ſecured the evidence of 
Honour, who, upon ſounding her, ſhe ſaw ſufficient: 
reaſon to imagine, was prepared to teltify whatever: 
ſhe pleaſed. | 

But perhaps the reader may wonder why Lady Bel- 
aſton, who in her heart hated Sophia, thould be ſo 
deſirons of promoting a match, which was ſo much 
to the intereſt of the young lady. Now, ] would de- 
fire ſuch readers to look carefully into human nature, 
page almoſt the laſt, and there he will find, in ſcarce 
legible characters, that women, notwithſtanding the 
prepoſterous behaviour of mothers, aunts, Cc. in ma- 
trimonial matters, do in reality think it ſo great a 
misfortune to have their inclinations in love thwarted,, 
that they imagine they ought never to carry enmi- 
ty higher than upon theſe diſappointments :- Again, 
he will find it written much about the ſame place, 
that a woman, who hath once been pleaſed. with the 
poſſeſſion of a man, will go above half way to the De- 
5 to prevent any other woman ſrom enjoying the 
ame. 

If he will not be contented: with- theſe reaſons, P 
freely confeſs I ſee no other motive to the actions of 
that lady, unleſs we will conceive ſhe was bribed by 
Lord Fellamar, which for my own part I ſee no caule 
to ſuſpect. ; | 


Now 
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Now this was the affair which Mrs. Weſtern was. 
preparing to introduce to Sophia, by ſome prefatory 
diſcourſe on the folly of love, and on the wiſdom of 
legal proſtitution for hire, when her brother and Blifil 
broke abruptly in upon her; and hence aroſe all that 
coldneſs in her behaviour to Blifil, which, though the 
*tquire, as was uſual with him, imputed to a wrong; 
cauſe, infuſed into Blifil himſelf (he being a much more. 


. cunning man) a ſuſpicion of the real truth. 


5 CHAP. IX. 
In which Jones pays a viſit to Mrs. Fitzpatrick.- 


HE reader may now perhaps be pleaſed to re-- 
turn with us to Mr. Jones, who at the appoint-- 
ed hour attended on Mrs. Fitzpatrick :. but, before we 
relate the converſation which now paſt, it may be pro- 
per, according to our method, to return a little back, 
and to account-for ſo great au alteration of behaviour 
in this lady, that, from. changing her lodging princi- 
pally to avoid Mr. Jones, ſhe had now induſtriouſly, as. 
hath been ſeen, ſought this interview.. 

And here we ſhall need only to reſort to what hap- 
pened the. preceding day when. hearing from Lady. 
Bellaſton, that Mr. Weſtern was arrived. in town, ſhe 
went to pay her duty to him at his lodgings at Picca- 
dilly,. where ſlie was received with many. ſcurvy com- 
pellations too coarſe to be repeated, and was even threat 
ened to be kicked out of doors. From hence an old. 
ſervant of her aunt Weſtern, with whom ſhe was well 


acquainted, conducted her to the lodgings of that lady, 


who treated her not more kindly, but more. politely, 
or, to ſay the truth, with rudeneſs in another way. In 
ſhort, ſhe returned from both plainly convinced, not on- 
Iy that her ſcheme of reconciliation had proved abortive, 
but that ſhe muſt for ever give over all thoughts of 
bringing it about by any means whatever. From this 
moment deſire of revenge only filled her mind; and in 
this temper, meeting Jones at the play, an opportunity 
ſeemed to her to occur. of eſſecting this purpoſe. . 
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The reader mult remember, that he was acquainted 
by Mrs. Fitzpatrick, in the account the gave of her 
own ſtory, with the fondneſs Mrs. Weſtern had for- 
merly ſhewn for Mr. Fitzpatrick at Bath, from the 
diſappointment of which, Mrs. Fitzpatrick derived 
the great bitterne's her aunt had expreſſed toward 
her. She had therefore no doubt but that the good 
lady would as eatily liſten to the addreſſes of Mr. 
Jones, as ſhe had before done to the other; for the 
ſuperiority of charms was clearly on the fide of Mr. 
Jones; and the advance which her aunt had ſince 
made in age, ſhe concluded, (how juſtly I will not ſay) 
was an argument rather in favour of her project than- 

inſt it. | N. | 

Therefore, when Jones attended, after a previous 
declaration of her deſire of ſerving him, arifing, as ſhe 
ſaid, from a firm aſſurance how much ſhe ſhould by 
ſo doing oblige Sophia ; and after fome excuſes for 
her former diſappointment, and after acquainting Mr. 
Jones in whoſe cuſtody his miſtreſs was, of which the 
thought him ignorant ; ſhe very explicitly mentioned 
her Theme to him, and adviſed him to make ſham ad- 
dreſſes to the older lady, in order to procure an eafy 
acceſs to the younger, informing him at the ſame time 
of the ſucceſs whicl Mr. Fitzpatrick bad formerly 
owed to the very ſame ſtratagem. | 

Mr. Jones expreſſed great gratitude to the lady for 
the kind intentions towards him which ſhe had ex- 
preſſed, and indeed teſtified, by this propoſal ; but 
beſides intimating ſome diffidence of ſucceſs from the 
lady's knowledge of his love to her niece, which had 
not been her caſe in regard to Mr. Fitzpatrick, he 
laid, he was afraid Miſs Weſtern would never agree 
to an impoſition of this kind, as well from her utter 
deteſtation of all fallacy, as from her avowed duty to 
her aunt, | 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick was a little nettled at this; and in- 
deed, if it may not be called a lapſe of the tongue, it 
was a ſmall deviation from politeneſs in Jones, and into 
Which he ſcarce would have fallen, had not the delight 
he felt in praiſing Sophia, hurgied him out of all re- 

25 | flectien; 


142 THE HISTORY OF Book XVI. 


flection » for this commendation of one couſin was 
more than a tacit rebuke on the other. | 
Indeed, Sir, anſwered the lady, with ſome warmth, 
© I cannot think there is any thing cafier than to 
cheat an old woman with a profeſſion of love, when 
her complexion is amorous; and though the is my 
* aunt, I mult ay there never was a more liquoriſh 
one than her ladyſhip. Can't you pretend that the deſ- 
pair of poſſeſſing her niece, from her being promiſed 
to Blifil, has made you turn your thoughts towards 
her? As to my couſin Sophia, I can't imagine her 
to be ſuch a ſimpleton as to have the lealtſcruple on 
© ſuch an account, or to conceive any harm in pu- 
* niſhing one of theſe hags for the many miſchieſs 
they bring upon families, by their tragi-comic paſ- 
fions; for which I think it is pity they are not pu- 
© niſhable by law. I had no fuch ſcruple myſelf; and 
yet I hope my couſin Sophia will not think it an at- 
front when I ſay ſhe cannot deteſt every real ſpecies 
of falſhood more than her couſin Fitzpatrick. To 
my aunt indeed I pretend no duty, nor doth the de- 
«© ſerve any. However, Sir, I have given you my ad- 
* vice, and if you decline purſuing it, I ſhall have the 
* leſs opinion of your underſtanding—that's all.” 
Jones now clearly ſaw the error he had committed, 
and exerted his utmoſt. power to rectify it; but he on- 
ly faultered and ſtuttered into nonſenſe and contradic- 
tion. To ſay the truth, it is often ſafer to abide by the 
conſequences of the firſt blunder, than to endeavour t 
rectiſy it; for by ſuch endeavours we generally plunge 
deeper inſtead of extricating ourſelves 5 and few per- 
ſons will on ſuch occaſions have the good nature which. 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick ditplayed to Jones, by ſaying, with a 


ſmile, You need attempt no more excuſes; tor I can 


« eaſily forgive a real lover, whatever is the effect of 
« fondnels for his miſtreſs.” . ; | 
She then renewed her propoſal, and very fervently 


recommended it, omitting no argument which her in- 


vention could ſuggeſt on the ſubject; for ſhe was fo vio- 
lently incenſed againſt her aunt, that ſcarce any thing 
was capable of affording her equal pleaſure with expoſ- 

2 b | | wg 
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ing her; and, like a true woman, ſhe would ſee no dif- 
ficulties in the execution of a favourite ſcheme. | 

Jones however perſiſted in declining the undertak- 
ing, which had not indeed the leaſt probability of 
ſucceſs. He eaſily perceived the motives which in- 
duced Mrs. Fitzpatrick to be ſo eager in preſſing her 
advice. He ſaid, he would not deny the tender and 
paſſionate regard he had for Sophia; but was ſo con- 
ſcious of the inequality of their ſituations, that he 
could never flatter himſelt ſo far as to hope, that fo 
divine a young lady would condeſcend to think on fo 
unworthy a man; nay, he proteſted he could ſcarce 
bring himſelf to wiſh the ſhould. He concluded with 
a profeſſion of generous ſentiments, which we have not 
it preſent leiſure to inſert, 

'There are ſome fine women, (for I dare not here 
ſpeak in too general terms) with whom ſelf is ſo pre- 
dominant, that they never detach it from any ſubject; 
and as vanity is with them a ruling principle, they 
are apt to lay hold of whatever praiſe they meet with; 
and, though the property of others, convey it to theit 
own ute. In the company of theſe ladies it is im- 
poſſible to ſay any thing handſome of another woman, 
which they will not apply to themſelves ; nay, the 
often improve the-praiſe they ſeize ; as for inſtance, Al 
her beauty, her wit, her gentility, her good-humour, 
deſerve ſo much commendation, what do I deſerve 
who poſſeſs thoſe qualities in ſo much more eminent à 
degree ? | 

I's theſe ladies a man often recommends himſelf 
while he is commending another woman; and while 
he is expreſſing ardour and generous ſentiments for 
his miſtreſs, they are conſidering what a charmin 
lover this man would make to them, who can feel 
this tenderneſs for an interior degree of merit. Of 
this, ſtrange as it may ſeem, I have ſeen many in- 
ſtances beſides Mrs. Fitzpatrick, to whom all this 
really happened, and who now began to feel a ſome- 
what for Mr. Jones, the ſymptoms of which ſhe much 
—_ underitood than poor Sophia had formerly 


To 


| 
| 
f 
| 
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To ſay the truth, perfe&t beauty in both ſexes is a 
more irreſiſtible object than it is generally thought; 
for notwithſtanding ſome of us are contented with 
more homely lots, and learn by rote (as children are 
to repeat what gives them no idea) to deſpiſe outſide, 
and to value more ſolid charms ; yet I have always 
obſerved at the approach of conſummate beauty, that 
theſe more ſolid charms only ſhine with that kind 
7 luſtre which the ſtars have after the riſing of the 
When Jones had finiſhed his exclamations, many of 
which would have become the mouth of Oroondates 
himſelf. Mrs. Fitzpatrick heaved a deep ſigh, and ta- 
King her eyes off from Jones, on whom they had been 
ſome time fixed, and dropping them on the ground, 
ſhe cried, * Indeed, Mr. Jones, I pity you; — it is 
the curſe of ſuch tenderneſs to be thrown away on 
s thoſe who are inſenſible of it. I know my couſin 
© better than you, Mr. Jones, and I mult ſay, any 
* woman who makes no return to ſuch a paſhon, and 
+ ſuch a perſon, is unworthy of both.” 

Sure, Madam, ſaid Jones, you can't mean 
« Mean!” cries Mrs. Fitzpatrick, I know not what 
I mean; there is ſomething, I think, in true tender- 
* neſs bewitching : few women ever meet with it in men, 
and fewer ſtill know how to value it when they do. 
I never heard ſueh truly noble ſentiments, and I can't 
tell how it is, but you force one to believe you. Sure 
« ſhe muſt be the moſt contemptible of women who 
can overlook ſuch merit.” 

The manner and look with which all this was ſpoke, 
infuſed a ſuſpicion into Jones, which we don't care to 
convey in direct words to the reader. Inſtead of ma- 
king any anſwer, he ſaid, © I am afraid, Madam, I 
* have made too tireſome a viſit, and offered to take 
his leave, 2 ed : 

Not at all, Sir,“ anſwered Mrs. Fitzpatrick,——, 
Indeed I pity you, Mr. Jones; indeed I do: but it 
you are going, conſider of the ſcheme I have men- 
+ tioned. I am convinced you will approve it, and 
let me ſee you RG 2s hon. as you comet 
©: | 6 morrow 
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« morrow morning if you will, or at leaſt ſome time 
« to-morrow. I ſhall be at home all day.” 

Jones then, after many expreſſions of thanks, very 
reſpectfully retired ; nor could Mrs. Fitzpatrick for- 
bear making him a preſent of a look at parting, by 
which if he had underſtood nothing, he muſt have 
had no underſtanding in the language of the eyes. 
In reality it confirmed his reſolution of. returning to 
her no more; for faulty as he hath hitherto appeared 
in this hiſtory, his whole thonghts were now fo con- 
fined to his Sophia, that I believe no woman upon 
earth could have now drawn him into an a& of incon- 
ſtancy. | 

F y 23 however, who was not his friend, reſolved, 
as he intended to give her no ſecond opportunity, to 
make the beſt of this; and accordingly produced the 
tragical incident which we are now in forrowtul notes 
to record, + a 


Tx | | 
The conſequence of the preceding vit. 


R. Fitzpatrick having received the letter before 
mentioned, from . Weſtern, and being by 
that means acquainted with the place to which his 
wife was retired, returned dire&ty to Bath, and thence 
the day aſter ſet forward to London. n 
The reader hath been already oſten informed of 
the jealous temper of this gentleman. He may like- 
wiſe be pleaſed to remember the ſuſpicion which he 
had conceived of Jones at "Upton, upon his findin) 
him in the room with Mrs. Waters; and though - 
ficient reafons had afterwards appeared entirely to 
clear up that ſuſpicion, yet now the reading fo hand- 
ſome a character of Mr. Jones from his wife, cauſed 
him to reflect, that ſhe likewiſe was in the inn at the 
ſame time, and jumbled together ſuch a confuſion of 
cireumſtances in a head which was naturally none of 
the cleareſt, that the whole produced that green-eyed 
og mentioned by Shakeſpear in his tragedy of 
5 op N 
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And now, as he was' inquiring in the ſtreet aſter 
his wife, and had juſt received directions to the door, 
unfortunately Mr. Jones was iſſuing from it. 

Titazpatrick did not yet recollect the face of Jones; 
however, ſeeing a young well-drefſed fellow coming 
ſrom his wife, he made directly up to him, and aſked 
him what he had been doing in that houſe ; for ! 
am ſure, ſaid he, you mult have been in it, as 1 


-* ſaw you come out of it.” 


Jones anſwered very modeſtly, That he had been 
< viſiting a lady there.“ To which Fitzpatrick replied, 
« What buſineſs have you with the lady ? Upon which 
Jones, who now perfectly remembered the voice, fea- 
tares, and indeed coat of the gentleman, cried out, 
— Ha, my good friend! give me your hand; I hope 
* there is no ill blood remaining between us, upon a 
+ ſmall miſtake which happened ſo long ago. 

* Upon my ſoul, Sir,“ faid Fitzpatrick, I don't 
* know your name, nor your face.” * Indeed, Sir, 
ſaid Jones, * neither have I the pleafure of knowing 
your name, but your face I very well remember to 


-<* have ſeen beſore at Upton, where a fookſh quarrel 


* happened between ns, which, if it is not made up 
4 yet, we will now make up over a bottle.“ 

At Upton? cried the other.“ Ha! upon ny 
», ſoul, I believe your name is Jones.“ Indeed, an- 
Fwered he, it is.“ O, upon my ſoul,” cries Fitz- 
patrick, you are the very man I wanted to meet.— 
Upon my ſoul, I will drink a bottle with you preſent- 
+ 1y ; but firſt I will give you a great knock over the 
pate. | There is for you, you raſcal. Upon my ſoul, if 
vou do not give me fatisfaction for that blow, I will 
+ give you another.“ And then drawing his ſword put 
himſelf in a poſture. of defence, which was the only 
ſcience he underſtood. „ ee | 
]J]ones was a little ſtaggered by the blow, which came 


ſomewhat unexpectedly : but preſently recovering 


: himſelf he alſo drew, and though he underſtood no- 


thing of fencing, preſt on ſo boldly upon Fitzpatrick, 


hat he beat down his guard, and ſheathed one half of 
His ſword in the body of the ſaid gentleman, who had 
Mo ſooner received it, than he ſtept backwards, m_ 


: . 1 
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the point of his ſword, and leaning upon it, eried, L 
© have ſatisfaction 2 I am a dead man.“ 5 


« I hope not,” cries Jones; but whatever be the 
« conſequence, you mult be ſenſible you have drawn 
« jt upon yourſelf.“ At this inſtant a number of fel-- 
lows ruih2d in and ſeized Jones, who told them, he. 
ſhould make no reſiſtance, and begged ſome of them 
at leaſt would take care of the wounded gentleman. 

Ay, cries one of the fellows, the wounded gen- 
tleman will be taken care enough of; for I ſuppoſe. 
he hath not many hours to live. As for you, Sir, 
you have a month at leaſt good yet. D—n me, 
« Jack,” ſaid another, he hath prevented his voyage; 
he's bound to another port now; and many other 
ſach jeſts was our poor Jones made the ſubje& of, by 
theſe fellows, who were indeed the gang employed by 
Lord Fellamar, and had dogged him into the houſe of 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, waiting for him at the corner of the 
ſtreet when this unfortunate accident happened. 
The officer who commanded this gang very wilely 
concluded, that his buſineſs was now to deliver his 
priſoner into the hands of the civil magiſtrate. He or- 
dered him 'therefore to be carried to a public houſe, 
where having ſent for a conſtable, he delivered him to 
his cultody. | 

The conſtable ſeeing Mr. Jones very well dreſt, and 
hearing that the accident had bappened in a duch, 
treated his priſoner with great civility, and, at his re- 
quelt, diſpatched a — 2 to inquire after the 
wounded gentleman, who was now at a tavern under 
the ſurgeon's hands, The report brought back was, 
that the wound was certuuly mortal, and there were 
no hopes of life. Upon which the conſtable informed 
Jones, that he muit go before a juſtice. He anſwered, 
+ wherever you pleaſe: I am indifferent as to has 
happens to me; for though I am convinced I ar 
© not guilty of murder in the eye of the law, yet the 
+ weight of blood I find intolerable upon my mind.? 

Jones was now conducted before the juſtice, Where 
the ſurgeon who dreſſed Mr. Fitzpatrick appeared, 
aud depoſed, that he believed the wound to be mor- 
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f tal; upon which the priſoner was committed to the 

g Gate-houſe. It was very late at night, ſo that Jones 
would not ſend for Partridge till the next morning ; 
and as he never ſhut his eyes till ſeven, ſo it was near 
twelve before the poor fellow, who was greatly fright. 
ened at not hearing from his maſter ſo long, received 
a meflage which almoſt deprived him of his being, 
when he heard it. 

He went to the Gate-houſe with trembling knees 
and a beating heart, and was no ſooner arrived in the 
preſence of Jones, than he lamented the misfortune 
that had befallen him, with many tears, looking all 
the while frequently about him in great terror ; for as 
the news now arrived that Mr. Fitzpatrick was dead, 
the poor fellow apprehended every minute that his 

ghoſt would enter the room. At laſt he delivered him 
a letter, which he had like to have forgot, and which 
came from Sophia by the hands of Black George. 

Jones preſently diſpatched every one out of the 
room, and having eagerly broke open the letter, read 
as follows: , 


- SITS PETS _—_ 


— _ 
— — — 


* You owe the hearing from me a to an acci- 
dent which I own ſurprizes me. My aunt bath juſt 
no ſhewn me a letter from you to Lady 
* which contains a propoſal of marria I am con- 
* vinced it is your own hand; and more fſurpri- 
zes me is, that it is dated at the very time when 
you would have me imagine you was under ſuch 
= concern on my account.—l leave you to comment 
4 on this fact. All I defire is, that your name may 
never more be mentioned to 3 


Of the preſent ſituation of Mr. Jones's mind, and 
of the pangs with which he was now tormented, we 
cannot give the reader a better idea, than by ſaying, 
his miſery was ſuch, that even Thwackum would al- 
molt have pitied him. But bad as it is, we ſhall at 

t leave him in it, as his good genius (if he real- 

ly had any) ſeems to have done. And here we put 
a end to the ſixteenth book of our hiſtory. * THY 
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B O O K XVII. 
Containing three days. 


CHAP. I. 
Containing a portion iutraductory writing 


HEN a comic writer hath made his principal: 
. characters as happy as he can, or when a tra- 

| gie writer hath brought them to the higheſt 
pitch of human miſery, they both conclude. their buſi - 
2 be done, and that their work is come to a pe- 
Had we been of the tragic complexion, the reader 
muſt now allow we were very nearly arrived at this 
period, ſince it would be difficult for the Devil, or any 
of his repreſentatives on earth, to have contrived — 4 
greater torments for poor Jones, than thoſe in which 
we left him in the In and as for Sophia, a 
good · natured woman would hardly wiſh. more uncaſi- 
neſs to a rival, than what ſhe mult at preſent be ſuppo- 
fed to feel. What than remains to complete the trage- 
dy but a murder or two, and a few moral ſentences. 
But to bring, our favourites out of their preſent an- 
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ſhore of happineſs, ſeems a much harder taſk ; a taſk 
indeed ſo hard, that we do not undertake to execute 
it. In regard to Sophia, it is more than probable, 
that we ſhall ſomewhere or other provide a good lul. 
band for her in the end, either Blifil, or my lord, or 
ſomebody. elſe ; but, as to poor Jones, ſuch are the ca- 
lamities in which he is at preſent involved, owing to 


his imprudence, by which, if a man doth not become 


a felon to the world, he is at leaſt a fels de fe, ſo delti- 
tute is he now of friends, and ſo perſecuted by enemies, 


that we almoſt deſpair of bringing him to any good ; 


and, if our reader delights in ſecing executions, LI think 
he ought not to loſe any time in taking a firſt row at 
Tyburn. 

This I faithfully promiſe, that notwi*iſtanding any 


affection which we may be ſuppoſed to have for this 


rogue, whom” we have unfortunately made our hero, 
we will lend him none of that ſupernatural aſſiſtance, 
with which we are intruſted upon condition that we 
nſe it only on very important occaſions. If he doth 


not therefore find. ſome natural means of fairly e- 


tricating himſelf from all his diſtreſſes, we will do 
no violence to the truth and dignity of hiſtory for 
his ſake ; for we had rather relate that he was hang- 
ed at Tyburn, (which. may very probably be the aſc), 
chan forfeit our integrity, or ſhock the faith of our 
reader. | 

In this the-ancients had a great advantage over the 
moderns. - Their mythology, which was at that time 
more firmly believed by the vulgar than any religion 
is at preſent, gave them always an opportunity of de- 


hvering a favourite hero. Their deities were always 


ready at the writer's etbow to execute any of his pur- 
poſes, and the more extraordinary the invention was, 
the greater was the ſurpriae and delight of the credu- 
lous reader. Thoſe writers could with greater eaſe 
have conveyed a' friend from one country to another, 
nay from one world to another, and have brought him 
back in, than a poor circumſcribed modern can 
deliver him from a gaok Ex? 
- 'The Arabians and ians had an equal advan- 


| in writing their from the genn and fair 
tagh, in vriting their takes, from the geui an ſires, 


ES SS Sp peagn og =o - > 


52 41 


Chap. 2+ A FOUNDLING. 151 


which they believe in as an article of their faith, up- 
on the authority of the Koran itſelf. But we have 
none of theſe helps. To natural means alone are we 
confined; let us try therefore what by theſe means 
may be done for poor Jones; though, to confeſs the 
truth, ſomething whiſpers me in the ear, that he doth 
not yet know the worſt of his fortune, and that a more 
ſhocking piece of news, than any he hath yet heard, 
remains for him in the unopened leaves of fate. 


en AP. 1, | 
The generous and grateful behaviour of Mrs. Miller. 


R. AxrLwonruv and Mrs. Miller were juſt ſat 
down to breakfaſt, when Blifil, who had gone 

out very early that morning, returned to make one of 
the company. | * 
He had not been long ſeated before he began as 


follows : Good Lord! my dear uncle, what do you 


think hath happened? I vow I am afraid of telling 
© it you, for fear of ſhocking you with the remem- 
* brance of ever having ſhewn any kindneſs to ſuch 
© a villain.” What is the matter, child,“ ſaid the 
uncle, © I fear I have ſhewn kindneſs in my life te 
the unworthy more than once. But charity doth. 
© not adopt the vices of its objects.“ O, Sir,“ re- 
turned Blifil, it is not without the ſecret direction 
of Providence that you mention the word adam. 


Vour adopted fon, Sir, that Jones, that wretch, 
* whom you nourithed in your boſom, hath proved 


« one of the greateſt villains upon earth.“ By all 
© that's ſacred, *tis falſe,” cries Mrs. Miller. Mr. 
© Jones is no villain. He is one of the worthieſt. 
* creatures breathing; and, is any other perſon had 
© called him villain, L would have thrown all this 


+ boiling water in his face.” Mr. Allworthy looked. 


very much amazed at this behaviour. But ſhe did 


not give him leave to ſpeak, before, turning to him, 
ſhe cried, I hope you will not be angry with me; 


© E'thguld not offend you, Sir, for the world; but 
"7 * 3 a © indeed 
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indeed I could not bear to hear him called fo.” 1 
* mult own, Madam, ſaid Allworthy very gravely, « [ 
am a little ſurpriſed to hear you ſo warmly deſend a 
* tellow you do not know.“ O I do know him, Mr. 
© Allworthy,” ſaid ſhe; indeed I do: I ſhould be the 
© moſt ungrateful of all wretches if I denied it. O he 
© hath preſerved me and my little family ; we have. all 
* reaſon to bleſs him while we live: And I pray Hea. 
ven to bleſs him, and turn the hearts of his malicious 
* enemies. I know, I find, I ſee, he hath ſuch.“ Vou 
* ſurpriſe me, Madam, ſtill more, ſaid Allworthy ; 
* ſure you mult mean ſome other. It is impoſſible you 
© thould have any ſuch obligations to the man my ne- 
© phew mentions.” * Too ſurely,? anſwered ſhe, [ 
© have obligations to him of the greateſt and tendereſt 
„ kind. e hath been the preſerver of me and mine. 
Þ Believe me, Sir, he hath been. abuſed, groſsly 
© abuſed to you; I know he hath, or you, 2 oo [ 
know to be all goodneſs and honour, would not, at- 
* ter the many kind- and tender things I have heard 
you ſay of this poor helpleſs child, have fo diſdainful. 
ly called him fellow. Indeed, my belt of friends, he 
* deſerves a kinder appellation from you, had you heard 
the good, the kind, the grateful things, which I have 
© heard him utter of you. He never. mentions your 
name but, with a ſort of. adoration... In this very 
room, I have ſeen him on his knees imploring all the 
*- blefſings of heaven upon your head. I do not love 
* that child there better than he loves you.“ ' 
+© I fee, Sir, now,” faid Blifil with one of thoſe 
grinning ſneers with which the Devil marks his bet 
Petoves? Mrs. Miller: really. doth know) him. I ſup- 
«poſe you will find the is not the only one of your 
*. acquaintance/to whom he hath expoſed you. As tor 
„my character, I. perceive. by ſome hints ſhe _ hath 
*: thrown. out, he hath been very free with it; but I. 
forgive him.” And the Lord forgive you, Sir,“ 
fays Mrs. Miller; * we have all fins enough to ſtand in 
* need of his forgiveneſs.” | <> 
Upon my word, Mrs. Miller,” ſaid Allworthy, I 
do. not take. this behaviour of yours to he 
r | | * 3 


U 
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© kindly ; and I do affure you, as any reflections whick 
you caſt upon him mult come only from that wicked- 
© eft of men, they would only ſerve, if that were poſ- 
© ſible, to heighten my reſentment againſt him: for I 
* maſt tell you, Mrs. Miller, the young man who now 
© ſtands before you hath ever been the warmeſt advo- 
6 —_ for the ungrateful wretch whoſe cauſe you et- 
This, I think, when you hear it from my 
© own aroma will make you wonder at fo much baſe- 
© neſs and ingratitude.” f 
« You are deceived, Sir,” anſwered Mrs. Miller, if 
they were the laſt words which were to iſſue from 
my lips, I wonld ſay you were deceived; and I once 
* more repeat it, the Lord forgive thoſe who have 
© deceived you. I do not pretend to fay the young 
© man is without faults; but they are the faults of 
« wildnefs and of youth; faults: which he may, nay 
« which I am certain he will relinquiſh, and if he ſhould 
not they are vaſtly overbalanced by one of the moſt 


rr rye x — ͤ—— 


„b with.” 

© Indeed, Mrs. Miller,“ faid Allworthy, bad this 
« been related of you, I ſhould not have believed it.“ 
Indeed, Sir, anfwered the, * you will believe every 
* thing I have ſaid, I am ſure you will; and when you 
* have heard the Rory which þ ſhall tell you, (for 1 
« will tell. you all — ——— — 


Well, Madam, aid Allworthy, . 1 ſhall be very 


2 — to hear any good excuſe for a behaviour which, 
muſt confeſs, I think wants an excuſe. And now; 
Madam, will you be pleaſed to let my nephew pro- 


4 ceed in his Rory without interraption. He would 


not have introduced a matter of flight conſequence + 


with fuch a preface. Perhaps even this ſtory will 
© cure you of your miſtake.” 


Mes. Miller gave tokens of ſubmiſſion, and then 


Mr, Blifil began thus. I am ſure, Sir, if you don't 


"mn Proper to reſent the ill uſage of Mrs. Miller, 


I thall 
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I ſhall eafily 8 what affects me only. I think 
your goodneſs hath not deſerved this indignity at 
her hands.“ Well, child,“ faid Allworthy, but 
* what is this new inſtance ? What hath he done of 
* late? « What? cries Blifil, © notwithſtanding all Mrs. 
Miller hath ſaid, I am very forry to relate, and what 
« you ſhould never have heard from me, had it not 
been x matter impoſſible to conceal from the world. 
In ſhort, he hath killed a man; Iwill not fay mur- 
« dered, ——tor perhaps it may not be ſo conſtrued in 
* law, and I hope the beſt for his ſake.” 
| Allworthy looked ſhocked, and bleſſed himſelf; and 
then turning to Mrs. Miller, he cried, * Well, Madam, 
* what ſay you now ? | | 

Why, I ſay, Sir,” anfwered ſhe, * that I never was 
more concerned at any thing in my life; but, if the 
fact be true, I am convinced the man, whoever he is, 
« was in the fault. Heaven knows there are many vil- 
« ins in this town, who make it their buſineſs to pro- 
« yoke young 1 Nothing but the greateſt pro- 
« vocation could have tempted him; for of all the gen- 
« tlemen I ever had in my houſe, I never ſaw one to 
gentle, or ſo ſweet - tempered. Ha was beloved by 
« every one in the houſe, and every one who came 
near it. a | | ﬀ + . 
While ſhe was thus running on, a violent knocking 
at the door interrupted the converſation, and. prevent - 
ed her from proceeding further, or from receiving any 
anſwer ; for as ſhe concluded this was a viſiter to. Mr. 
Allworthy, ſh: haſtily retired, taking with her her lit- 
tle girl, whoſe eyes were all over blubbered at the me · 


lancholy news ſhe heard of Jones, who uſed to call her 


his little wife, and not only gave her many play- 

_ but ſpent whole hours in playing with her him - 
If. : & 

Some readers may perhaps be pleaſed with . theſe mi- 

nute circumſtances, in relating of which we tollow the 


example of Plutarch, one of the beſt of our brother 


hiſtorians ; and others to whom they may appear tri - 
Tral, will, we hope, at leaſt pardon them, as ve are 
never proliz on ſuch occaſions. 23 
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C HAP. III. 


The arrival of Mr. Weſtern, with ſome matters concern- 
ing the paternal authority. 


RS. Miller had not long left the room, when 
Mr. Weſtern entered ; but not before a ſmall 
wrangling bout had paſſed between him and his chair- 
men; for the fellows who had taken up their burden 
at the Hercules Pillars, had conceived no hopes of 
having any future good cuſtomer in the ſquire; and 
they were moreover farther encouraged by his genero- 
fity, (for he had given them of his own accord ſix- 
pence more than their fare ;) they therefore very bold- 
ly demanded another ſhilling, which ſo provoked the. 
ſquire, that he not only beſtowed many hearty curſes 
on them at the door, but retained his anger after he 
came into the room ; ſwearing that all the Londoners 
were like the court, and thought of _— but plun- 
dering country-gentlemen. D—n me,“ fays he, if 
won't walk in the rain rather than get into one of 
their hand-barrows again. They have jolted me 
more in a mile, than Brown Beſs would in a long 
© fox-chace.? . 
When his wrath on this occaſion was a little appeaſ- 
ed, he reſumed the ſame paſſionate tone on another.— 
There, ſays he, © there is fine buſineſs forwards 
© now. The hounds have changed at laſt, and when 
ve imagined we had a fox to deal with, od-rat-it, it 
* turns out to be a badger at laſt. "As 
Pray, my good neighbour,” faid Allworthy, © drop 
your metaphors, and ſpeak a little plainer. Why 
© then,” ſays the ſquire, to tell you plainly, we have 
been all this time afraid of a ſon of a whore of a 
baſtard of ſome-body's, I don't know who's, not 1-4 
And now here is a confounded ſon of a whore of a 
© lord, who may be a baſtard too for what 1 know or 
care, for he ſhall never have a daughter of mine by 
©my conſent. They have beggared the nation, but 
© they ſhall never beggar me. land ſhall never be 
© {ent over to Hanover.“ 
+. = Von 
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* You ſurprize me much, my good friend,” ſaid 
Allworthy, « Why, zounds! I am ſurprized myſelf, 
anſwered the ſquire, I went to zee ſiſter Weſtern laſt 
* night, according to her own appointment, and there 
I was had into a whole room-full of women,—— 
There was my Lady couſin Bellaſton, and my Lady 
Betty, and my Lady Catherine, and my Lady I 
don't know who ; d—n me if ever you catch me a- 
prong, ſuch a kennel of hoop-petticoat b-—s. D—n 
me, I'd rather be run by my own dogs, as one Acton 
was, that the ſtory-book ſays was turned into a hare; 
and his own dogs killed un, and eat un. Od-rab- 
bet - it, no mortal was ever run in ſuch a manner; if 
* T dogged one way, one had me, if I offered to clap 
back, another ſnapped me. O! certainly one of the 
2 — matches in England, fays one confin, (here 
he attempted to mimic them ;) a very advantageous 
* 'offer indeed, cries another couſin; (for you muſt 
know they be all my couſins, thof I never zeed half 
© o'um before.) Surely, ſays that fat a—ſe b—, 
'* my Lady Bellaſton, couſin, you muſt be out of your 
« wits to think of refuſing ſuch an offer. 
Now I begin to underſtand,” ſays Allworthy, ſome 
< perſon hath made propoſals to Miſs Weſtern, which 
the ladies of the family approve, but is not to your 


* liking.” - | 

: My likmg Y faid Weſtern, how the devil ſhould 
it? I tell you it is a lord, and thoſe are always volks 
hom you know I always reſolved to have nothing 
to do with. Did unt I refuſe a matter of vorty 
© years purchaſe now for a bit of land, which one o'um 
© had a mind to put into a park, only becauſe I would 
* have no dealings with lords, and doft think I would 
* marry my daughter zu? Beſides, ben't I engaged to 


— 
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6 you, and did I ever go off any bargain when I had 


© promiſed ?? 

As to that point, neighbour,” ſaid Allworthy, I 
« entirely releaſe you from any engagement. No con- 
tract can be binding between parties who have not a 
full power to make it at the time, nor ever J 
© acquire the power of ſulfuling it.” 


glad! 
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. © Slud ! then,“ anſwered Weſtern, © I tell you 1 
© have power, and I will fulfil it. Come along with 
me directly to Doctors Commons, I will get a li- 
© cencez and I will go to ſiſter and take away the 
* wench by force, and ſhe ſhall ha un, or I will lock 
© her up and keep her upon bread and water as long 
as ſhe lives.“ | h | 
Mr. Weſtern,” ſaid Allworthy, * ſhall I beg you 
« will hear my full ſentiments on this matter ? © Hear 
' thee! ay, to be ſure I will,” anſwered he. Why 
then, Sir,” cries Allworthy, I can truly fay, with- 
out a compliment either to you or the young lady; 
that when this match was propoſed, L embraced it 
very readily and heartily, from my regard to you - 
both. An alliance between two families ſo nearly 
* neighbours, and between whom there had always 
© exitted ſo mutual an intercourſe and good harmo- 
ny, I thought a moſt deſicable event; and with 
re to lady, not only. the concurrent 
opinion of all who w her, but my on obſer- 
vation aſſured me, that ſhe would be an ineſtimable 
© treaſure to a good huſband. I ſhall ſay nothing of 
© her perſonal qualifications, which certainly are ad- 
« mirable ; her good-nature, her - charitable diſpofi- 
tion, her modeſty, are too well known to need any 
* panegyric : but ſhe hath one quality which exiſted 
in a high degree in that beſt of women, who is now 
one of the firſt of angels, which as it is not of a gla- 
ring kind, more commonly eſcapes obſervation; ſo 
„ litle indeed is it remarked, that I want a word to 
« expreſs it, I mult uſe negatives on this occaſion, TI. 
never heard any thing of pertneſs, or what is called 
repartee, out of her mouth; no pretence to wit, 
© much leſs to that kind of wiſdom, which is the reſult - 
© only of great learning and experience; the affecta - 
tion of which in a young woman, is as abſurd as any 
. © of the affeRations of an ape. No dictatorial ſenti- 
ments, no judicial opinions, no profound criticiſms. 
Whenever I have ſeen her in the company of men, 
* the hath been all attention, with the modeſty of a 
© learner, not the forwardneſs of a teacher. You'll 
Vor, III. 0 pardon 
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* pardon me for it, but I once, to try her only, de- 
* fired her opinion on a point which was controvert- 
ed between Mr. Thwackum and Mr. Square. To 
© which ſhe anſwered with much ſweetneſs, * You 
will pardon me, good Mr. Allworthy, I am ſure 
„you cannot in earneſt think me capable of deciding 
any point in which two ſuch gentlemen diſagree. 


Thwackum and Square, who both alike _ | 


© themſelves ſure of a favourable deciſion, ſeconded 


my requeſt. She anſwered with the ſame good 


humour, © I muſt abſolutely be excuſed ; for I will 
** affront neither ſo much, as to give my judgment 
« on his fide, Indeed, ſhe always ſhewed the high- 
* eſt deference to the underſtandings of men; a qua- 
* lity abſolutely eſſential to the making a good wife. I 
* ſhall only add, that as ſhe is moſt apparently void af 
all affectation, this deference muſt be certainly re- 
* 

Here Blifl ſighed bitterly : upon which Weſtern, 
* eyes were full of tears at the praiſe of Sophia, 
dlubbered out, Don't be chicken-hearted, for ſhat 
ha ber, d—n me, ſhat ha her, if ſhe was twenty 
* times as good.“ 

Remember your promiſe, Sir, cried Allworthy, 
« I was not to be interrupted,” «* Well, ſhat unt,“ 
anſwered the ſquire, I won't ſpeak another word. 

Now, my _ friend,” continued Allworthy, 
I have dwelt 3 on the merit of this young 
* lady, partly as I really am in love with her cha- 
* racter, and partly that fortune (for the match in 
* that light is really advantageons on my nephew's 
* ſide) might not be imagined to be — principal 
view in having ſo eagerly embraced the propoſal. 
Indeed I heartily wiſhed to receive ſo great a jewel 
into 
— 
s 
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o my family; but though I may with for many 
— things, I would not therefore teal them, or 
_— of an „ e or injultice- to poſſeſs my- 

ef of chem. Now to force a woman into a mar- 
riage contrary to her conſent or, approbation, is an 
act of ſuch injuſtice and oppreflion, that that 1 wiſh 


“the laws of our country could reſtrain it; but a 


6 good eonſcience is never lawleſs in the work re- 
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gulated ſtate, and will provide thoſe laws for it - 
« jelf, which the neglect of legiſlators hath forgotten 
© to ſupply. This is ſurely a caſe of that kind; for is 
© it not cruel, nay impious, to force a woman into that 
« ſtate againſt her will; for her behaviour in which ſhe. 
© is to be accountable to the higheſt and moſt dreadful 
court of judicature, and to anſwer at the peril of her 
« ſoul? To diſcharge the matrimonial duties in an a- 
« dequate manner is no eaſy taſk, and ſhall we lay this 
© burthen upon a woman while we at the fame time 
* deprive her of all that aſſiſtance which may enable 
© her to undergo it? Shall we tear her very heart from 
her, while we enjoin her duties to which a whole 
heart is ſcarce equal. I muſt ſpeak very plainly here: 
I think parents who act in this manner are acceflaries 
© to all the guilt which their children afterwards incur, 
and of courſe mult, before a juſt judge, expect to 
* partake of their puniſhment; but if they could avoid 
this, good heaven! is there a ſoul who can bear the 
thought of having contributed to the damnation of 
* his child ? | 
For theſe reaſons, my beſt neighbour, as I ſee the 
+ inclinations of this young lady, are moſt unhappily 
* averſe to my nephew, I muſt decline any further 
thoughts of the honour you intended him, though 
+ I aſſure you 1 ſhall always retain the moſt gratetul 
fen af it . . 
Well, Sir,“ ſaid Weſtern, (the froth burſting forth 
from his lips the moment they were uncorked) * you 
cannot ſay but I have heard you out, and now LI 
expect you'll hear me; and if I don't anfwer every 
* word on't, why then 1'll gonſent to gee the matter 
+ up. Firſt then I deſire hu to anfwer me one 
© queſtion, Did not I beget her? did not I beger 
+ her? anſwer me that. They ſay indeed it is a 
* wiſe father that knows his own child; but I am 
* ſure I have the belt title to her, for I bred her up. 
But I believe you will allow me to be her father, 
and if T be, am I not to govern my own child? 1 
ak you that; am I not to govern my own chiid ? 
and if I am to govern. her in. other matters, ſurely, 
Fe, O 2 Lam 
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I am to govern her in this which concerns her moſt, 
And what am I deſiring all this while? Am I defi. 
ring her to do any thing for me? to give me any 
thing ?—Zo much on t'other ſide, that I am only 
deſiring her to take away half my eſtate now, and 
t'other half when I die. Well, and what is it all 
vor? Why is unt it to make her happy? It's enough 
to make one mad to hear volks talk; if I was going 
to marry myſelf, then the would ha reaſon to cry and 
to blubber; but, on the coutrary, han't I offered to 
* bind down my land in ſuch a manner, that I could 
* not marry if I would, ſeeing as narro' woman upon 
* earth would ha me. What the devil- in hell can I 
do more? I contribute to her damnation !—Zounds! 
I'd zee all the world d——n'd bevore her little vin- 
« ger ſhopld be hurt. Indeed, Mr, Allworthy, you 
* muſt excuſe me, but I am ſurpriſed to hear you talk 
+ in ſuch a manner, and I muſt ſay, take it how you 
* will, that I thought you had more ſenſe.” 

Allworthy reſented this reflection only with a ſmile ; 
nor could be, if he would have endeavoured it, have 
conveyed into that ſmile any mixture of malice or 
contempt. His ſmiles at folly were indeed ſuch as 
we may ſuppoſe the angels beſtow on the abſurdities 
of mankind. 

Bliſil now deſired to be permitted to ſpeak a few 
words. As to uſing any violence on the young 
* lady, I am fure I ſhall never conſent to it. My 
* conſcience will not permit me to uſe violence on 
* any one,-much leſs on a lady for whom, however 
« cruel ſhe is to me, I ſhall always preſerve the pureſt 
and ſincereſt affection ; but yet I have read, that 
_ + women are ſeldom proof againſt perſeverance. Why 
may I not hope then by ſuch perſeverance at laſt 
to gain thoſe inclinations, in which for the future 
11 Fall perhaps, have no rival; for as for this 
* Jord, Mr. Weſtern is ſo kind as to prefer me to him; 
and ſure, Sir, you will not deny but that a parent 
© hath at leaſt a negative voice in theſe matters; nay, 

1 have heard this very young lady herſelf ſay ſo 
more than once, and declare, that ſhe thought 
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children inexcuſable who married in direct oppoſi- 
tion to the will of their parents. Beſides, though 
© the other ladies of the family ſeem to favour the 
pretenſions of my lord, I do not find the lady her- 
+ ſelf is inclined to give him any countenance : alas! 
© I am too well aſſured ſhe is not; I am too ſenſible 
© that wickedelt of men remains uppermoſt in her 
& heart.? 

Ay, ay, ſo he does,” cries Weſtern. 
But ſurely,” ſays Blifil, when ſhe hears of this 
murder which he hath committed, if the law ſhould 
& ſpare his life” 

What's that ?* cries Weſtern ;- murder! hath he 
committed a murder, and is there any hopes of ſee - 


ing him hanged : -Tol de rol, tol lol de rol.“ Here 


he fell a ſinging and capering about the room. 

Child,“ ſays Allworthy, this unhappy paſſion of 
+ yours diſtreſſes me beyond meaſure. I heartily pity 
4 (toy and would do every fair thing to promote your 
* ſucceſs.” | 


© I defire no more, cries Blifil ; I am convinced 
© my dear uncle hath a better opinion of me than to 


think, that I myſelf would accept of more.“ 


« Lookee,” fays Allworthy, you have my leave to 


© write, to viſit if ſhe will permit it; — but I inſiſt on 
no thoughts of violence: I-will have no confinement, 
* nothing of that kind attempted.? 

Well, well,“ cries the: *{quire,. nothing of that 
kind ſhall be attempted ;: we will try a lite longer 
' what fair means will effect; and if this fellow be 
but hanged out of the way———Tol lol de rol. 1 
never heard better news in my life; L-warrant every 
thing goes to my mind. Do, prithee, dear All- 
' worthy,” come and dine with me at the Hercules 
Pillars: I have beſpoke. a ſhoulder of mutton roalt« 
ed, and a ſpare-rib of: pork, and a fowl and egg- 
ſauce, There will be nobody but ourſelves, _— 
we have a mind to have the landlord ;- for I have 
* ſent Parſon Supple down to Baſimgſtoke after my 
© tobacco-box,. which I: left at an inn there, and I 
* would not loſe it for the world; for it is an old ac- 
 quaintance of above twenty years ſtanding. I can 
| O 3. „tell 
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<. tell you landlord is a vaſt comical bitch; you will 
© like un hugely.” 

Mr. Allworthy at laſt agreed to this invitation, and 
ſoon after the ſquire went off, ſinging and capering 
. the hopes of ſeeing the ſpeedy tragical end ot poor 

ones. | 

When he was gone, Mr. Allworthy reſumed the 
aforeſaid ſubjet with much gravity. He told his 
nephew, * He wiſhed with all his heart he wonld en- 
© deavour to conquer a paſſion, in which I cannot, 
ſays he, * flatter you with any hopes of ſucceeding. 
It is certainly a-vulgar error, that averſion in a 
© woman may be conquered by perſeverance. In. 
difference may perhaps ſometimes yield to it; but 
the uſual triumphs, gained by perſeverance in a lo- 
ver, are over caprice, imprudence, affectation, and 
* often an exorbitant degree of levity, which excites 
+ women, not over-warm in their conſtitutions, to 
* indulge their vanity, by prolonging the time of 
* courtthip, even when they are well enough pleaſed 


« with the object, and reſolve (if ever they reſolve at 


< all) to make him a very pitiful amends in the end. 
But a fixed diſlike, as I am afraid this is, will rather 
gather ſtrength, than be conquered by time. Be- 
© fides, my dear, I have another apprehenſion which 
* you mult excuſe. I am afraid this paihon, which 
+ you have for this fine young creature, hath her 
beautiful perſon too much for its object, and is un- 
+ worthy of the name of that love, which is the only 
foundation of matrimonial felicity. To admire, to 
© like, and to long for the poſſeſſion of a beautiſul wo- 
man, without any regard to her ſentiments towards 
us, is, I am afraid, too natural; but love, I believe, 
is the child of love only; at leaſt I am pretty confi · 
« dent, that to love the creature, who we are aſſured 
hates us, is not in human nature. Examine your 
heart, therefore, tho:onghly, my good boy; and, if 
upon examination you have but the. leaſt ſuſpicion. of 
this kind, I am ſure your own virtue and religion 
« will impel you to drive fo vicious a paſſion from your 


u withcut pain. 


beart, and your good ſenſe will ſoon enable you to do 


The 
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The reader may pretty well gueſs Bliſil's anſwer ; 
but, if he ſhould be at a loſs, we are not at preſent 
at leiſure to fatisfy him, as our hiſtory now haſtens 
on to matters of higher importance, and we can no 


longer bear to be abſent from Sophia. 


* HAP. IV. 
An extraordinary ſcene between Sophia and her aunt. 


HE lowing heifer and the bleating ewe, in herds 

and flocks, may ramble fate and unregarded 
through the paſtures. Theſe are indeed hereatter 
doomed to be the prey of man; yet many years are 
they ſuffered to enjoy their liberty undiſturbed. But if 
a plump doe be diſcovered to have eſcaped from the 
foreſt, and to repoſe herſelf in ſome field or grove, 
the whole parith 1s preſently alarmed, every man 13 
ready to ſæt his dogs after her; and, if ſhe is prefer- 
ved from the reſt by the good *ſquire, it is only that he 
may ſecure her for his own eating. * 

I have often conſidered a very fine young woman 
of fortune and faſhion, when firſt found ſtrayed from 
the pale of her nurſery, to be in pretty much the ſame 
ſituation with this doe. The town is immediately in 
an uproar ; ſhe is hunted from park to play, from 
eourt to aſſembly, from aſſembly to her own cham- 
ber, and rarely eſcapes a fingle ſeaſon from the jaws of 
ſome devourer or other: for, if her friends protect her 
from ſome, it is only to deliver her over to one of their 
own chuſing, often more di able to her than any 
of the reſt; while whole herds or flocks of other wo- 
men, ſecurely and ſcarce regarded, traverſe the park, 
the play, the opera, and the aſſembly; and though, 
for the moſt part at leaſt, they are at laſt devoured, yet 
for a long time do they wanton in liberty without dif- 
turbance or controul. 

Of all theſe paragons, none ever taſted more of this. 
perſecution than poor Sophia. Her ill ſtars were not 
contented with all that ſhe had ſuffered on account of 
Blifil; they now raiſed her another purſuer, who ſeem» 
ed likely to torment her no leſs than Ng =" 
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done: for, though her aunt was lefs violent, ſhe was 


no leſs aſſiduous in teazing her, than her father had 


been before. 

The ſervants were no ſooner departed after dinner, 
than Mrs. Weſtern, who had opened the matter to So- 
Phia, informed her, That ſhe expected his lordſhip 
© that very afternoon, and intended to take the firſt op- 
portunity of leaving her alone with him.” If you 
© do, Madam,” anſwered Sophia with ſome ſpirit, « I 
* ſhall take the firſt opportunity of leaving him by him- 
& ſelf.” * How! Madam! cries the aunt ;. is this the 
© return you make me for my kindneſs in relieving you 
from your confinement at your father*s?* © You know, 
© Madam,” faid Sophia, the cauſe of that confinement 


© was a refuſal to comply with my father, in accepting 


© a man I deteſted z and will my dear aunt, who hath 


© relieved me from that diſtreſs, involve me in another 


© equally bad?“ And do you think. then, Madam, 
anſwered Mrs. Weſtern, that there is no difference 
© between my Lord Fellamar and Mr. Blifil ?? Very 
little in my opinion,” cries Sophia; and, if I mutt 
© be condemned to one, I would certainly have the 
merit of ſacrificing myſelf to my father's pleaſure,” 
Then my pleaſure, I find,” faith the aunt, * hath ve- 
© ry little weight with you; but that conſideration ſhall 
_ move me. I act _ nobler motives. The view 
of aggrandizing my family, of ennobling yourſeh, 
is what I — upon. em you no ende of am- 


© bition? Are there no charms in the thoughts ot 


© having à coronet on your coach?“ None, upon 
© my honour,* ſaid Sophia. A pincuſhion upon 
my coach would pleaſe me juſt as well.“ Never 
mention honour,” cries the aunt, it becomes net 
the mouth of ſuch a wretch. I am ſorry, niece, 
you force me to uſe theſe words; but } cannot 
bear your groveling temper z: you have none of 
© the blood of the Weſterns in you.. But, bowever 
© mean and baſe your own ideas are, you ſhall bring 
© no imputation on mine. I will never ſuffer the 
world to ſay of me, that I encouraged you in re- 
«fuſing one of the beſt matches in England; a match 
which, beſides its advantage in fortune, would do 
: « honour 
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* honour to almoſt any family, and hath indeed, in 
© title, the advantage of ours.” Surely,” ſays Sophia, 
I] am born deficient, and have not the ſenſes with 
© which other people are bleſſed ; there mult be cer- 
* tainly ſome ſenſe which can reliſh the delights of ſound 
© and ſhow, which I have not: for ſurely mankind 
© yould not labour ſo much, nor facrifice ſo much for 
+ the obtaining, nor would they be ſo elate and proud 
« with poſſeſſing, what appeared to them as it doth to 
me, the moſt inſignificant of all trifles.“ 

No, no, Miſs;* cries the aunt; © you are born with 
as many ſenſes as other people; but I aſſure you, you 
© are not born with a ſuſficient underſtanding to make 
* a fool of me, or to expoſe my conduct to the world. 
80 I declare this to you upon my word, and you 
know, I believe, how fixed my reſolutions are, une 
© leſs you agree to ſee his lordihip this afternoon, I 
« will, with mine own hands, deliver you to-morrow 
morning to my brother, and will never: henceforth 
* interfere with you, nor ſee your face again.“ Sophia 
ſtood a few moments ſilent —— this ſpeech, which was 
uttered in a moſt angry and peremptory tone; and 
then burſting into tears, {he cry'd, Do with me, Ma- 
dam, whatever you pleaſe ; I am the moſt miſerable 
* undone wretch upon earth; if my dear aunt forſakes 
me, where ſhall I look for a protector? My dear 
* niece,” cries ſhe, * you will have a very good protec · 


tor in his lordſhip ; a protector, whom nothing but 


* a hankering after that vile fellow Jones can make you 
decline.“ Indeed, Madam,“ ſaid Sophia, you 
* wrong me. How can you imagine, after what you 
have ſhewn me, if I had ever any ſuch thoughts, 
that I ſhould not baniſh them for ever. If it will ſa- 
« tisfy you, I will receive the ſacrament upon it, never 
to ſee his face again. — But child, dear child, ſaid 
the aunt, be reaſonable: can you invent a ſingle ob · 
jection ?“ 1 have already, I think, told you a ſuth- 
- * cient objection, anfwered Sophia—* What,“ cries the 
aunt ; I remember none.“ Sure, Madam, ſaid So- 
phia, I told you he had uſed me in the rudeſt and 

vileſt manner. Indeed, child,“ anſwered ſhe, I 
5 pl | never 
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© never heard you, or did n6t underſtand you :—But 
© what do you mean by this rude and vile manner? 
© Indeed, Madam, ſaid Sophia, I am almoſt aſham- 
ed to tell you. He caught me in his arms, pulled 
* me down upon the ſettee, and thruſt his hand into my 
* boſom and kiſſed it with ſuch violence, that I have 
the mark upon my left breaſt at this moment. 
© Indeed!” ſaid Mrs. Weſtern. * Yes, indeed, Ma. 
© dam,” anſwered Sophia; my father luckily came in 
* at that inſtant, or heaven knows what rudeneſs he in- 
* tended to have proceeded to.? I am aſtoniſhed and 
© confounded,” cries the aunt. * No woman of the 
name of Weſtern hath been ever treated ſo, ſince we 
„were a family. I would have torn the eyes of a 
prince out, if he had attempted ſuch freedoms witli 
me. It is impoſſible: fure, Sophia, you mult in- 
«vent this to raiſe my indignation againſt him.“ 1 
© hope, Madam,” faid Sophia, you have too good an 
opinion of me, to imagine me capable of telling an 


« untruth. Upon my foul it is true.* I ſhould have 


* ſtabbed him to the heart had I been preſent,* return- 
ed the aunt. * Yet ſurely he could have no diſhonour- 
© able defign: it is impoſſible; he durſt not: beſides, 
© his propoſals ſhow he had not ; for they are not only 
© honourable but generous. I don't know ; the age 
© allows too great freedoms. A diſtant falute is ail 
© I would have allowed before the ceremony. I have 
© had lovers formerly, not ſo long ago neither; ſeveral 
© lovers, though I never would conſent to marriage, 
© and I never encouraged the leaſt freedom. It is a 
© fooliſh cuſtom, and what I never would agree to.— 


No man kifſed more of me than my cheek. It is as 


« much as one can bring one's ſelf to give lips up to a 
© huſband ; and, indeed, could I ever have been per- 
© ſuaded to marry, I believe I ſhould not have ſoon 
© been! brought to endure ſo much.“ Lou will par- 
don me, — Madam, ſaid Sophia, if I make one 
© obſervation : you own you have had many lovers, and 
© the world knows it, even if you ſhould deny it. You 
«refuſed them all, and I am convinced one coronet at 
© laſt among them.” * You ſay true, dear W — 
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ſwered ſhe ; © I had once the offer of a title.” Why 
* then,” ſaid Sophia, will you not ſuffer me to refuſe 
this once ?? It is true, child,” ſaid ſhe, © I have refuſ- 
« ed the offer of a title; but it was not ſo good an of- 
fer; that is, not ſo very, very good an offer.“ Yes, 
« Madam,” ſaid Sophia; but you have had very 
great propoſals from men of vaſt fortunes. It was 
© not the firſt, nor the ſecond, nor the third advanta- 
* geous match that offered itſelf.” I own it was not,” 
ſaid ſhe. * Well, Madam, continued Sophia, and 
« why may not I expect to have a ſecond, perhaps bet- 
* ter than this? You are now but a young woman, 
© and I am convinced would not promiſe to yield to 
the firſt lover of fortune, nay, or of title too. I 
am a very young woman, and ſure I need not deſ- 
« pair,” Well, my dear, dear Sophy,* cries. the 
aunt, what would you have me ſay?” Why, I 
only beg that I may not be left alone, at leaſt this 
evening: grant me that, and I will ſubmit, if you 

think, after what has paſt, I ought'to ſee him in your 
company.“ Well, I will grant it,“ cries the aunt. 
© Sophy, you know I love you, and can deny you no- 
thing. You know the eaſineſs of my nature; I have 
not always been ſo eaſy. I have been formerly 
+ thought cruel; by the men I mean. I was called 
© the cruel Partheniſſa. I have broke many a window 
that has had verſes to the cruel Partheniſſa in it.— * 
* Sophy, I was never ſo handſome as you, and yet I 
had ſomething of you formerly. I am a little alter- 
© ed. Kingdoms and ſtates, as Tully Cicero ſays in his 
« epiltles, undergo alterations, and ſo mult the human 
form. Thus ran ſhe on tor near half an hour upon 
herſelf, and her conqueſts and her cruelty, till the ar- 
rival of my Lord, who, after a moſt tedious vilit, dur» 
ing which Mrs. Weſtern never once offered to leave the 
room, retired, not much more ſatisfied with the aunt 
than with the niece. For Sophia had brought her 
aunt into ſo excellent a temper, that ſhe conſented to 
almoſt every thing her niece ſaid ; and agreed, that a 
little diſtant behaviour might not be improper to ſo 


forward a lover. 
Thus 
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Thus Sophia, by a little well - directed flattery, for 
which ſurely none will blame her, obtained a little 
eaſe for herſelf, and, atleaſt, put off the evil day.— 
And now we have ſeen our heroine in a better ſitua. 
tion than ſhe hath been for a long time before, we 
will look a little after Mr. Jones, whom we left in 
the molt deplorable ſituation that can well be ima- 


gined. 


: . | 
Mrs. Miller and Mr. Niphtingale viſit Jones in the 
prion. 


HEN Mr. Allworthy and his nephew went to 
meet Mr. Weſtern, Mrs. Miller ſet forwards to 
her ſon · in- law's lodgings, in order to acquaint him 
with the accident which had befallen his friend Jones ; 
but he had known it long before from Partridge, (for 
Jones, when he left Mrs. Miller, had been furniſhed 
with a room in the fame houſe with Mr. —_— 
The good woman found her daughter under great at- 
fliction on account of Mr. Jones, whom having com- 
forted as well as ſhe could, ſhe ſet forwards to the 
Gate-houſe, where ſhe heard he was, and where Mr. 
Ni — 5 was arrived before her. 
The firmneſs and conſtancy of a true friend is a 
circumſtance fo extremely delightful to perſons in any 
kind of diſtreſs, that the diſtreſs itſelf, if it be only 
. temporary, and admits of relief, is more than com- 
penſated by bringing this comfort with it. Nor are 


nſtances of this kind ſo rare, as ſome ſuperficial and 


inaccurate obſervers have reported. To fay the truth, 
want of compaſſion is not to be numbered among our 
general faults. The black ingredient which fouls 
our diſpoſitions is envy. Hence dur eye is ſeldom, I 
am afraid, turned upwards to thoſe who are manifeſtly 
greater, better, wiſer, or happier than ourſelves with- 
out ſome degree of malignity ; while we common- 
ly look downwards on the mean and miſerable, with 
ſufficient benevolence and pity. In fact, I have re- 


marked, that moſt of the defects which have diſco- 


vered themſelves in the friendſhips within —_—_ 
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ſervation, have ariſen from envy only; a helliſh vice; 
and yet one from which I have known very few ab- 
ſolutely exempt. But enough of a ſubject which, if 
purſued, would lead me too far. 

Whether it was that fortune was apprehenſive leſt 
Jones ſhould ſink under the weight of his adverſity, 
and that ſhe might thus loſe any future opportunicy of 
tormenting him; or whether ſhe really abated fome- 
what of her ſeverity towards him, ſhe ſeemed a little 
to relax her perſecution, by ſending him the company 
of two ſuch faithful friends, and what is perhaps more 
rare, a faithful ſervant. For a though he had 
many imperfeRions, wanted not fidelity; and though 
ſear would not ſuffer him to be hanged for his maſter, 
yet the world, I believe, could not have bribed him to 
deſert his cauſe. 

While Jones was expreſſing great ſatisfaction in the 
preſence of his friends, Partridge brought an account 
that Mr. Fitzpatrick was ſtill alive, though the ſurge- 
on declared, that he had very little hopes. Upon 
which Jones fetching a deep ſigh, Nightingale faid to 
him; My dear Tom, why ſhould you afflit your- 
* ſelt fo upon an accident, which, whatever be the con- 
* ſequence, can be attended with no danger to you, 
* and in which your conſcience cannot accuſe you of 
having been in the leaſt to blame. If the fellow 
0 ſhould die, what have you done more than taken a- 
way the life of a ruffian in your own defence? So 
will the coroner's inqueſt certainly find it; and then 
yon will be eaſily admitted to bail: and though you 
© muſt nndergo the form of a trial, yet it is a trial 
which many men would ſtand for you for a ſhilling.” 
Come, come, Mr. Jones,” ſaid Mrs. Miller, cheer 
* yourſelf up. I knew you could not be the aggreſ- 
* for, and fo I told Mr. Allworthy, and ſo he ac- 
* knowledge too before I have done with him.” 

Jones gravely anſwered, * That whatever might be 
* his fate, he ſhould always lament the having ſhed 
* the blood of one of his fellow-creatures, as one of 
* the higheſt misfortunes which could have befallen 
© him. But I have another misfortune of the ten- 
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dereſt kind O! Mrs. Miller, I have loſt what 1 
held moſt dear upon earth.” That muſt be a mi- 
« ſtreſs,” ſaid Mrs. Miller; but come, come; I know 
more than you imagine ;* (for indeed Partridge had 
blabbed all) and I have heard more than you know, 
Matters go better, I promiſe you, than you think; 
© and I would not give Blifil ſix-pence for all the 
'* chance which he hath of the lady.” : 
Indeed, my dear friend, indeed,“ anſwered Jones, 
Jou are an entire ſtranger to the cauſe of my grief. 
* If you was acquainted with the ſtory, you would 
allow my caſe admitted of no comfort. I appre- 
hend no danger from Blifil. I have undone mytclf.” 
Don't deſpair,” replied Mrs. Miller; © you know not 
what a woman can do: and if any thing be in my 
power, I promiſe you I will do it to ſerve you. lt 
is my duty, my ſon, my dear Mr. Nightingale, who 
is ſo kind to tell me. he hath obligations to you on 
the ſame account, knows it is my duty, Shall I go 
to the lady myſelf? I will fay any thing 'to her you 
would have me ſay.“ 
Thou beit of women,” cries Jones, taking her by 
the hand, * talk not of obligations to me : but, as 
vou have been ſo kind to mention it, there is a fa- 
'* your which, perhaps, may be in your power. I fee 
vou are acquainted with the lady (how you came by 
* your information I know hoy who ſits indeed very 
s 
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near my heart. If you could contrive to deliver 

this, (giving her a paper trom his pocket), I thall 

for ever acknowledge your goodneſs.” 

« Give it me, faid Mrs. Miller. If I fee it not 
in her own poſſeſſion before I ſleep, may my next 
* ſleep be my lat. Comſort yourſelf, my good young 
man; be wiſe enongh to take warning from pai 
* follies, and I warrant all ſhall be well, and I thall 
« yet ſee yon happy with the moſt charming young 
s lady in the world; for ſo I hear from every one ſhe 
is. ö 
Believe me, Madam,“ ſaid he, I do not ſpeak 
the common cant of one in my unhappy ſituation. 
+. Before this dreadſul accident happened, I 5 uf 
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© ſolved to quit a life of which I was become ſenſible 
© of the wickedneſs-as well as folly., I do aſſure you, 
« notwithſtending the diſturbances I have  unfortu- 
© nately occaſioned in your houſe, for which I heartily 
alk your pardon, I am not an abandoned profligate. 
+ Though I have been hurried into vices, I do not 
« approve a vicious character; nor will 1 ever, from 
© this moment, deſerve it.“ kik ard 

Mrs. Miller expreſſed great ſatisfaction in theſe de- 
elarations, in the ſincerity, of which ſhe averred ſhe 
had an entire faith: and now the remainder of the 
converſation paſt in the joint attempts of that good 
woman and Mr. Nightingale, to cheer the dejected 
ſpirits of Mr. Jones, in which they ſo far ſucceeded, as 
to leave him much better comforted and ſatisfied than 
they found him; to which happy alteration nothing ſo 
much contributed as the kind undertaking of Mrs. Mil- 
ler, to deliver his letter ro Sophia, which he deſpaired 
of finding any means to accompliſh :. for when Black 
George produced the laſt from Sophia, he informed 
Partridge, that ſhe had ſtrictly charged him, on pain. 
of having it communicated to her father, not to bring 
her any anſwer. He was moreover not a little plea-- 
ſed, to find he had ſo warm an advocate to Mr. All- 
worthy himielt in this good woman, who. was in rea- 
lity, one of the worthieſt creatures in che world. 

After about an hour's viſit from the lady, (for 
Nightingale had been with him much longer) they 
hoth took their leave, promiting to return to him 
ſoon; during which Mrs. Miller ſaid, ſhe hoped to 
3 ſome good news from his miſtreſs, aud 
Mr. Nightingale promiſed to inquire into the ſtate of 
Mr. Fitzpatrick's wound, and likewiſe to find out 
ſome of the perſons who were preſent at the ren- 
counter, 

The former of theſe went directly in queſt of So- 
phia, whither we likewiſe {hall now attend her. 
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CHAP. VI. 
I which Mrs. Miller pays a viſit to Sophia. 


difficult; for as the lived now on a perfe& 
friendly footing wich ber aunt, ſhe was at full liberty 
to receive what viſitants ſhe pleaſed. 

Sophia was dreſſing, when ſhe was, acquainted that 
there was a gentlewoman below to wait on her. As ſhe 
was neither afraid nor aſhamed, to ſee any of her own 
ſex, Mrs. Miller was immediately admitted. 

Curt'ſies and the uſual ceremonials between women 
who are ſtrangers to each other being paſt, Sophia 
faid, I have not the pleaſure to know you, Madam.” 
No, Madam,“ anſwered Mrs. Miller, and I muſt 
beg pardon for intruding upon you. But when you 
* know what has induced me to give you this trouble, 
© I hope Pray, what is your buſineſs, Madam ? 
ſaid Sophia, with a little emotion. Madam, we are 


not alone, * replied Mrs. Miller, in a low voice. 


* Go out, Betty,” ſaid Sophia. 
When Betty was departed, Mrs. Miller ſaid, I 
* was deſired, Madam, by a very unhappy young 
« gentleman, to deliver you this letter.” Sophia 
changed colour when ſhe ſaw the direction, well 
knowing the hand, and after ſome heſitation, ſaid, 
c F could not conceive, Madam, from your ap- 
* pearance, that your buſineſs had been of ſuch a na- 
ture. —Whomever you brought this letter from, I 


hall not open it. I thould be ſorry to entertain an 


« unjuſt ſuſpicion of any one; but you are an utter 
* ſtranger to me.” 
If you will have patience, Madam,“ anſwered Mrs. 


Miller, I will acquaint you who I am, and how [ 


came by that letter,” I have no curioſity, Ma- 
dam to know any thing,” cries Sophia; * but 1 
« muſt inſiſt on your delivering that letter back to the 
6 perſon who gave it ou. 

Mrs. Miller then tell upon her knees, and in the 
moſt. paſſionate terms, implored her compaſſion ; to 


which. Sophia anſwered: Sure, Madam, it is ſur- 


« prizing 


CCESS to the young lady was by no means 


* 
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* prizing you ſhould be ſo very ſtrongly intereſted in 
the behalf of this perſon. I would not think, Ma- 
dam, No, Madam,” ſays Mrs. Miller, you 
© ſhall not think any thing but the truth. I will tell 
« you all, and you will not wonder that I am intereſt- 
ed. He is the beſt-natured creature that ever was 
born. —She then began and related the ſtory of Mr. 
Anderſon. — After this ſhe cried, This, Wee: 
this is his goodneſs ; but I have much mere tender 
obligations to him. He hath preſerved my child.“ 
— Here, after thedding ſome tears, the related 
every thing concerning that fact, ſuppreſſing only 
thoſe circumſtances which would have moſt reflected 
on her daughter, and concluded with ſaying, Now, 
© Madam, you ſhall judge whether I can ever do 
enough ſor ſo kind, ſo good, ſo generous a young 
man: and ſure he is the belt and worthieſt of all 
human beings.“ 

The alterations in the countenance of Sophia had 
hitherto been chiefly to her diſadvantage, and had 
inclined her complexion. to too great paleneſs ; but 
ſhe now waxed redder, if poſſible, than vernulion, 
and cried, * I know not what to ſay-z certainly what 
* ariſes from gratitude cannot be. blamed. — But 
what ſervice can my reading this letter do your 
© friend, . ſince I am reſolved never“ Mrs. Miller 
fel! again to her entreaties, and begged to bo forgiven, 
but the could not, ſhe ſaid, carry it back. Well, 
Madam,“ ſays Sophia, I cannot help it, if you wilt 
© force it upon me. Certainly you may leave it 
*-whether I will or no.“ What Sophia meant, or whe - 
ther ſhe meant any thing, Iwill not preſume to deter- 
mine: but Mrs. Miller actually underitood this as a 
hint, and, preſently laying the letter down on the ta- 
ble, took. her leave, ann permiſſion to 
wait again on Jophia; which requeſt had neither aſ- 
ſent nor denial. . | Ate 
The letter lay upon the table no longer than till 
Mrs. Miller was out of ſight ; tor then Sophia opened 
and read it. . 14 1 4 
This letter did very little ſervice to his cauſe ; ſor 

ut conlifted of little more than confeſſions of his own - 
„ ; = 3 ; unworthineſs, , 
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unwortbineſs, and bitter Lamentations cf deſpair, to- 
gether with the moſt ſolemn proteſtations of his un- 
alterable fidelity to Sophia, of which, he ſaid, he ho- 
ped to convince her, if he had ever more the honour 
of being admitted to her preſcnce, and that he could 
account for the letter to Lady Bellaſton in ſuch a 
manner, that, though it would not entitle him to her 
forgiveneſs, he hoped at leaſt to obtain it from her 
mercy; and concluded with vowing, that nothing 

was ever leſs in his thoughts than to marry Lady Bel- 

Though Sophia read the letter twice over with great 
attention, his meaning ſtill remained a riddle to her; 
nor could her invention ſuggeſt to her any means to 
excuſe Jones. She certainly remained very angry with 
him; though indeed Lady Bellaſton took up ſo much 
of her reſentment; that her gentle mind had but little 
left to beſtow on any other perſon. 

That Jady was moſt unluckily to dine this very day 
with her aunt Weſtern, and, in the afternoon, they 
were all three by appointment to go together to the 
opera, and thence to Lady Thomas Hatchet's drum. 
Sophia would have gladly been excuſed from all, but 
{he would not diſoblige her aunt 3. and, as to the arts 
of connterfeiting illneſs, ſhe was fo entirely a ſtranger. 
to them, that it never once entered into her hcad. 
When the was dreſt, therefore, down ſhe went, re- 

| ſolved to encounter all the horrors of the day; and 
a moſt diſagreeable one it proved ;, for Lady Belkaiton 
took every opportunity very civilly and flily to inſult 
her ; to all which her dejection of ſpirits diſabled her 
from making any return; and indeed, to confeſs the 
truth, ſhe was at the very beſt but an indifferent mi- 
ſtreſs of repartee. 

Another misfortune, which beſel poor Sophia, was 
the company of Lord Fellamar, whom ſhe met at the 
opera, and who attended her to the drum: And, 
though both places were too public to admit of any 

ticularities, and ſhe was farther relieved by the mu- 
| jp the one place, and by the cards at the other, 
ſhe could not however enjoy herſelf in his company; 
for there is ſomething of delicac 7 6 
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will not ſuffer them to be even eaſy in the preſence of 
a a man whom they know to have pretenſions to them, 
which they are difinclined to favour. 
Having in this chapter twice mentioned a drum, a 
word which our poſterity, it is hoped, will not under- 
ſtand in the ſenſe it is here applied, we ſhall, notwirh- 
| ſtanding our preſent haſte, ſtop a moment to deſcribe 
the entertainment here meant, and the rather as we. 
can in a moment deſcribe it. 
A drum then is an aſſembly of well-dreſſed perſons 
of both ſexes, moſt of whom play at cards, and the reſt 
| do nothing at all; while the miſtreſs of the houſe per- 
forms the part of the landlady at an inn, and, like the 
| lndlady of an inn, prides herſelf in the number of her 
| gueits, though ſhe doth not always, like her, get any 
thing by it. 7 
No wonder then, as ſo much ſpirits muſt be requi- 
red to ſupport any vivacity in theſe ſcenes of dulneſs, 
that we hear perſons of faſhion eternally complaining 
of the want of them; a complaint confined entirely to 
upper life. How inſupportable muſt we imagine this 
round of impertinence to have been to Sophia at this 
time; how difficult muſt ſhe have found it to force the 
| appearance of gaiety into her looks, when her mind 
* dictated nothing but the tendereſt ſorrow, and when 
every thought was charged with tormenting ideas. 
Night, however, at laſt reſtored her to her pillow, 
where we will leave her to ſooth her melancholy at 
leaſt, though incapable we fear of reſt, and ſhall pur- 
, fue our hiſtory, which, ſomething whiſpers us, is now 
arrived at the eve of ſome great event. 


” = 


CHAP. VIE 
A pathetic ſcene between Mr. Alkworthy and Mr. Miller, 
Mes Mir had a long diſcourſe with Mr. Au. 
e 


worthy, at his return from dinner, in which 

| acquainted him with Mr. Jones's baving unfortu- 

nately loſt all which he was pleaſed to beſtow on him 

at their ſeparation, and with the diltrefſes to which 

that loſs bad ſubjected him; of all which the — 
* eciv 
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ceived a full account from the faithful retailer Par- 
tridge. She then explained the obligations ſhe had 
to Jones; not that ſhe was entirely explicit with re- 
gard to her daughter : for though ſhe had the utmoſt 
confidence in Mr. Allworthy,. and though there could 
be no hopes of keeping an affair ſecret, which was un- 
happily known. to more than half a dozen, yet ſhe 
could not prevail. with herſelf. to mention thoſe circum- 
ſtances which reflected moſt. on the chaſtity of poor 
Naney, but ſmothered-that part of her evidence as cau- 
tioully as if the had been before a judge, and the girl 
was now on her-trial for the murder of a baſtard, 
Allworthy ſaid, there were few characters ſo abſo- 
lately vicious as not to have the leaſt mixture of good 
in them. However,“ fays he, I cannot deny but 
* that you had ſome obligations to the fellow, bad as 
© hes, and I ſhall therefore excuſe what hath paſt al- 
ready, but mult inſiſt you never mention his naine 
to me more; for I promiſe you, it was upon the 
fulleſt and plaine evidence, that I reſolved to take 
the meaſures I have taken.“ Well, Sir,” ſays ibe, 
I make not the leaſt doubt but time will ſhew all 
matters in their true and natural colours, and that 
you will be convinced this poor young man -deſcryes 
better of yon than ſome other folks that thall be 
nameleſs,” | 
Madam, cries Allworthy, a little ruffled, I Will 
not hear any reflections on my nephew; and, it yu | 
ever jay a word more of that kind, I will depart | 
from your houſe that inſtant. He is the worthicl! | 
and beit of men; and I once more repeat it to yon, | 
he hath carried his friendſhip to this man to a blame- 
able length, by too long concealing ſacts of the black- 
© eſt die. The ingratitude of the wretch to this good 
young man is what I molt reſent 3 for, Madam, I 
. © have the greateit reaion to imagine he had laid a 
4 © plot to ſupplant my nephew in my favour, and to 
| have diſmherited him.“ | 
| I am ſure, Sir,“ anſwered Mrs. Miller, a little 
frightened, (for, though Mr. Allworthy had the ut- 
moſt ſweetneſs and benevolence in his ſmiles, he had 
great terror in his frowus), I ſhall never ſpeak 
WO « againſt 
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© againſt any gentleman you are pleaſed to think well 
© of. I am fare, Sir, ſuch behaviour would very little 
become me, eſpecially when the gentleman is your 
© neareſt relation; but, Sir, you mult not be angry 
* with me, you muſt not indeed, for my _-_ wiſhes 
to this poor wretch. Sure I may call him fo now, 
though once you would have been angry with me, if 
6 I had ſpoke of him with the leaſt diſreſpect. How 
* often have I heard you call him your ſon ? how of- 
© ten have you prattled to me of him, with all the 
« fondneſs of a parent ? Nay, Sir, I cannot forget the 
many tender expreſſions, the many good things you 
© have told me of his beauty, and his parts, and his 
virtues; of his good-nature and generofity.—— I 
© ara ſure, Sir, I cannot forget them ; for I find them 
© all true. I have experienced them in my own caule. 
They have preſerved my family. You muſt pardon - 
© my tears, Sir, indeed you muſt, when I conſider 
© the cruel reverſe of fortune which this poor youth, 
© to whom I am ſo much obliged, hath ſuffered ; when 
I conſider the loſs of your * which I know he 
« valued more than his life, I muſt, I muſt lament 
* him. If you had a dagger in your hand, ready 
© to plunge into my heart, I mult lament the: niſery 
© of one whom you have loved, and I ſhall ever 
love.“ 

Allworthy was pretty much moved with this ſpeech, 
but it ſeemed not to be with anger: for aſter a ſhort 
hlence, taking Mrs. Miller by the hand, he ſaid very 
affectionately to her: Come, Madam, let us conſider 
* a little about your daughter. I cannot blame you for 
* rejoicing in a match which promiſes to be advanta- 
* geous to her; but you know this advantage, in a 
0 ps meaſure, depends on the father's reconciliation. 
© I know Mr. Nightingale very well, and have for- 
” merly had concerns with him; I will make him a 
© viſit, and endeavour to ſerve you in this matter. 1 
© believe he is a worldly man; but as this is an only 
© ſon, and the thing is now irretrievable, perhaps he 
* may in time be brought to reaſon. I promiſe you 1 
© Will do all I can for you.” 
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Many were the acknowledgments which the poor 
woman made to Allworthy, for this kind and gene- 
rous offer, nor could ſhe refrain from taking this oc- 
caſhon again to expreſs her gratitude towards Jones, 
to whom, ſaid ſhe, © I owe the opportunity of giving 
« you, Sir, this preſent trouble.“ Allworthy gently 
ſtopped her; but he was too good a man to be really 
offended with the effects of ſo noble a principle as now 
actuated Mrs. Miller; and indeed had not this new 
affair inflamed his former anger againſt Jones, it is 
poſlible he might have been a little ſoftened towards 
him, by the report of an action which malice itſelf 
could not have derived from an evil motive. 

Mr. Allworthy and Mrs. Miller had been above an 
hour together, when their converſation was put an end 
to by the arrival of Blifil, and another perſon, which 
other perſon was no other than Mr. Dowling, the at- 
torney, who was now become a great favourite with 
Mr. Blifil, and whom Mr. Allworthy, at the deſire of 


his nephew, had made his ſteward; and had likewiſe 


recommended him to Mr. Weſtern, from whom the at-- 
torney received a promiſe of being promoted to the 
ſame office upon the firſt vacancy; and in the mean 
time, was Gap eyes intranating ſome attairs which the 


_*{quire then had in London, in relation to a mortgage. 


This was the principal affair which then brought: 


Mr. Dowling to town : therefore he took-the ſame op- 


portunity to charge himſelf with ſome money for Mr. 
Allworthy, and to make a report to him of ſome other 


buſineſs; in all which, as it was of much too dull a 


nature to find any place in this hiſtory, we will leave 
the uncle, nephew, and their lawyer concerned, and re- 
fort to other matters. 


CHAP. VIII 
Containing various matters. ” 


EFORE we return to Mr, Jones, we will take one. 
more view of Sophia. | . 
Though that young lady had brought her aunt int 
great good humour by thoſe ſoothing methods, hi. 
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we have before related, ſhe had not brought her in the 


leaſt to abate of her zeal for the match with Lord Fel- 
lamar. This zeal was now inflamed by Lady Bellaſton, 
who had told her the preceding evening, that ſhe was 
well ſatisfied from the conduct of Sophia, and from 
her carriage to his lord(hip, that all delays would be 
dangerous, and that the only way to ſucceed, was to 
preſs the match forward with ſuch rapidity, that the 
young lady ſhould have no time to reflect, and be ob- 
liged ro conſent, while ſhe ſcarce knew what the did. 
In which manner, the faid, one half of the marriages 
among people of condition were brought about. A 
fact very probably true, and to which I ſuppoſe is ow- 
ing the mutual tenderneſs which afterwards exiſts a- 
mong ſo many happy couples. 

A hint of the ſame kind was given by the ſaid lady 
to Lord Fellamar ; and both theſe ſo readily embraced - 
the advice, that the very next day was, at his lord- 
ſhip's requeſt, appointed by Mrs. Weſtern for a private 
interview between the young parties. This was com- 
municated to Sophia by her aunt, and inſiſted upon in 
ſuch high terms, that, after having urged every thin 
ſhe could poſſibly invent againſt it, without the lea 
effect, ſhe at laſt agreed to give the higheit inſtance of 
complaiſance which any young lady can give, and con- 
ſented to ſee his lordſhip. 

As converſations ot this kind afford no great en- 
tertainment, we ſhall be excuſed from reciting the 
whole that paſt at this interview; in which, after his 
lordihip had made many declarations of the moſt pure 
and ardent paſſion, to the filent bluſhing Sophia; 
the at laſt collected all the ſpirits ſhe could raiſe, and 
with a trembling low voice ſaid, My lord, you muſt 
be yonrſelf conſcious whether your former behavi- 
our to me hath been conſiſtent with the profeſſions 
you mow make... Is there,“ anſwered he, no 
* way by which I can atone for madneſs? what I 
did, I am afraid, muſt have too plainly convinced 
you, that the violence of love had deprived me of 
* my ſenſes.” Indeed, my lord,” faid the, it is in 


© your power to give me à proof of an affection which 


SE much rather wilh to encourage, and to which I 
th « ſhould 
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© ſhould think myſelf more beholden.” Name it, 
© Madam,' ſaid my Lord very warmly.—* My lord,” 
ſays ſhe, looking down upon her fan, I know you 
© muſt be ſenſible how uneaſy this pretended paſſion 
© of yours hath made me. Can you be ſo cruel 
© to call it pretended ? ſays he. Yes, my lord,“ 
anſwered Sophia, all profeflions of love to thoſe 
whom we perſecute, are moſt inſulting pretences.—. 
This purſuit of yours is to me a molt cruel perſe- 
* cution; nay, it is taking a moſt ungenerous ad- 
vantage of my unhappy ſituation.'” * Moſt lovely, 
© moſt adorable charmer, do not accuſe me,“ cries 
he, © of taking an ungenerous advantage, while I 
have no thoughts but what are directed to your ho- 
© nour and intereſt, and while I have no view, no 
© hope, no ambition, but to throw myſelf, honour, 
fortune, every thing, at your feet.“ My lord, 
ſays the, it is that fortune, and thoſe honours, 
which give you the advantage of which I complain. 
£ Theſe are the charms which have ſeduced my rela- 
tions, but to me they are things indifferent. If 
your lordſhip will merit my gratitude, there is but 
one way. Pardon me, divine creature,” ſaid 
he, there can be none. All I can do for you is ſo 
much your due, and will give me ſo much pleaſure, 
© that there is no room for your gratitude.'——* In- 
* deed, my lord, anſwered ſhe, you may obtain 
my gratitude, my good opinion, every kind thought 
and wiſh which it is in my power to beſtow ; nay, 
* you may obtain them with eaſe ; for ſure to a ge- 
* nerous mind it muſt be eaſy to grant my requelt. 
Let me beſeech you then, to ceaſe a purſuit, in 
« which you can never have any ſucceſs. For your 
* own ſake as well as mine, I entreat this favour : 
for ſure you are two noble to have any pleaſure in 
* tormenting an unhappy creature. What can your 
* lordſhip propoſe but uneaſineſs to yourſelf, by a 
1 perſeverance, which, upon my honour, upon my 
* foul, cannot, ſhall not prevail with me, whatever 
«*diſtreſſes you may drive me to.” Here my lord 
fetched a deep ſigh, and then faid,——* Is it then, 

Madam, 


1 


abi i — 


W _ RS, . > Jn a” us * 


chap. . A FOUNDLING. OY 


Madam, that I am ſo unhappy to be the object of 
« your diſlike and ſcorn; or will you pardon me if 1 
« ſulpe& there is ſome other ?? Here he heſita- 
ted, and Sophia anſwered with ſome ſpirit, © My lord, 
© I ſhall not be accountable to you for the reaſons of 
my conduct. I am obliged to your lordſhip for the 
* generous offer you have made; I own it is beyond 
either my deſerts or expectations; yet I hope, my 
lord, you will not inſiſt on my reaſons, when I de- 
« clare I cannot accept it.” Lord Fellamar returned 
much to this, which we do not perfectly underſtand, 


and perhaps it could not all be ſtrictly reconciled either 


to ſenle or mmar ; but he concluded his ranting 
ſpeech with ſaying, That if ſhe had pre-engaged her- 
« ſelf to any gentleman, however unhappy it would 
make him, he ſhould think himſelf bound in honour 
to deſiſt.” Perhaps my lord laid too much emphaſis 
on the word gentleman ; for we cannot elſe well ac- 
count for the indignation with which he inſpired So- 
phia, who, in her anſwer, ſeemed greatly to reſent 
ſome affront he had given her. 
While ſhe was ſpeaking, with het voice more raiſed 
than uſual, Mrs. Weſtern came into the room, the fire 
aring in her cheeks, and the flames burſting from 
er eyes. I am aſhamed,” fays ſhe, + my lord, of 
the reception which you have met with. I aſſure 
* your Jordſhip we are all ſenſible of the honour done 
us; and I muſt tell you, Miſs Weſtern, the family 
expect a different behaviour from you.“ Here my 
lord interfered on behalf of the young lady, but to no 
purpoſe ; the aunt proceeded till Sophia pulled out her 
handkerchief, threw herſelf into a chair, and burſt in- 


to a violent fit of tears. 


The remainder of the converſation between Mrs. 
Weſtern and his lordſhip, till the latter withdrew, 
conſiſted of bitter lamentations on his fide, and on 
hers of the ſtrongeſt aſſurances that her niece ſhould 
and would conſent to all he wiſhed. * Indeed, my 
lord,“ ſays ſhe, * the girl hath had a fooliſh edus 
© cation, neither adapted to her fortune nor her fa- 
* mily. Her father, I'm ſorry to ſay it, is to blame 
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for every thing. The girl hath filly country no- 
tions of baſhfulneſs. Nothing elſe, my lord, upon 
* my honour; I am convinced ſhe hath a good un- 
derſtanding at the bottom, and will be brought to 
« reaſon.? 

This laſt ſpeech was made in the abſence of $c. 
phia ; for ſhe had ſometime before left the room with 
more appearance of paſhon than ſhe had ever ſheun 
on any occaſion ; and now his lordthip, after many ex- 
preſſions of thanks to Mrs. Weſtern, many ardent pro- 
feſſions of paſſion which nothing could conquer, and 
many aſſurances of perſeverance, which Mrs. Weſtern 
highly encouraged, took his leave for this time. 

efore we relate what now paſſed between Mrs. 
Weſtern and Sophia, it may be proper to mention an 
unfortunate accident which had happened, and which 
had occaſioned the return of Mrs. Weſtern with ſo 
much fury, as we have ſeen. 

The reader then muſt know, that the maid who at 
preſent attended on Sophia, was recommended by La- 
dy Bellaſton, with whom ſhe had lived for ſometime in 
' the capacity of a comb-bruth ; the was a very ſenſible 
girl, and had received the ſtricteſt inſtructions to watch 
bo young lady very carefully, Theſe inſtructions, we 
are ſorry to fay, were communicated to her by Mrs. 
Honour, into whoſe favour Lady Bellaſton had now 
ſo wgratiated herſelf, that the violent affection which 
the good waiting-woman had formerly borne to So- 
Phia, was entirely obliterated by that great attachment 
which ſhe had to her new miſtreſs. 

Now when Mrs. Miller was departed, Betty, (ſor 
that was the name of the girl) returning to her young 
lady, found her very attentively engaged in reading 
a long letter, and the viſible emotions which ſhe be- 
trayed on that occafion, might have well accounted 
for ſome ſuſpicions which &. girl entertained ; but 
indeed they had yet a ſtronger foundation, for the had 
overheard the whole ſcene which paſſed between 5S0- 
- Phia and Mrs. Miller. | ' 

Mrs. Weſtern was acquainted with all this matter 
by Betty, who, aſter receiving many —— 
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10s and ſome rewards for her fidelity, was ordered, that 


on if the woman who brought the letter, came again, ſhe 
n- ſhould introduce her to Mrs. Weſtern herſelf. 
to Unluckily Mrs. Miller returued at the very time- 
when Sophia was engaged with his lordſhip. - Betty, 
„% according to order, ſcat her directly to the aunt; who 
th being miſtreſs of ſo many circumſtances relating to 
vn what had patked the day before, eaſily impoſed upon 
* the poor woman to believe that Sophia had communi- 
o- cuted the whole affair; and ſo pumped every thing out 
nd of her which ſhe knew, relating to the letter, and re- 
rn lating to Jones. a 
This poor creature might indeed be called ſimplici- 
e. ty itſelf, She was one of that order of mortals, who 
an are apt to believe every thing which is ſaid to them: to 
ch whom nature hath neither indulged the offenſive nor 
ſo defenſive weapons of deceit, and who are conſequent- 
ly liable to be impoſed upon by any one, who will on- 
at ty be at the expence of a little falichood for that pur- 
a pole. Mrs. Weſtern having drained Mrs. Miller of all 
in the knew, which indeed was but little, but which was 
le ſufficient to make the aunt ſuſpect a great deal, diſmiſ- 
ch fed her with aſſurances that Sophia would not ſee her, 
Ve that ſhe would ſend no anſwer to the letter, nor ever 4 
8. receive another; nor did the ſuffer her to depart with- 
1 out a handſome lecture on the merits of an office, to 
ch which ſhe could afford no better name than that of pro- 
_ cureſs. his diſcovery had greatly diſcompoſed 
at her temper, when coming into the apartment next to 
that in which the lovers were, the overheard Sophia 
Ir very warmly proteſting againſt his lord{hips addreſſes. 
1 At which the rage already kindled, burſt forth, and 
8 ſue ruſhed in upon her niece in a moſt furious manner, 
e as we have already deſcribed,, together with what paſt 
d at that time till his lordthip's departure. 
It Mo ſooner was Lord Fallamar, gone, than Mrs. 
d Weſtern returned to Sophia; whom ſhe upbraided 
1 in the moſt bitter terms, for the ill uſe ſhe had made 
ef the confidence repoſed in her; and for her trea- 
7 chery in converſing with a man with whom ſhe had 
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offered but the day before to bind herſelf in the moſt - 


Jolemn oath, never more to have any converſation, 
Sophia proteſted ſhe had maintained no ſuch conver. 
iation. * How, how! Miſs Weſtern,” ſaid the aunt, 
« will you deny your receiving a letter from him yeſ- 
* terday? © A letter, Madam! anſwered Sophia, 
ſomewhat ſurpriſed. * It is not very well bred, 
* Mis, rephes the aunt, to repeat my words. I 
ſay a letter, and inſiſt upon your ſhewing it me im- 
* mediately.” * I ſcorn a lie, Madam,” ſaid Sophia; 
Il did receive a letter, but it was without my deſire, 
and indeed I may ſay againſt my conſent.” Indeed, 
indeed, Miſs,” cries the aunt, you ovght to be a- 
* ſhamed of owning you had received it at all; but 
* where is the letter? for I will ſee it.“ 

To this peremptory demand, Sophia pauſed ſome 
time before the returned an anſwer ; and at laſt only 
excuſed herſelf by declaring ſhe had not the letter in 
her pocket, which was indeed true; upon which her 
aunt loſing all manner of patience, aſked her niece 
this ſhort queſtion, whether ſhe would refolve to 
marry Lord Fellamar or no? to which ſhe received 
the ſtrongeſt negative. Mrs. Weſtern then replied 
with an oath, or ſomething very like one, that ſhe 
would early the next morning deliver her back into 
her father's hand. | 

Sophia then began to reaſon with her aunt in the 
following manner; Why, Madam, muſt I of neceſ- 
* ſity be forced to marry at all? Conſider how cruel 
* you would have thought it in your own caſe, and 
* how much kinder your parents were in leaving you 
to your liberty? What have I done to forfeit this 
liberty? I will never marry contrary to my fa- 
* ther's conſent, nor without aſking yours. 
And when I aſk the conſent of either improperly, 
it will be then time enough to force ſome other 
marriage upon me,” Can I bear to hear this, 
cries Mrs. Weſtern, from a girl who hath now a 
letter from a murderer in her pocket? *.I have 
no ſuch letter I promiſe you, anſwered Sophia; 
and if he be a murderer, he will ſoon be in no 

condition 
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© condition to give you any further diſturbance.” 
How, Miſs Weltern,” ſaid the aunt, have you the 
© aſſurance to ſpeak of him in this manner, to own 
© your affection for ſuch a villain to my face !? Sure, 
Madam, ſaid Sophia, you put a very ſtrange con- 
ſtruction on my words.“ Indeed, Miſs Weltern,” 
cries the lady, © I ſhall not bear this ufage ; you have 
© learnt of your father this manner of treating me; he 
© hath taught you to give me the lie. He hath total- 
ly ruined you by his falſe ſyſtem of education; and 
© pleaſe Heaven he ſhall have the comfort of its fruits; 
© for once more I declare to you, that to-morrow 
© morning I will-carry you back. I will withdraw all: 
© my forces from the field, and remain henceforth, . 
like the wife king of Pruſſia, in a ſtate of perfect 
neutrality. You-are both too wiſe to be regulated by 
© my meaſures :. ſo prepare yourſelf ; for to-morrow 


© morning you ſhall evacuate this houſe.” 


Sophia remonſtrated all the could; but her aunt was 
deaf to all the ſaid. In this reſolution, therefore, we 
mult at preſent leave her, as there ſeems to be no 
hopes of bringing her to change it. 


CHA P. IX. 
What happened. to Mr. Jenes in the priſon. 


R. Joxrs paſt. above twenty-four melancholy: 
hours by himſelf, unleſs when relieved. by the 
company of. Partridge, before Mr. Nightingale re- 
turned; not. that this worthy young man had deſert- 
ed or forgot his friend ;. for indeed. he had been 
much the greateſt part of the time employed in his 
ſervice. | / 

He had heard upon inquiry, that the only-perſons; 
who had ſcen the beginning of the unfortunate ren- 
counter, were a. crew belonging to a man of war; 
which then lay at Deptford. To Deptford: therefore 


he went in ſearch of this crew, where he was ins 


formed, that the men he ſought after' were all. gone 
aſhore. - He then traced them from place to place, 
ul at laſt he. found two. of them drinking together, 
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with a third perſon, at a hedge-tavern near AlderC. 
gate. | 

* deſired to ſpeak with Jones by him. 
ſelf, (for Partridge was in the room when he ca; »: 
in). As ſoon as they were alone, Nightingale, taking 
Jones by the hand, cried, Come, my brave friend, 


* be not too much dejected at what I am going to | 


© tell you. I am ſorry I am the meſſenger of bad 
news; but I think it my duty to tell you.“ 1 
i ou already what that bad news is,“ cries Jones. 
The poor gentleman then is dead.“ I hope 
* not, anſwered Nightingale. * He was alive this 


morning; though I will not flatter you: I fear, 


* from the accounts I could get, that his wound is 
mortal. But, if the affair be exactly as you told it, 
your own remorſe would be alt you have reaſon to 
apprehend, let what would happen ; but forgive 
me, my dear Tom, if I entreat you to make the 
worſt of your ſtory to your friends. If you diſguiſe 
any thing to us, you will only be an enemy to your- 
felt.” 

What reaſon, my dear Jack, have I ever given 
you,“ ſaid Jones, to ſtab me with ſo cruel a ſuſpi- 
cion ?* Have patience,” cries Nightingale, and 
I will tell you all. After the moſt diligent inquiry 
I could make, I at laſt met with two of the fellows 
who were preſent at this unhappy accident, and I 
am ſorry to ſay, they do not relate the ſtory fo 
much in your favour as you yourſelf have told it. 
Why, what do they ſay ?? cries Jones. Indeed 
what I am ſorry to repeat, as I am afraid of the 
conſequence of it to you. They ſay that they were 
at too great a diſtance to overhear any words that 
paſſed between you; but they both agree that the 
firſt blow was given by you.” Then, npon my 
ſoul, anſwered Jones, they injure me. He not 
only ſtruck me firſt, but ſtruck me without the leaſt 
provocation. What ſhould induce thoſe villains to 
. * accuſe me falſely ?* © Nay, that I cannot.gueſs,” ſaid 
„Nightingale; © and if you yourſelf, and I who am fo 
* heartily your friend, cannot conceive a reaſon why 
_ + they ſhould belie you, what reaſon will an indiffer- 
ent 
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© ent court of juſtice be able to aſſign, why they ſhould 
© not believe them? I repeated the queſtion to them 
© ſeveral times, and fo did another. gentleman who 
© was preſent, who, I believe, is a ſeafaring man, 
© and who really acted a very friendly part by you; 

for he begged them often to conſider, that there 
© was the life of a man in the caſe, and aſked them 
over and over if they were certain; to which they 
© both anſwered, that they were, and would abide 
© by their evidence upon oath. For Heaven's ſake, 
my dear friend, recolle& yourſelf ; for, if this 
* ſhould appear to be the fact, it will be your bu- 


i ſineſs to think in time of making the beſt of your 


* intereſt, I would not ſhock you; but you know, 
6 I believe, the ſeverity of the law, whatever verbal 
. rte may have been given you.“ * Alas! 

« my friend,” cries Jones, what intereſt hath ſuch a 
© wretch as I? Beſides, do you think I would even 
« with to live with the reputation of a murderer ? If 
© I had any friends, (as alas! I have none), could I 
© have the confidence to ſolicit them. to ſpeak in the 
behalf of a man condemned for the blackeſt crime in 
© human nature? Believe me I have no ſuch hope; but 
have ſome reliauce on a throne ſtill greatly ſupe- 
© rior, which will, I am certain, afford me all the pro- 
« tection I merit.” 

He then concluded with many ſolemn and vehe- 
ment proteſtations of the truth of what he had at firſt 
aſſerted. 

The faith, of Nightingale was now again ſtagger- 
ed, and began to incline to credit his triend, when 
Mrs. Miller appeared, and made a ſorrowful report 
of the ſucceſs of her embaſſy ; which when Jones 
had heard, he cried ont molt heroically, « Well, my 
friend, I am now indifferent as to what ſhall hap- 
pen, at leaſt with regard to my life; and, if it be 


* the will of Heaven that I ſhall make an atonement 
* with that for the blood I have ſpilt, I hope the 


© Divine Goodneſs will one day ſuffer my honour to 
© be cleared, and that the words of a dying man at, 
© leaſt will be believed, ſo far as to jultify his cha- 
© racer,” - 

A very 
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A very mournful ſcene now paſt between the priſon- 
er and his friends, at which, as ſew readers would have 
been- pleaſed to be preſent, ſo few, I believe, will de- 
fire to hear it particularly related. We will, therefore, 
paſs on to the entrance of the turnkey, who acquaint-- 
ed Jones that there was a lady without who deſired to 
ſpeak with him, when. he was at leiſure. 

Jones declared his ſurprize at this meſſage. He ſaid, 
© he knew no lady in the world whom he could polli-- 
© ſibly expect to ſee there.“ However, as he ſaw no 
reaſon to decline ſeeing any perſon, Mrs. Miller and 
Mr. Nightingale preſently took their leave, and he. 
zave orders to have the lady admitted.. 


If Jones was ſurpriſed at the news of a viſit from 


a lady, how greatly was he aſtoniſhed when he diſco- 
vered this lady to be no other than Mrs. Waters! In 
this aſtoniſhment then we. will leave him a while, in 
order to cure the ſurprize of the reader, who will like- 
wiſe, probably, not a. little wonder at the arrival of this 
lad a 


Yo: . 

Who this Mrs. Waters was, the: reader pretty well 
knows; what ſhe was, he muſt be perfectly ſatisfied. 
He will therefore be pleaſed to remember, that this 
lady departed from Upton in the ſame coach witty 


Mr. Fitzpatrick and the other Iriſh gentleman, and 


in their company travelled to Bath. 


Now there. was a certain office in the gift of Mr. 


Fitzpatrick at chat time vacant, namely, that of a 
wife; for the lady who had lately filled that office 
bad reſigned, or at leaſt deſerted her duty. Mr. Fitz- 
patrick. having therefore thoroughly examined Mrs. 
Waters on the road, found her extremely fit for the 
place, which, on their arrival at Bath, he preſently 
. conferred upon her, and ſhe, without any ſcruple, ac- 
cepted. As hnſband and wife this gentleman and 
lady continued together all the time they layed at 
Bath, and as huſband and wife they arrived together 
in town. 

Whether Mr. Fitzpatrick was ſo wiſe a man as not 
to part with one good thing till he had ſecured ano- 
ther, Which he had at preſent only a proſpect of 

| regaining; 
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regaining ; or whether Mrs. Waters had ſo well diſ- 
charged her office, that he intended ſtill to retain 
her as principal, and to make his wife (as is often the 
caſe) only her deputy, I will not ſay; but certain it 
is, he never mentioned his wife to her, never com- 
municated to her the letter given him by Mrs. Wel- 
tern, nor ever once hinted his purpoſe of repoſſeſſing 
his wife; much leſs did he ever mention the name of 
Jones: for, though he intended to fight with him 
where · ever he met him, he did not imitate thoſe pru- 
dent perſons, who think a wife, a, mother, a ſiſter, or 
ſometimes a whole family, the ſafeſt ſeconds on theſe 
occaſions. The firſt account therefore, which ſhe had 
of all this, was delivered to her from his lips, after he 
was brought home from the tavern where his wound 
had been dreſt. 

As Mr. Fitz patrick, however, had not the cleareſt 
way of telling a ſtory at any time, and was now 
perhaps a little more confuſed than uſual, it was 
ſome time before ſhe diſcovered that the gentleman, 
who had given him this wound, was the very ſame 
perſon from whom her heart had received a wound, 
which, though not of a mortal kind, was yet ſo deep 
that it had left a cnſiderable ſcar behind it. But no 
ſooner was {he acquainted that Mr. Jones himſelf was 
the man, who had been committed to the Gate-houle 
for this ſuppoſed murder, than ſhe took the firſt op- 
portunity of committing Mr. Fitzpatrick to the care 
of his nurſe, and haſtened away to viſit the conquer- 
or. 


She now entered the room with an air of gaiety, 


which received an immediate check from the melan- 
choly aſpect of poor Jones, who ſtarted and bleſſed 
himſelf when he ſaw her? Upon which ſhe ſaid, 
* Nay, I do not wonder at your ſurprize: I believe 
* you did not expect to ſee me; for few gentlemen 
are troubled here with viſits from any lady, unleſs 
* a wife. You fee the power you have over me, Mr. 
Jones. Indeed I little thought, when we parted 
at Upton, that our next meeting would have been 


in ſuch a place.” Indeed, Madam,“ ſays Jones, 
I mult look upon this viſit as kind; few will follow 


the 


[ 
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the miſerable, eſpecially to ſuch diſmal habitations.” 
« I proteſt, Mr. Jones,“ fays ſhe, + I can hardly per- 
' © ſuade myſelf you are the ſame agreeable fellow I ſaw 
* at Upton. Why, your face is more miſerable than 
any dungeon in the univerſe. What can be the mat- 
© ter with you?“ © I thought, Madam,” ſaid Jones, 
© as you knew of my being here, you knew the un- 
happy reaſon.” Pugh, ſays ſhe, you have pink. 
* eda man in a duel; that's all.“ Jones expreſt ſome 
indignation at this levity, and ſpoke with the utmoſt 
contrition for what had happened : To which the an- 
ſwered, * Well then, Sir, if you take it fo much to 
heart, I will relieve you; the gentleman is not dead, 
and I am pretty confident is in no danger of dying. 
The ſurgeon indeed, who firlt dreſſed him, was a 
6 young fellow, and ſeemed deſirous of repreſenting 
his caſe to be as bad as poſſible, that he might have 
the more honour from curing him; but the king's 
« ſurgeon hath ſeen him ſince, and ſays, unleſs from 
a fever, of which there are at preſent no ſymptoms, 
© he apprehends not the leaſt danger of life.“ Jones 
ſhewed great ſatisfaction in his countenance at this 
report; upon which ſhe affirmed the truth of it, 
adding, By the moſt extraordinary accident in the 
« world I lodge at the fame honſe, and have ſecn the 
« gentleman ; and I promiſe you he. doth you juſtice, 
© and ſays, Whatever be the conſequence, that he 
« -was entirely the aggreſſor, and that you was not in 
« the leaſt to blame.” | 


Jones expreſſed the utmoſt ſatisfaction at the ac- 


count which Mrs. Waters brought him. He then in- 
formed her of many things which ſhe well knew be- 
fore, as who Mr. Fitzpatrick was, the occaſion of his 
reſentment, &c. He likewiſe told her ſeveral facts of 
which the was ignorant, as the adventure of the muff, 
and other particulars, concealing. only the name of 
Sophia. He then lamented the follies and vices of 


which he had been guilty, every one of Which, he 
ſaid, had been attended with ſuch ill conſequences, 
that he ſhould be unpardonable it he did not take 
warning, and quit thoſe vicious courſes for the fu- 
ture. laſlly concluded with affuring her of his 

e reſolution 


OO 


E 2 


Eee 


MH 29 = + XA © — — 


Chap. 9, A FOUNDLING. 191 


reſolution to ſin no more, leſt a worſe thing ſhould 
happen to him. 

Mrs. Waters with great pleaſantry ridiculed all this, 

as the effects of low Birits and confinement. She re- 
peated ſome witticiſms about the devil When he was 
ſick, and told him, She doubted not but ſhortly to 
« ſee him at liberty, and as lively a fellow as ever: and 
then, ſays the, * I don't queſtion but your conſci- 
« ence will be ſafely delivered of all theſe qualms that 
is now ſo ſick in breeding.” 
Many more things of this kind ſhe uttered, ſome of 
which it would do 2 no great honour, in the opinion 
of ſome readers, to remember; nor are we quite cer- 
tain but that the anſwers made by Jones would be 
treated with ridicule by others. We ſhall therefore 
ſuppreſs the reſt of this converſation, and only obſerve, 
that it ended at laſt with perfect innocence, and much 
more to the ſatisfaction of Jones than of the lady: for 
the former was greatly tranſported with the news ſhe 
had brought him; but the latter was not altogether fo 
pleaſed with the penitential behaviour of a man whom 
ſhe had at her firſt interview conceived a very different 
opinion of from what ſhe now entertained of him. 

Thus the melancholy occaſioned by the report of 
Mr. Nightingale was pretty well effaced ; but the de- 
jection into which Mrs. Miller had thrown him ſtill 
continued. The account ſhe gave, ſo well talked 
with the words of .Sophia herſelt in her letter, that he 
made not the leaſt doubt but that ſhe had diſcloſed his 
letter to her aunt, and had taken a fixed reſolution to 
abandon him. The torments this thought gave him 
were to be equalled only by a piece of news which for- 
tune yet had in ſtore for him, and which we ſhall com- 
municate in the ſecond chapter of the enſuing book. 
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B O O K XVII. 
Containing about fix days. 


CRIES. I. 
A farewel to the reader. 


; E.are now, reader, arrived at the laſt ſtage 
| of our long journey. As we have therefore 


. travelled together through ſo many pages, 
let us behave to one another like fellow-travellers in a 
ſtage - coach, who have paſſed ſeveral days in the com- 
pany of each other; and who, notwithſtanding any 
bickerings or little animoſities which may have occurred 
on the road, rally make all up at laſt, and mount, 
for the laſt time, into their vehicle with cheerfulneſs 
and good- humour; ſince after this one ſtage, it may 
pollibly happen to us, as it commonly happens to them, 
never to meet more. 
As I have here taken up this ſimile, give me leave 
to carry it a little farther. I intend then in this laſt book 
to imitate the good company I have mentioned in their 
laſt journey. Now, it is well known, that all jokes and 
raillery are at this time laid aſide ; whatever characters 
any of the paſſengers have for the jeſt- ſake perſonated 


on the road, are now thrown off, and the converſa- 
tion. 45 uſually plain and ſerious. 
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In the ſame manner, if I have now and then, in 
the courſe of this work, indulged any pleaſantry for 
thy entertainment, I ſhall here lay it down. The va- 
riety of matter, indeed, which I ſhall be obliged to 
cram into this book, will afford no room for any ot 
thoſe ludicrous obſervations which I have elſewherc 
made, and which may ſometimes, perhaps, have pre- 
vented thee from taking a nap when it was beginning 
to ſteal upon thee. In this laſt book thou wilt find no- 
thing (or at moſt very little) of that nature. All will 
be plain narrative only; and, indeed, when thou haſt 
peruſed the many great events which this book will 
produce, thou wilt think the number of pages contain- 
ed in it, ſcarce ſufficient to tell the ſtory. | 

And now, my friend, I take this opportunity (as I 
ſtall have no other) of heartily wiſhing thee well. If I 
have been an entertaining companion to thee, I promiſe 
thee it is what I have deſired. If in any thing I have 
offended, it was really without any intention. Some 
things perhaps here ſaid may have hit thee or thy 
friends: but I do moſt ſolemnly declare they were not 
pointed at thee or them. I queſtion not but thou haſt 
been told, among other ſtories of me, that thou waſt 
to travel with a very ſcurrilous fellow: but whoever 
told thee ſo, did me an injury. No man deteſts and 
deſpiſes ſcurrility more than myſelf ; nor hath any man 
more reaſon, for none hath ever been treated with 
more: and what is a very ſevere fate, I have had 
ſome of the abuſive writings of thoſe very men father- 
ed upon me, who in other of their works have abuſed 
me themſelves with the utmoſt virulence. 

All theſe works, however, I am well convinced, will 
be dead long before this page ſhall offer itfelf to thy 
peruſal : for however ſhort the period may be of my 
own performances, they will moſt probably outlive their 
own infirm Author, and the weakly productions of his 
abulive cotemporaries. 
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CHAP, II. 
C ontaining a very tragical incident. 


1 Jones was employed in thoſe unpleaſant 
meditations, with which we left him torment. 
ing himſelf, . Partridge came ſtumbling into the room 
with his face paler than aſhes, his eyes fixed in his 
Head, his hair ſtanding on end, and every limb trem- 
bling. In ſhort, he looked as he would have done 
Mad he ſeen a ſpectre, or had he indeed been a ſpectre 
himſelf. | 

Jones, who was little ſubject to fear, could not avoid 
being ſomewhat ſuocked at this ſudden appearance. He 
did indeed himſelf change colour, and his voice a 
Jittle faultered, while he aſked him what was the 
matter. 

I hope, Sir,” ſaid Partridge, « you will nat be an- 
+ gry with me. Indeed 1 did not liſten, but I was 
* obliged to ſtay in the outward room. I am ſure I 
+ wiſh I had been a hundred miles off, rather than have 
heard what I have heard.” Why, what is the 
<4. matter ? ſaid Jones. The matter, Sir? O good 
heaven! anſwered Partridge, was that woman who 
is juſt gone out, the woman who was with you at Up- 
ton?“ © She was, Partridge,' cries Jones. And did 
you really, Sir, go to bed with that woman?“ ſaid he 
trembling “ I am afraid what paſt between us is no 
4 ſecret,” ſaid Jones. Nay, but pray, Sir, for hea- 
« ven's ſake, Sir, anſwer me, cries Partridge z * You 
* know I did,“ cries Jones. —* Why then the Lord have 
« mercy upon your ſoul, and forgive you,” cries Par- 
tridge; but as ſure as I ſtand here alive, you have 
been a- bed with your own mother,” 

Upon theſe words, Jones became in a moment a 
greater picture of horror than Partridge himſelf. He 
awas indeed, for ſome time, ſtruck dumb with amaze- 
ment, and both ſtood ſtaring wildly at each other, 
At laſt his words found way, and in an interrupted 
voice he faid——* How! how! What's this you 
tell me?? * Nay, Sir,“ cries Partridge, © I m_—_ 
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breath enough left to tell you now—but what I have 
+ ſaid is molt certainly true That woman who- 
© now went out is your own mother. How unlucky. 
was it for you, Sir, that I did not happen to fee her 
«© at that time, to have prevented it? Sure the devil 
© kimſelf muſt have contrived to bring about chis wick 
6 edneſs.? . | al 8*-Rlhd -; 

Sure,“ cries Jones, fortune will never have done 


with me, till the hath driven me to diſtraction. But 


+ why do I blame fortune? I am myſelf the cauſe of 
all my miſery. All the dreadful miſchiefs which have 
befallen me, are the conſequences only of my own 
© folly and vice. What thou haſt told me, Partridge, 

© hath almoſt deprived me of my ſenſes. And was 

Mrs. Waters then But why do I atk ? For thou 
« muſt certainly know her If thou halt any affec- 
tion for me; nay, if thou halt any pity, let me be- 

* ſeech thee to fetch this miſerable woman back again 

© to me. O good heavens ! Inceſt with a mother ! 

To what am I referved'?”” He then fell into the moſt 

violent and frantic agonies of grief and deſpair, in 

which Partridge declared he would not leave him : but 

at laſt having vented the firſt torrent of puſſion, h- 

came a little to himſelf; and then having acquaintect. 
Partridge that he would find this wretched woman in 

the ſame houſe where the wounded gentleman was lod- 

ged, he diſpatched him in queſt of her. | 

- If the reader will pleaſe to refreſh his memory, by 
turning to the ſcene at Upton in the ninth; book, he 

will be apt to admire the many ſtrange accidents which 
unfortunately prevented any interview between Par- 

tridge and Mrs. Waters, when the ſpent a whole day 


there with Mr. Jones. Iuſtances of this kind we mav . 


frequently obſerve in lite, where the greateſt events 
are produced by. a nice train of little circumſtances z 
aud more than. one example of this may be diſcovered. 
by the accurate eye, in this our hiſtory... 

After a fruitleſs ſearch of two or three hours, Par- 
tridge returned back to his maſter, without having 
ſeen Mrs; Waters. Jones, who was in a ſtate of deſ- 


peration at this delay, was almoſt raving mad when 
- ” . I 4 T3. 1 F J f he- 
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he brought him this account, He was not long how- 


ever in this condition, before he recerved the wing 
letter. 


«SIR, | 
. INCE I leſt Fou, I have ſeen a gentleman 
. from whom I have learnt ſomething concerning 
* you, which greatly ſurpriſes and affects me; but as 
I have not at preſent leiſure to communicate a mat- 
* ter of ſuch high importance, you muſt ſuſpend your 
« curiolity till our next meeting, which ſhall be the firſt 
moment I am able to ſee you. O Mr. Jones! little 
did I think, when I paſt that happy day at Upton, 
the reflection upon which is like to embitter all my fu- 
ture life, who it was to whom I owed ſuch perfect 
« happineſs. Believe me to be ever ſincerely your un- 


« fortunate 
. J. Warts, 


P. $. I would have you comfort yourſelf as much 
as poſſible; for Mr. Fitzpatrick is in no manner of 
danger; ſo that whatever other grievous crimes you 
may have to repent of, the guilt of blood is not among 
* the number,” 

Jones having received the letter, let it drop (for he 
was unable to hold it, and indeed had ſcarce the uſe of 
any one of his faculties). Partridge took it up, and ha- 
ving received conſent by ſilence, read it likewiſe; nor 

it upon him a leſs ſenſible effect. The pencil, and 
not the pen, ſhould deſcribe the horrors which appear - 
ed in both their countenances, While they both re- 
mained ſpeechleſs, the turnkey entered the room, and 
without taking any notice of what ſufficiently diſcover- 
ed itſelf in the faces of them both, acquainted Jones 
that a man without deſired to ſpeak with him. This 
perſon was preſently introduced, and was no other than 
Black George, 1 7 

As fights of horror were not ſo uſual to George as 
they were to the turnkey, he inſtantly ſaw the — 
diſorder which appeared in the face of Jones: This 


he imputed to the accident that had happened, which 
| Was 


; * 


* r 


; | Gps A FOUNDLING. on 


was reported in the very worſt light in Mr. Weſtern's 
| family: he concluded therefore that the gentleman 
8 was dead, and that Mr. Jones was in a fair way of co- 

ming to a ſhameful end. A thought which gave him- 
much uneafineſs ; for George was of a compaſſionate: 
diſpoſition, and notwithſtanding: à ſmall breach of 
; friendſhip which he had been over-tempted to commit, 
5 was, in the main, not inſenſible of the obligations he 


4 had formerly reccived from Mr. Jones. 
» The poor fellow therefore ſcarce refrained from a 


? tear at the preſent ſight. He told Jones he was hear- 
tily ſorry for his misfortunes, and begged him to con- 
fider, if he could be of any manner of ſervice. * Per- 
© haps, Sir,” ſaid he, you may want a. little matter ot 
a money upon this occaſion; if you do, Sir, what lit- 
tle I have is heartily at your ſervice.? 
Jones ſhook him very heartily by the hand, and 
gave him many thanks for the kind offer he had 
made; but anſwered, © He had not the leaſt want of 
that kind.“ Upon which George began to preſs his 
ſervices more cagerly than before. Jones again 
thanked him, with aflurances that he. wanted nothing 
which was in the power of any man living to give. 
Come, come, my good maſter,” anſwered George, 
do not take the matter ſo much to heart. Things 
may. end better than you imagine; to be ſure you 
ant the firſt gentleman who bak killed a man, and 
«yet coms off,” © You: are wide. of the matter, 
George, ſaid Partridge,. the gentleman is not. 
dead, nor like to die. Don't diſturb my maſter, 
« at preſent, for he is troubled about a. matter in 
* which it it not in your power to do him any good.” 
«You don't know what I. may be able to do, Mr. 
* Partridge,” anfwered George; if his concern is 
© about my young lady, I have. ſome news to tell my 
maſter.—“ What do you ſay, Mr. 4 
cried Jones: Hath any thing lately happened in 
© which my Sophia. is concerned? My Sophia ! how 
« dares iuch a wretch as I mention her fo. prophane- 
* ly/———*: L hope ſhe will be yours yet,“ anſwered 
George. Why, yes, Sir, I have ſomething to tell 
ou about her. Madam Weſtern hath juſt _—_ 
p R 3 * Madam: 
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* Madam Sophia home, and there hath been a ter- 
* rible to do. I could not poſſibly learn the very 
right of it; but my maſter he hath been in a vaſt 
big pation and ſo was Madam Weſtern, and 1 
heard her ſay, as ſhe went out of doors into her 
chair, that the would never ſet her foot in maſter's 
houſe again, I don't know what's the matter, not 
I, but every thing was very quiet when I came out; 
but Robin, who waited at ſupper, ſaid he had ne- 
ner ſeen the *ſquire for a long while in ſuch good 
humour with young madam ; that he kiſſed her 
ſeveral times, and ſwore ſhe ſhould be her own 
miſtreſs, and he never would think of confining her 
any more. I thonght this news wonld pleaſe you, 
and ſo I flipped out, though it was ſo late, to in- 
* torm you of it.” Mr. Jones aſſured George that it 
did greatly pleaſe him; for though he ſhould never 
more preſume to lift his eyes towards that incompa- 
rable creature, nothing could ſo much relieve his 
miſery as the ſatisfaction he ſhould always have, in 
hearing of her welfare. 

The reſt of the converſation which paſſed at the 
viſit, is not important enough to be here related. 
'The reader will therefore forgrve us this abrapt break- 
ing of, and be pleaſed to hear how this great good- 
wall of the *ſquire towards his daughter was brought 
about. 

Mrs. Weitern, on her firſt arrivat at her brother's 
lodging, began to ſet forth the great honours and 
advantages which would accrue to the family by the 
match with Lord Fellamar, which her niece had abſo- 
lately refuſed: in which refuſal when the *ſquire took 
the part of his er cn ſhe fell immediately into 
the moſt violent paſſion, and ſo irritated and pro- 
voked the *ſquire, that neither his patience nor his 
prudence could bear it any longer; upon which there 
enſued between them both ſo warm a bout at akerca- 
tion, that perhaps the regions of Billingſgate never 
equaljed it. In the heat of this ſcolding Mrs. Weſtern 
departed, and had conſequently no leiſure to acquaint 
her brother with the letter which Sophia received, 
which might have poſhbty produced ill effects; but mn 
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fay truth, I believe it never once occurred to her me- 
mory at this time. | 

When Mrs. Weſtern was gone, Sophia, who had 
been hitherto filent, as well indeed from neceflity as 
inclination, began to return the compliment, which 
her father had made her, in taking her part againſt 
her aunt, by taking his likewiſe againſt the lady. 
This was the firſt time of her fo doing, and it was in 
the higheſt degree acceptable to the ſquire. Again 
he remembered, that Mr. Allworthy had inſiſted on 
an entire relinquiſhment of. all violent means; and in- 
deed, as he made no doubt but that Jones would be 
hanged, he did not in the leaſt queſtion ſucceeding 
with his daughter by fair means: he now therefore 
once more gave a looſe to his natural fondneſs for 
ber, which had ſuch an effect on the dutitu}, grate- 
ful, tender, and affectionate heart of Sophia, that had 
ber honour given to Jones, and ſomething elſe perhaps 
in which he was concerned, been removed, I much 
doubt whether ſhe would not have ſacrificed herſelf” _ 
to a man ſhe did not like, to have obliged her father. 
She promiſed him ſhe would make it the whole buſineſs 
of her life to oblige him, and would never marry 
any man againſt his conſent 3 which brought the old 
man ſo near to his higheſt happineſs, that he was re- 
ſolved to take the — ſtep, and went to bed. com- 
Hetely drunk. £ 


CHAP, III. 


Allworthy viſits eld Nightingale ; with a firange di 
2 that he * 2 that occaſion. * 
3 
HE morning after theſe. things had happened,, 
T Mr. Allworthy went, according to his promiſe, 
to viſit old Nightingale, with whom his authority was. 
ſo great, that, aſter having ſat with him three hours, 
he at laſt prevailed with him to conſent to ſee his ſon. 
Here an accident happened of a. very extraordinary 
kind; one indeed of thoſe ſtrange chances, whence 
very good and grave men have concluded, that Pro- 
vidcnee cften interpoſes in the diſcovery of * 
CCTET 
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ſecret villany, in order to caution men from quitting 
the paths of honeſty, however warily they tread to 
thoſe of vice. © 
Mr. Allworthy, at his entrance into Mr. Nightin- 
gale's, ſaw Black George: he took no notice of him, 
** did Black George imagine he had perceived 
m. | 
However, when their converfation on the principal 
point was over, Allworthy aſked Nightingale whether 
he knew one George Seagrim, and upon what buſineſs 
he came to his houſe. - + Yes,” anſwered Nightingale, 
* I know him very well, and a ne tel- 
low he is, who in theſe days hath. been able to hoard 
up 500 | from renting a very ſmall eſtate of 30 l. 
* a-year.* And is this the {tory which he-hath told 
« you-?? cries Adlworthy. * Nay, it is true, I promiſe 
you, ſaid Nightingale; © for I have the money now 
in my own hands, in five bank-bills, which I am to 
lay out either in a mortgage. or in ſome purchaſe in 
© the north of England. The bank-bills were n9 
ſooner produced at Allworthy's deſire, than he bleſſed 
himſelf at the ſtrangeneſs of the diſcovery. He pre- 
ſentlx told Nightingale, that theſe bank-bills were for- 
merly his, and then acquainted him with the who'z 
affair, As there. are no men who complain more of 
the frauds-of buſineſs, than highwaymen, gameſters; 
and other thieves of that kind, ſo there are none who 
ſo bitterly exclaim againſt the frauds of gameſters, Oc. 
as uſurers, brokers, and other thieves of this kind; 
whether it be, that the one way of cheating is a dit- 
© countenance or reflection upon the other, or that mo- 
ney, which is the common miſtreſs. of all cheats, makes 
them regard each other in the liglit of rivals; but 
Nightingale no ſooner heard the ſtory, than he er- 
clumed againſt the fellow in. terms much ſeverer than 
v2 juſtice and honeſty of Allworthy had beſtowed on 

m. 

Allworthy deſired Nightingale to retain both the 
money and the ſecret, till he ſhould hear farther from 
him; and, if he ſhould in the mean time ſee the fel- 
low, that he would not take the leaſt notice to him 
of the diſcovery which he had made. He then re- 


turned 
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turned to his lodgings, where he found Mrs. Miller 
in a very dejected condition, on account of the infor- 
mation the had received from her ſon-in-law. Mr. All- 
worthy with great cheerfulneſs told her, that he had 
much good news to communicate, and with little fur- 
ther preface acquainted her, that he had brought Mr. 
Nightingale to conſent to ſee his ſon, and did not in 
the leaſt doubt to effect a perfect reconciliation between 
them, though he found the father more ſoured by an- 
other accident of the ſame kind, which had happened 
in his family: He then mentioned the running away 
of the uncle's daughter, which he had been told by the 
old gentleman, and which Mrs. Miller and her ſon-in- 
law did not yet know. | 3 
The reader may ſuppoſe Mrs. Miller received this 
account with great thankfulneſs, and no Jeſs pleaſure; 
but ſo uncommon was her friendſhip to Jones, that 
I am not certain whether the uneaſmeſs, ſhe foffered 
for his ſake, did not over-balance her ſatisfaction at 
ing a piece of news tending ſo much to the hap- 
pineſs of her own family, nor whether even this very 
news, as it, reminded her of the obligations ſhe had to 
Jones, did not hurt as well as pleaſe her, when ber 
grateful heart faid to her, While my own family is 
+ happy, bow miſerable is the poor creature, to whoſe 
re ume wan. p11... 
s * | | 
Allworthy, having left her a little while to chew the 
cud (if I may uſe that expreſſion) on theſe firſt tid- 
ings, told her he had ſtill ſomething more to impart; 
which he believed would give her pleaſure: I think, 
ſaid he, I have diſcovered a pretty conſiderable trea- 
ſure belonging to the young gentleman, your friend; 
but perhaps, indeed, his preſent fituation may be 
+ fuch that it will be of no ſervice to him.“ The latter 
part of the ſpeech Mrs. Miller to underſtand who 
was meant; and anſwered with a ſigh, I hope 
not, Sir.“ I hope fo too,” cries Allworthy, with 
all my heart; but my nephew told Me this morning 
he had heard a very bad account of the affair. 
+ Good Heaven! Sir,” ſaid ſhe ——- Well, I muſt not 


« ſpeak, 
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© ſpeak, and yet it is certainly very hard to be obliged 
to hold one's tongue when one hears.” —— . Ma- 
dam,“ ſaid Allworthy, you may ſay whatever you 
©* pleaſe; you know me too well to think I have a 
© prejudice againſt any one; and, as for that young 
man, I affore you I ſhould be heartily pleaſed to 
find he could acquit himſelf of every thing, and 
particularly of this fad affair. You can teſtify the 
affection I have formerly borne him. The world, 
I know, cenſured me for loving him ſo much. I 
© did not withdraw that affection from him, without 
thinking I had the juſteſt cauſe. Believe me, Mrs. 
Miller, I ſhould be glad to find IT have been miſta- 


ken.“ Mrs. Miller was going eagerly to reply, when 


a ſervant acquainted her a gentleman without deſired 
to ſpeak with' her immediately; Allworthy then in- 

ired for his nephew, and was told, that he had been 

r ſome time in his room with the gentleman who had 
uſed to come to him, and whom Mr. Allworthy gueſ- 
ling rightly to be Mr. Dowling, he deſired preſently to 

with him. | 

When Dowling attended, Allworthy put the caſe of 
the bank-nares to him, without mentioning any name, 
and aſked in what manner ſuch a perſon * be pu- 
nithed : To which Dowling anſwered, he thought he 
might be indicted on the black act, but ſaid, as it was 
a matter of ſome nicety, it would be proper to go to 
council. He ſaid he was to attend council preſently 
upon an affair of Mr. Weſtern's, and, if Mr. Allwor- 
thy pleaſed, he would lay the caſe before them. This 


was agreed to; and then Mrs. Miller, opening the 


door, cried, * I aſk pardon; I did not know you had 
company; but Allworthy defired her to come in, 
faying, he had finiſhed his buſineſs: Upon which 
Mr. Dowling withdrew, and Mrs. Miller introduced 
Mr. Nightingale the younger, to return thanks for the 
great kmdneſs done him by Allworthy ; but ſhe had 

rce patience to let the young gentleman finith his 
ſpeech before the interrupted him, ſaying, O Sir, 
Mr. Nightingale brings great news about poor Mr. 
Jones; he hath been to ſee che wounded. gentleman; 
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« who is out of all danger of death, and, what is 
more, declares he himſelf fell upon poor Mr. Jones, 
© and beat him. I am ſure, Sir, you would not have 
Mr. Jones be a coward. If Lwas a man myſelf, I 
am ſure, if any man was to ſtrike me, I ſhould draw 
my ſword. Do pray, my dear, tell Mr. Allworthy, 
« tell him all yourſelf.“ Nightingale then confirmed 
what Mrs. Miller had ſaid, and concluded with many 
handſome. things of Jones, who was, he ſaid, one of 
the beſt-natured fellows in the world, and not in the 
leaſt inclined to be quarrelſome. Here Nightingale 
was going to ceaſe, when Mrs. Miller Again begged 
him to relate all the many dutiful expreſſions he 

heard him make uſe of towards Mr. Allworthy. To 
« ſay the utmoſt good of Mr. Allworthy, ' cries Night- 
ingale, 4s doing no more than ſtrict juſtice, and can 
© have no merit in it; but indeed I mult ſay, no man 
© can be more ſenſible of the obligations he hath to ſo 
good a man than is poor Jones. Indeed, Sir, I am 
convinced the weight of your diſpleaſure. is the hea- 
vieſt burden he lies under. He hath often lamented 
it to me, and hath as often proteſted in the moſt ſo- 
lemn manner, he hath never been intentionally guil- 
ty of any offence towards you; nay, he hath ſworn 
he would rather die a thouſand deaths, than he 
would have his conſcience upbraid him with one diſ- 
reſpeQful, ungrateful, or undutiful thought towards 
you. But I aſk pardon, Sir; I am afraid I preſume 
to intermeddle too far in ſo tender a point. « You 
have ſpoke no more than what a Chriſtian ought,? 
cries Mrs. Miller. Indeed, Mr. Nightingale,“ an- 
ſwered All worthy, + I applaud your generous friend- 
« ſhip, and I wiſh he may merit it of you, I confeſs I 
* am glad to hear the report you bring from this un- 
« fortunate gentleman ; and if that matter ſhould turn 
* out to be as you repreſent it, (and indeed I doubt 
nothing of what you ſay), I may perhaps in time be 
brought to think better than lately I have of this 
« young man: for this good gentlewoman here, nay 
« all who know me, can witneſs that I loved him as 
« dearly as if he had been my own ſon. Indeed I have 
conſidered him as a child ſent by fortune to my Por 
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- - - 4 - - a . 2c - - 


204 THE HISTORY OF Book XVIII, 


I ſtill remember the innocent, the helpleſs ſituation 
in which I found him. I feel the tender preſſure of 
« his little hands at this moment. He was my dar- 
© ling; indeed he was: — At which words he ceaſed, 
and the tears ſtood in his eyes. 

As the anſwer which Mrs. Miller made may lead 
us into freſh matters, we will here ſtop to account for 
the viſible alteration in Mr. Allworthy's mind, and 
the abatement of his anger to Jones. Revolutions of 
this kind, it is true, do frequently occur m hiſtories 
and dramatic writers for no other reaſon, than be- 
cauſe the hiſtory or play draws to a concluſion, and 
are juſtified by authority of authors : yet, though we 
inſiſt upon as much authority as any author whate- 
ver, we ſhall uſe this power very ſparingly, and ne- 
ver but when we are driven to it by neceſſity, which 
we do not at preſent foreſee will happen in this 
work. - | 
This alteration then in the mind of Mr. Allworthy 
was occaſioned by a letter he had juſt received from 
Mr. Square, and which we ſhall give the reader in the 
beginning of the next chapter. 


+ MA 


_ Containing two letters in very different tiles. 


My worthy friend, 

T Informed you in my laſt, that I was forbidden 
| J the uſe of the waters, as they were found by 
* experience rather to increaſe than lefſen the ſymp- 
* toms of my diſt I muſt now acquaint you 
* with a piece of news, which, I believe, will afflict my 
© friends more than it hath afflicted me. Dr. Harring- 
ton and Dr. Brewſter have informed me, that there 
. © js no hopes of my recovery. 

1 have ſomewhere read, that the great uſe cf 
© philoſophy is to learn to die. I will not therefore 
* ſo far diſgrace mine, as to ſhew any ſurprize at 
receiving a leſſon which 1 muſt be thought to have 
© fo long ſtudied. Yet, to ſay the truth, one page 

s 
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of the goſpel teaches this leſſon better than all the 
volumes of ancient or modern philoſophers. The 
aſſurance it gives us of another life is a much 
ſtronger ſupport to a good mind, than all the con- 
ſolations that are drawn from the neceſſity of na- 
© ture, the emptineſs or ſatiety of our enjoyments 
here, or any other topic of thoſe declamations, 
« which are ſometimes capable of arming cur minds 
* with a ſtubborn patience in bearing the thoughts 
« of death, but never of raiſing them to a real con- 
* tempt. of it, and much 'fels of making us think 
© it is a real good. Ixould not here be underſtood 
to throw. the horrid cenſure” of atheiſm, or even 
the abſolute denial: of ' immortality, on all who are 
© called philoſophers. Many of that ſect, as well 
© ancient as modern, have from the light of reaſon 
* diſcovered ſome hopes of a future ſtate; but in 
* reality, that light was ſo faint and glimmering, 
© and the hopes were ſo uncertain and precarious, 
that it may be juſtly doubted on which fide their 
belief turned. Plato himſelf concludes his Phædon 
« with declaring, that his belt arguments amount on- 
ly to raiſe a probability; and Cicero himſelf ſeems 
rather to profeſs an inclination to believe, than any 
actual belief in the doctrines of immortality. As 
to myſelf, to be very ſincere with you, I never was 
much in earneſt in this faith, till I was in earneſt a. 
* Chriſtian. | 

« You will perhaps wonder at the latter expreſſion 
but I aſſure you, it hath not been till very lately that 
] could with truth call myſelf ſo. The pride of phi- 
© loſophy had intoxicated my reaſon, and the ſublimeſt 
* of all wiſdom appeared to me, as it did to the Greeks 
of old, to be fooliſhneſs. God hath however been ſo 
* gracious to ſhew me my error in time, and to bring 
* me into the way of truth, before I ſunk into utter 
«* darkneſs for ever. 

* I find myſelt beginning to grow weak; I ſhall 
therefore haſten to the main pufpoſe of this let» 
© ter. . 

When I reflect on the. actions of my paſt life, 
I know of nothing which fits heavier upon my 
For. III. x. © conſcience, 
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conſcience, than the injuſtice I have been guilty of 
to that poor wretch your adopted ſon. I have in- 
deed not only connived at the villany of others, 
but been mytelf active in injuſtice. towards him, 
Believe me, my dear friend, when I tell you on 
the word of a dying man, he hath been baſely in- 
jured. As to the principal fact, upon the miſre- 
preſentation of which you diſcarded him, I ſolemnly 
atlure you he is innocent. When you lay upon 
your ſuppoſed death-bed, he was the only perſon 
in the houſe who teſtified any real concern; and 
what happened afterwards aroſe from the wildneſ; 
of his joy on your recovery; and, I am ſorry to 
fay it, from the baſeneſs of another perſon (but it 
is my deſire to / juſtify the innocent, and to accuſe 
none.) Believe me my friend, this young man 
hath the nobleſt generoſity of heart, the moſt per- 
fe capacity for friendſhip, the higheſt integrity, and 
indeedevery virtue which can ennoble a man. He hath 
ſome faults, but among them is not to be numbered 
the leaſt want of duty or gratitude towards you. On 
the contrary, I am ſatisfied, when you diſmiſſed him 
from your houſe, his heart bled for you more than 
for. himſelf, 

Worldly motives were the wicked and baſe reaſons 
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now, I can have no inducement but the deſire of ſer- 
ving the cauſe of truth, of doing right to the inno- 
cent, and of making all the amends in my power for 
a paſt offence. I hope this declaration therefore will 
have the effect deſired, and will reſtore this deſerving 
Y man to your favour ; the hearing of Which, 
while I am yet alive, will afford the utmoſt conſola- 
tion to, h | 0 n 
4 $IR, 


| _ © Your moſt obliged, 
| 5 Obedient humble ſervant, 


"ITO * THOMAs SQUARE." 
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of my concealing this from you ſo long; to reveal it 


revolution ſo viſibly appearing in Mr. Allworthy, not- 
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The reader will, after this, ſcarce wonder at the 


withſtanding he received from Thwackum, by the ſame 


{t, another letter of a very different kind, which we 


ſhall here add, as it may poſſibly be the laſt time we 
ſhall have occation to mention the name of that gentle 


a aa a @®@@ © 
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. WE 
CS I R, 
© I am not at all ſarpriſed at hearing from your 
worthy nephew a freſh inſtance of the villany of Mr. 
Square the atheiſt's young pupil. I thall not won- 
der at any murders he may commit; and I heartily 
pray that your own blood may not ſeal up his final 
commitment to the place of wailing and gnaſhing of 
teeth. of | 
Though you cannot want ſufficient calls to re- 
pentance for the many unwarrantable weakneſſes, ex- 
emplified in your behaviour to this wretch, ſo much 


to the prejudice. of your own lawful family, and of 


your character; I fay, though theſe may ſufficient - 
ly be ſuppoſed to prick and goad your conſcience 
at this ſeaſon, I ſhould yet be wanting to my du- 
ty, if I ſpared to give you ſome admonition, in or- 
der to bring you to a due ſenſe of your errors. I 
therefore pray you ſeriouſly to conſder the judg- 


ment, which is likely to overtake this wicked vil- 


lain, and let it ſerve at Jeait as a warning to you, 
that you may not for the future deſpiſe the advice 
of one who is ſo indefatigable in his prayers for your 
welfare. | | . 
Had not my hand been with-held from due cor- 
rection, I had icourged much of this diabolical ſpi- 
rit out of a bay, of whom from his infancy I diſ- 
covered the Devil had taken ſuch entire poſſeſſion; 
but reflections of this kind now come too late. | 

I am ſorry you have given away the living of 
Weſterton ſo haſtily. I ſhould have applied on that 
occaſion earlier, had I thought you would not 
have 'acquainted me previous to the diſpoſition. 
Your objection to pluralities, is being righteous o- 
ver- much. If there were any crime in the practice, 
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* ſo many godly men would not agree to it. If the 
© vicar of Aldergrove thould die (as we hear he is in 
* a declining way) I hope you will think of me, ſince 
I am certain you muſt be convinced of my moſt ſin- 
* cere attachment to your higheſt welfare. A wel- 
* fare to which all worldly confiderations are as trif- 
ling as the ſmall tithes mentioned in ſcripture are, 
* when compared to the weighty matters of the law. 


IJ Iam, SIR, 
© Your faithſul humble ſervant, 
RocER Thwackum.' 


This was the Grit time Thwackum ever wrote in 
this authoritative ſtile to Allworthy, and of this he 
had afterwards ſufficient reaſon to repent, as in the 
cafe of thoſe who miltake the higheſt degree of good- 
neſs for the loweſt degree of weakneſs. Allworthy 
had indeed never liked this man. He knew hin to 
be proud and 1!-natured ; he alſo knew that his di- 
vinity itſelf was tinctured with bis temper, and ſuch 
as in many reſpects he himſelf did by no means ap- 
prove: but he was at the ſame time an excellent 
ſcholar, and moſt indefatigable in teaching the two 
lads. Add to this the ſtrict ſeverity of his life and 
manners, an unimpeached honeſty, and a moſt de- 
Tout attachment to religion. So that upon the whole; 
though Allworthy did not eſteem nor love the man, 
vet he could never bring himſelf to part with a tutor 
to the boys, who was, both by learning and indulitry, 
extremely well qualified for his office: and he hoped, 
that as they were bred up in his owp hduſe, and un- 

his own eye, he ſhould be able to correct whate- 
ver was wrong in Thwackum's inſtructions. 


C H A P gp V. 
In which the hiſtory is continued. 


R. AtLwozthy in his laſt ſpeech had recol- 
lected ſorne tender ideas concerning Jones, 


Which had brought tears into the good man's 5 
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This Mrs. Miller obſerving, ſaid, Yes, yes, Sir, your 
goodneſs to this poor young man is known, not- 
« withſtanding all your care to conceal it; but there 
is not a ſingle ſyllable of truth in what thoſe vit- 
* lains ſaid. Mr. Nightingale hath now diſcovered the 
© whole matter. It ſeems theſe fellows were employed 
© by a lord, who is a rival of poor Mr. Jones, to have 
« preſſed him on board. a thip. I afſure them 1 
don't know who they. will preſs next. Mr. Nightin- 
* gale here hath ſeen the officer himſelf, who is a very 
pretty gentleman, and hath told him all, and is very 
* forry for what he undertook, which he would never 
+ have done, had he known Mr. Jones to have been a 
* gentleman ; but he was told that he was a common 
« (trolling! vagabond.” 

Allwortliy ſtared at all this, and declared he was a 
ſtranger to every word the ſaid. * Yes, Sir,“ anſwer- 
ed the, © I believe you are. It is a very different 
* ſtory, I believe, from what thoſe fellows told the 
lawyer.“ 

What lawyer, Madam? what is it you mean?“ 
ſaid Allworthy. * Nay, nay, ſaid ſhe, * this is ſo 
like you to deny your own goodneſs ; but Mr. Night- 
* ingale here ſaw him.“ Saw whom, Madam?” an- 
ſwered he. Why your lawyer, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, that 
you ſo kindly ſent to inquire into the affair.“ I 
* am flill in the dark upon my honour,” ſaid All- 
worthy. * Why then, do you tell him, my dear Sir,” 
cried the. * Indeed, Sir,“ ſaid Nightingale, © I did 
* ſee that very lawyer, who went from you when I 
came into the room, at an alehouſe in Alderſgate, 
in company with two of the fellows who were em- 
* ployed by Lord Fellamar to preſs Mr. Jones, and 
* who were by that means preſent at the unhappy 
rencounter between him and Mr. Fitzpatrick.* * I 
* own, Sir,” faid Mrs. Miller, when I ſaw this gen- 
* tleman. come into the room to you, I told Ms. 
* Nightingale that I apprehended you had ſent him 
« thither to inquire into the affair.” Allworthy ſhew- 
ed marks of aſtoniſhment in his countenance at this 
news, and was indeed for two or three minutes ſtruck 
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dumb by it. At laſt, addreſſing himſelf to Mr. Night- 
mgule, he ſaid, I muſt confeſs myſelf, Sir, more ſur- 
priſed at what you tell me, than I have ever been 
before at any thing in my whole life. Are you cer- 
* tain this was the gentleman??* I am moſt certain, 
anſwered Nightingale. At Alderſgate ?* cries All- 
worthy. * And was you in company with this lawyer 
and the two fellows ??—* I was, Sir,“ ſaid the other, 
very near half an hour.“ Well, Sir,“ faid All- 
worthy, * and in what manner did the lawyer be- 
© have? did you hear all that paſt between him and 
© the fellows ?? * No, Sir,“ anſwered Nightingale, 
they had been together before I came ——In my 
s preſence the lawyer fait little; but after I had ſeve- 
ral times examined the fellows, who pefſiſted in a 
* ſtory directly contrary to what I had heard from 
Mr. Jones, and which I find by Mr. Fitzpatrick was 
* a rank falthoed; the lawyer then deſired the fellows 
to ſay nothing but what was the truth, and ſeemed 
to ſpeak ſo much in favour of Mr. Jones, that, when 
© I faw the fame perſon with you, I concluded your 
goodneſs had prompted you to ſend him thither.” 
And did you not ſend him thither ?“ fays Mrs. 
Miller.“ Indeed 1 did not,“ anſwered Allworthy ; 
nor did 1 know he had gone on ſuch an errand till 
© this moment.“ I fee it all!“ ſaid Mrs. Miller: 
upon my ſoul, I ſee it all! No wonder they have 
been cloſeted ſo cloſe lately. Son Nightingale, let 
me beg you run for theſe fellows immediately—--find 
them out if they are above ground. I will go my- 
« ſelf.” Dear Madam,” ſaid Allworthy, * be pa- 
tient, and do me the favour to ſend a ſervant up 
«* ſtairs to call Mr. Dowling hither, if he be in the 
„ houſe, or, if not, Mr. Blihl.” Mrs. Miller went out 
muttering * herſeW, and preſently returned 
wich an anſwer, That Mr. Dowling was gone, but 
that the t' other,“ as ſhe called him, was coming.” 
Allworthy was of a cooler diſpoſition than the good 
woman, whoſe ſpirits were all up in arms in the cauſe 
of her friend. He was not however without ſome 
ſuſpicions which were near- akin to hers. When Blifil 
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came into the room, he aſked him with a very ſerious 
countenance, and with a leſs friendly look than he 
had ever before given him, Whether he knew any 
thing of Mr. Dowling's having ſeen any of the per- 
© ſons who were preſent at the duel between Jones and 
© another gentleman ?? 
There is nothing ſo dangerous as a queſtion which 
comes by ſurprize on a man, whoſe buſineſs it 1s to 
conceal truth, or to defend falſhood: For which rea- 
ſon thoſe worthy per ſonages, whoſe noble office it is to 
fave the lives of their fellow - creatures at the Old Bai- 
ley, take the utmolt care, by frequent previous exami- 
nation, to divine every queition which may be aſked 
their clients on the day of trial, that they may be ſup- 
plied with proper and ready anſwers, which the moſt 
tertile invention cannot ſupply in an inſtant. Befides, 
the ſudden and violent impulſe on the blood, occaſion- 
ed by theſe ſurprizes, cauſes frequently ſuch an altera- 
tion in the countenance, that the man is obliged to 
give evidence againſt himſelf: And ſuch indeed were 
the alterations, which the countenance of Blifil under- 
went from this fudden queſtion, that we can ſcarce 
blame the eagerneſs of Mrs. Miller, who immediately 
cried. out, Guilty, upon my honour ! guilty, upon 
Daerr Wii | 44 
Mr. Allworthy ſharply rebuked her for this impetuo- 
ſity z and then turning to Blifil, who ſeemed ſinking 
into the earth, he ſaid, Why do you heſitate, Sir, at 
giving me an anſwer ? You certainly muſt have em- 
* ployed him; for he would not of his own accord, I 
believe, have undertaken fuch an errand, and eſpe- 
* cially without acquainting m. 
Bifi then anſwered, I own, Sir, I have been 
* guilty of un offence, yet may I hope your pardon ?? 
—— My pardon, ſaid Allworthy very angrily 
« Nay, Sir,“ anſwered Blifil, I knew you would be 
* offended ; yet ſurely my dear uncle will forgive the 
effects of the moſt amiable of human weakneſſes. 
« Compaſſion for thoſe: who do not deſerve it, I 'own, 
is à crime; and yet it is a crime from which yot 
* yourſelf are not entirely free. I know I have been 
F, ref it in more than one inſtance to this very 
Ae « perſon; 
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© perſon; aud I will own I did ſend Mr. Dowling, 
© not on a vain and ſruitleſs inquiry, but to diſco- 
© ver the witneſſes, and to endeavour to ſofter their 
evidence. This, Sir, is the truth, which, though 
I intended to conceal from you, I will not deny.” 
I conſels,” ſaid Nightingale, this is the light in 
© which it appeared to me from the gentleman's beha- 
© viour.“ n * 19 En 
Now, Madam,“ ſaid! Allworthy, I believe you 
© will once in your life own you have entertained a 
« wrong ſuſpicion, and are not ſo angry with my ne- 
© phew as you was.” | 
Mrs. Miller was filent 5 for though ſhe could not 
ſo haſtily be pleaſed with Blifil, whom the looked up- 
on to have been the ruin of Jones, yet in this parti- 
cular inſtance he had impoſed: upon her as well as 
upon the reſt, ſo entirely had the Devil ſtood his 
friend: And indeed, I look upon the vulgar ob- 
ſervation, That the Devil often deſerts his friends, 
© and leaves them in the lurch,“ to be a great abuſe on 
that gentleman's character. Perhaps he may ſome- 
times deſert thoſe who are only his cup-acquaintance, 
or who at moſt are but halt his ; but he generally 
ſtands by thoſe who nre thoroughly his ſervants, and 
helps them off in all extremities, till their bargain ex- 
res. gn” 1 | 11 | 
7 As a conquered rebellion ſtrengthens a government, 
or as health is more perfectly citablithed by recovery 
from ſome diſeaſes, ſo anger, when removed, often 
gives new life to affection. This was the caſe of Mr. 
Allworthy ; for Blifil having wiped off the greater 
ſuſpicion, the leſſer, which had been raiſed by Square's 
letter, ſunk of courſe, and was forgotten, and Thwac- 
kum, with whom he was greatly offended, bore alone 
all the refleftions which Square haſt caſt on the ene- 
mies of Jones. fx 
Ass for that young man, the reſentment of Mr, All- 
worthy began more and more to abate towards him. 
He told Blifil, He did not only forgive the extra- 
ordinary efforts of his — would give 
him the pleaſure! of ſollowing his example.” - Then 
turning to Mrs. Miller, with a ſmile which W have 
37 5 a ame 
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become an angel, he cry'd, What ſay you, Madam; 
* ſhall we take a hackney-coach, and all of us together 
pay a viſit to your friend? I promiſe you it is not 
« the firſt viſit I have made in a priſon. ; 
Every reader, I believe, will be able to anſwer for 
the worthy woman; but they muſt have a great deal 
of good-nature, and be well acquainted with friend- 
thip, who can feel what ſhe felt on this occaſion. Few 
I hope, are capable of feeling what now paſt in the 
mind of Bli6]; but thoſe who are, will acknowledge, 
that it was impoſſible for him to raiſe any objection to 
this viſit, Fortune, however, or the gentleman lately 
mentioned above, ftood his friend, and prevented his 
undergoing ſo great a ſhock; for at the very inſtant 
when the coach was ſent for, Partridge arrived, and 
having called Mrs. Miller from the company, acquaint- 
ed her with the dreadful accident lately come to light; 
and hearing Mr. Allworthy's intention, begged her to 
ind ſome means of ſtopping him; For,“ fays he, the 
matter muſt at all hazards be kept a ſecret from him; 
* and if he ſhould now go, he will find Mr, Jones 
and his mother, who arrived juſt as I left him, la- 
* menting over one another the horrid crime they 
have ignorantly committed.“ | | 
The poor woman, who was almoſt deprived of her 
ſenſes at this dreadful news, was never leſs capable of 
invention than at preſent, However, as women are 
much readier at this than men, the bethought herſelf 
of an excuſe, and returaing to Allworthy ſaid, I am 
* ſare, Sir, you will be ſurprized at hearing any objec- 
tion from me to the kind propoſal you | juſt now 
made; and yet I am. afraid of the conſequence of 
© it, if carried immediately into execution. Vou mult 
* imagine, Sir, that all the calamities which have lately 
befallen this poor young fellow, mult have thrown 
him into the loweſt dejection of ſpirits ; and now, Sir, 
* ſhould we all on a ſudden fling him into ſuch a vio- 
* lent fit of joy, as I know your preſence will occaſion, 
it may, I am afraid, produce ſome fatal miſchiet, 
© eſpecially as his ſervant, who is without, tells me he 
+ 1s very far from being well.” 7 | | 
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© Is his ſervant without?“ cries Allworthy ; pray 
© call him hither. I will aſk him ſome queſtions con- 
* cerning his maſter.” [ITY 5! | 


Partridge was at firſt afraid to appear before Mr. 


Allworthy; but was at length perſuaded, after Mrs, 
Miller, who had often heard his whole ſtory from his 
own mouth, had promited to introduce him, 
Allworthy recollected Partridge the moment he came 
into the room, though many years had paſſed ſince he 
had ſeen him. Mrs. Miller therefore might have ſpar- 
ed here a formal oration, in which indeed the was 
ſomething prolix : for the reader, I believe, may have 
obſerved already, that the good woman, among other 
things, had a tongue always ready for the ſervice cf 
her triends. 

And are you,” ſaid Allworthy to Partridge, * the 
« ſervant of Mr. fones? © I can't ſay, Sir, anſwered 
he, © that I am regularly à ſervant, but I Jive with 
him, an't pleaſe your honour, at preſent. Non ſum 
* gualis eram, as your honour very well knows,” 

Mr. Allworthy then aſked him many queſtions con- 
cerning Jones, as to his health, and other matters; to 
all which Partridge anſwered, without having the leaſt 
regard to what was, but conſidered only what he would 
have things appear; for a ſtrict adherence to truth was 
not among the articles of this honeſt telow's morality, 
or his religion. + 1 4 

During this dialogue, Mr. Nightingale took his leave, 
and ad after Mrs. Miller left the room, when 
Allworthy likewiſe diſpatched Blifil ; for he imagined 
that Partridge, When alone with him, would be more 
explicit than before company. They were no ſooner 
left in private together, than Allworthy began as in 
the following chapter. | 


| C HA. M. 
In which the hiftory is further continued. 


Te URE, friend, ſaid the good man, .* you are the 
: ſtrangeſt of all human . Not only to have 
© ſuffered as you have formerly, for obſtinately perſiſt- 
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ing in a falſhood ; but to perſiſt in it thus to the laſt, 
and to paſs thus upon the world for the ſervant of 
your own ſon? What intereſt can you have in al 
this? What can be your motive?“ 

I ſee, Sir,“ ſaid Partridge, falling down upon his 
knees, that your Honour is prepoſleſſed againſt me, 
and reſolved not to believe any thing I ſay, and 
therefore what ſignifies my proteſtations? but yet 
* there is one above who knows that I am not the fa- 
ther of this young man.“ 

* How!” ſaid Allworthy, « will you yet deny what 
© you was formerly convicted of upon ſuch unanſwer- 
able, ſuch manifeſt evidence? Nay, what a confirma- 
tion is your being now found with this very man, of 
© all which twenty years ago appeared againſt you. I 
thought you had left the country; nay, I thought 
« you long ſince been dead. In what manner 
© did you know any thing of this young man? Where 
did you meet with him, unleſs you had kept ſome 
* correſpondence together: Do not deny this; for I 
« promile.you it will greatly raiſe your ſon in my opi- 
nion, to find that he hath ſuch a ſenſe. of fihal duty, 
as privately to ſupport his father for ſo many years.” 

If your honour will have patience to hear me,“ 
ſaid Partridge, I will tell you all. Being bid go 
on, he proceeded thus: When your honour con- 
* ceived that diſpleaſure againſt me, it ended in my 
ruin ſoon after; for I loit my little ſchool ; and the 
miniſter, thinking, I ſuppoſe, it would be agreeable 
to your honour, turned me out from the office of 
clerk ; ſo that I had nothing to truſt to but the 
barber's ſhop, which, in a country place like that, 
is a poor livelihood; and when my wife died (for 
till that time I received a penſion of 121. a-year, 
from an unknown hand, which indeed I believe 
was your honour's own, for no body that ever I 
heard of doth thefe things beſides;) but as I was 
ſaying, when ſhe died, this penſion forſook me; ſo 
that now as I owed two or three ſmall debts, which 
began to be troubleſome to me, particularly one, 
which an attorney brought up by law- charges from 
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© I5 s. to near 30 l. *; and, as I found all my uſual 
© means of living had forſook me, I packed up my 
4 little all as well as I could, and went off. jos" 

© The firſt place I came to was Saliſbury, where ! 
got into the ſervice of a gentleman belonging to 
the law, and one of the beit' gentlemen that ever I 
knew for he was not only good to me, but I know 
* a thouſand and charitable acts which he did, 
« while I Raid with him; and I have known bim oft- 
en refuſe buſineſs, becauſe it was paultry and op- 


* prefhve.?—=—* You need not be fo particular,“ fail 


Allworthy; 1 know this gentleman, and a very 
_ © worthy man he is, and an honour to his protel- 
ion. Well, Sir,“ continued Partridge, '* from 
hence I removed to Lymington, where I was above 
three years in the ſervice of another lawyer, who 
was likewiſe a very good fort of a man, and to be 
ſure one of the merrieſt gentlemen in England. 
Well, Sit, at the end of the three years I ſet up a 
little ſchool, and was likely to do well again, had 
it not been for a moſt unlucky accident. Here I 
kept a pig; and one day, as ill fortune would have 
it, this pig broke out, and did a trefpals, I think 
they call it, in a garden belonging to one of my 
2 who was a proud, revengeful man, 
and employed a lawyer, one—one—1 can't think 
of his name; but he ſent for a writ againſt me, and 
had me to ſize. When I came there, Lord have 
mercy on me to hear what the counſellors ſaid. 
There was one that told my lord a parcel of the 
conſoundedeſt lies about me; he ſaid, that I uſed to 
drive my hogs into other folks gardens, and a great 
deal more: and at laſt he ſaid, He hoped I had at 
laſt brought my hogs to a fair market. To be ſure 
one would have thought, that, inſtead of being 


Sane %%% gon nyc oo es 0 © as 


This is a fact, which 1 knew happened to a poor clergyman in 
Dorſetſhire by the villany of an attorney, who, not contented with 
the exorbitant coſts to which the poor man was put by a ſingle ac- 
tion, brought afterwards another action on the judgment, as it was 
called :—A method frequently uſed to oppreſs the poor, and bring 
money into the pockets of attorneys, to the great ſcandal af the Jaw, 
of the nation, of Chriſtianity, and cven of human nature itſelf. 
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« owner only of one poor little pig, I had been the 
« greatelt hog- merchant in England. Well, —“ Pray,” 
ſad Allworthy, do not be ſo particular. I have heard 
nothing of your ſon yet.” O it was a great many 
years, anſwered Partridge, before I faw my fon, 
* as you are pleaſed to call him. [ went over to 
Ireland after this, and taught ſchool at Cork, (for 
© that one ſuit ruined me again, and I lay ſeven years 
© in Wincheſter gaol.) Well,“ faid Allworthy, 
* paſs that over till your return to England.” 
Then, Sir,” faid he, © it was about half a year ago that 
6 landed at Briſtol, where I ſtaid ſome time, and not 
finding it do there, and hearing of a place between 
that and Glouceſter, where the barber was juſt dead, 
I went thither, and there I had been about two 
months, when Mr. Jones came thither.” He then 
gave Allworthy a very particular account of their 
A and of every thing, as well as he could 
remember, which had happened from that day to this: 
frequently interlarding his ſtory with panegyrics on 
Jones, and not * to inſinuate the great love 
and reſpe& which he had for Allworthy. H. conclu- 
ded with ſaying, “ Now, Sir, I have told your Honour 
the whole truth.” And then repeated a moſt ſolemn 
proteſtation, That he was no more the father of 
Jones than of the pope of Rome ;? and imprecated 
the moſt bitter curſes on his head, if he did not ſpeak 
truth. | 

What am I to think of this matter ? cries Allwor- 
thy. For what purpoſe ſhould you ſo ſtrongly deny 
© a fact, which I think it would be rather your intereſt 
© to own ”—* Nay, Sir,“ anſwered Partridge, (for he 
could hold no longer) © if your Honour will not be- 
* lieve me, you are like ſoon to have ſatisfaction e- 
* nough. I wiſh you had miſtaken the mother, of this 
young man, as well as you have his father.” And 
now being aſked what he meant, with ak the ſymptoms 
of horror, both in his voice and countenance, he told 
Allworthy the whole ſtory, which he had a little before 
rr: 22 fuch deſire to Mrs. Miller to conceal from 
him. 


Vor. III. © hs Allworthy 
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Allworthy was almoſt as much ſhocked at this diſco. 
very as Partridge himſelf had been while he related it. 
© Good heavens !' ſays he, in what miſerable diſtreſ. 
« {es do vice and imprudence involve men! How much 
beyond our deſigus are the effects of wickedneſs ſome. 
times carried !! He had ſcarce uttered theſe words, 
when Mrs. Waters came haſtily and abruptly into the 


room. Partridge no ſooner ſaw her, than he cried, 


Here, Sir, is the very woman herſelf. This is the 
© unfortunate mother of Mr. Jones; I am fure ſhe will 
« acquit me before your Honour. Pray, Madam 

Mrs. Waters, without paying any regard to what 
Partridge ſaid, and almoſt without taking any notice 
of him, advanced to Mr. Allworthy. I believe, Sir, 
* it is ſo Jong ſince I had the honour of ſeeing you, 
that you do not recolle& me.” Indeed,“ anfwer- 
ed Allworthy, you are ſo very much altered on ma- 
ny accounts, that had not this man already acquaint- 
ed me who you are, I thould not have nnmediately 
called you to my remembrance. Have you, Madam, 
any particular &Suſineſs which brings you to me? 
Allworthy ſpoke this with great reſerve ; for the read- 
er may eaſily believe he was not well pleaſed with the 
conduct of this lady; neither with what he had for- 
merly heard, nor with what Partridge now delivered. 
Mrs. Waters anſwered,,—* Indeed, Sir, I have ve- 
xy particular buſineſs with you: and it is ſuch as ] 
can impart only to yourſelf. —I mult deſire therefore 
the favour of a word with you alone; for I aſſure 
# you, what I have to tell you is of the utmoſt amport- 
# ance.? ' 

Partridge was then ordered to, withdraw, but beſore 
he went, he begged the lady to ſatisfy Mr. Allworthy 
that he was periectly innocent. To which ſhe anſwer- 
ed You need be under no apprehenſion, Sir, 1 
© ſhall ſatisfy Mr. Allworthy very perfectly of that mat- 
b ter. | | | 

Then Partridge withdrew, and that paſt between 
Mr. Allworthy and Mrs. Waters which is written in 
the next chapter. | 


CHAP, 


Cha 


Chap. 7- A FOUNDLING. 219 


C HAP. VII. 
Continuation of the hiſtory. 


RS. Waters remaining a few moments filent, 
Mr. Allworthy could not refrain trom ſaying, 
] am ſorry, Madam, to perceive by what I have ſince 
heard, that you have made ſo very ill a uſe' | 
Mr. Allworthy,” ſays ſhe, interrupting him, I know 
© I haye faults, but ingratitude to you is not one of 
them. I never can nor ſhall forget your goodnels, 
« which I own I have very little deſerved; but be 
« pleaſed to wave all upbraiding me at preſent, as I 
© have ſo important an affair to communicate to you 
© concerning. this young man, to whom you have 
given my maiden name of Jones.“ | 
© Have 1 then,” ſaid Allworthy, © ignorantly puniſh- 
© ed au innocent man, in the perſon of him who hath 
« juit left us? Was he not the father of the child?“ 
Indeed he was not, ſaid Mrs. Waters. You 
may be pleaſed to remember, Sir, I formerly told 
you, you fhould one day know? and I acknowledge 
* mylelt to have been guilty of a cruel neglect, in 
not having diſcovered it to you before. Indeed I little 
knew how neceflary it was.'—* Well, Madam,“ faid. 
Allworthy, be pleaſed to proceed.“ * You mult re- 
member, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, a young fellow, whoſe name 
was Summer. Very well, cries Allworthy, * he 
was the ſon of a clergyman of great. learning and 
virtue, for whom I had the highett friend{hip.'—* 80 
it appeared, Sir,“ anſwered {hz z for I believe you 
bred the young man up, and maintained him at the 
Univerlity ; where, I think, he had finiſhed his ſtu- 
dies, when he. came to reſide at your houſe; a finer 
man, I mult ſay, the tun never ſuone upon; for, be- 
ſides the handſomeſt perſon I ever ſaw, he was ſo 
genteel, and had ſo much wit and good breeding.” 
«4 oor gentleman” ſaid Allworthy,, he was indeed 
© untimely ſnatched away; and little did I think he 
had any ſins of this kind to anſwer for; for I plain-- 
© ly perceive you are going to tell me he was the fa- 
© ther of your child. 
T 2 C Indeed, 
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© Indeed, Sir,” anſwered ſhe, he was not.“ How?! 
ſaid Allworthy, © to. what then tends all this preface!“ 
To a ſtory, Sir,” ſaid the, * which I am concerned 
* talls to my lot to unfold to you.—O, Sir, prepare to 
hear ſomething which will ſurpriſe you, will grieve 
you. Speak, faid Allworthy, I am conſcious of 
no crime, and cannot be afraid to hear, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, that Mr. Summer, the ſon of your friend, 
educated at your expence, who, after living a year 
in the houſe as if he had been your own ſon, died 
* there of the ſmall-pox, was tenderly lamented by 
* you, and buried as if he had been your own ; that 
Summer, Sir, was the father of this child. 
* How? ſaid Allworthy, you contradi& yourſelt.” 
That I do not,* anſwered ſhe, he was indecd 
the father of this child, but not by me.” Take 
care, Madam,” ſaid Allworthy £ © do not, to ſhun 
the imputation of any crime, be guilty of falſhood. 
Remember there is one from whom you can conceal 
* nothing, and before whoſe tribunal falſhood will 
only aggravate your guilt.” Indeed, Sir,“ ſays ſhe, 
© I am not his mother; nor would I now think my- 
« ſelf ſo for the world.“ I know your reaſon,” ſaid 
Allworthy, and ſhall rejoice as much as you to 
find it otherwiſe; yet you muſt remember, you 
yourſelf confeſt it before me. * So far what I 
© confeſt,* ſaid ſhe, was true, that theſe hands con- 
« veyed the infant to your bed; conveyed it thither 
© at the command of its mother; at her commands 
6 


I afterwards owned it, and thought myſelt, by her 

generoſity, nobly rewarded, both for my ſecrecy 
« and my ſhame.“ Who could this woman be?” 
{aid Allworthy. Indeed I tremble to name her, 
anſwered Mrs. Waters. By all this preparation [ 
am to gueſs that ſhe was a relation of mine,” cried 
he. Indeed ſhe was a near one.” At which words 
Allworthy ſtarted, and ſhe continued—* You had a 
« ſiſter, Sir, A ſiſter !”' repeated he, looking aghaſt. 
As there is truth in heaven,“ cries ſhe, 70 


© ſiſter was the mother of that child you found be- 
« tween your ſhects.” Can it be poſlible ? enies 
he, © good heavens!" Have patience, Sir, faid 
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Mrs. Waters, © and I will unfold to you the whole 
«* ſtory. Juſt after your departure for London, Mis 
© Bridget came one day to the houſe of my mother. 
+ She was plcaſed to ſay the had heard an extraordi- 
* nary character of me, for my learning and ſuperior 
* underſtanding- to all the young women there; ſo 
© the was pleaſed to ſay. She then bid me come to 
© her to the great houſe,, where when I attended, 
© the employed me to read to her. She expreſſed. 
great ſatisfaction in my reading, ſhewed great kind- 
© neſs to me, and made me many preſents. At laſt 
* the began to catechiſe me on the ſubje& of ſecrecy, 
to which I gave her ſuch ſatisſactory anſwers, that 
© at laſt, having locked the door of her room, ſhe 
took me into her cloſet, and, then locking that door 
© likewiſe, the ſaid, ſhe ſhonld convince me of the 
© valt reliance ſhe had on my integrity, by commu- 
© nicating a ſecret in which her honour,, and conſe- 
quent her life, was concerned. She then ſtopt, 
and after a ſilence of a. few minutes, during which 
* the often wiped her eyes, ſhe inquired. of me, if I 
thought my mother might ſafely be confided: in. 
© I anſwered, I would ſtake my life on her fidelity. 
she then imparted: to me the great ſecret which: 
© laboured: in her breaſt, and which, I believe, was 
delivered with more pains. than ſiie afterwards ſut- 
© fered in child- birth. It was then contrived, that 
© my mother and myſelf only ſhould attend at the 
time, and that Mrs. Wilkins ſhould be ſent out of 
the way, as the. accordingly was, to: the very fur- 
* theſt part of Dorſetſhire, to inquire the character 
of a ſervant; for the lady had turned away her 
* own maid near three months before; during all 
© which time I officiated about her perſon. upon trial, 
as ſhe ſaid, though, as ſhe afterwards declared, I 
was not ſufficiently handy for the place. This, 
and many other ſuch things which ſhe uſed: to ſay 
of me, were all thrown out to prevent any ſuſpicion 
which Wilkins might hereaiter have, when. I was 
to own the child; for ſhe thought it could- never be 
believed the would venture to hurt a young woman 
* with whoin ſhe had intruſted ſuch: a. ſecret. You: 
1 5 EN may 
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may be aſſured, Sir, I was well paid for all theſe 
* affronts, which, together with being informed with 
* the occaſion of them, very well contented me. In- 
* deed the lady had a greater ſuſpicion of Mrs. Wil- 
* kins than of any other perſon; not that the had 
the leaſt averſion to the gentlewoman, but tlie 
thonght her incapable of keeping a ſecret, eſpe- 
cially from you, Sir: for I have often heard Miſs 

Bridget ſay, that, if Mrs. Wilkins had committed 
a murder, ſhe believed ſhe would acquaint you with 
it. At laſt the expected day came, and Mrs. Wil- 
kins, who had been kept a week in readineſs, and 
put off from time to time, upon ſome pretence or 
other, that the might not return too ſoon, was diſ- 
patched. Then the child was born in the preſence 
only of myſelf and my mother, and was by my mo- 
ther conveyed to her own houſe, where it was pri- 
vately kept by her till the evening of your return, 
when I, by the command of Miſs Bridget, eonveyed 
it into the bed where you found it: And all ſuſpi- 
cions were afterwards laid aſleep by the artful con- 
duct of your ſiſter, in pretending ill-will to the boy, 
and that any regard ſhe ſhewed him was out of mere 
complaifance to you.” 

Mrs. Waters then made many proteſtations of 
the truth of this ſtory, and concluded. by ſaying, 
„Thus, Sir, you have at laſt diſcovered your ne- 
* phew; for ſo T am ſure you will hereafter think 
« him, and I queſtion not but he will be both an 
© honeur aud a comfort to you under that appella- 
tion.“ | 

I need not, Madam,“ faid Allworthy, < expreſs 
my aſtoniſhment at what you have told me; and 
« yet ſurely you. would not, and. could not have put 
© together ſo many circumſtances to evidence an un- 
truth. I confeſs I recolle&t ſome paſſages relating 
to that Summer, which formerly gave me a con- 
© ceit, that my ſiſter had ſome liking to him. 1 
mentioned it to her: for I had ſuch a regard to 
© the young man, as well on his own account as 
on his father's, that I ſhould willingly have con- 
* ſented to a match between them; but ſhe * 
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the higheſt diſdain of my unkind ſuſpicion, as the 
called it; fo that I never ſpoke more on the ſubject. 
Good heavens ! Well, the Lord diſpoſeth all things. 
Let ſure it was a molt unjuſtifiable conduct in 
my ſiſter to carry this ſecret with her out of the 
+ world.” I ü promiſe you, Sir,“ ſaid Mrs. Waters, 
« ſhe always profeſt a contrary intention, and frequent - 
© ly told me the intended one day to communicate it to 
you. She ſaid indeed, ſhe was highly rejoiced that 
her plot had ſucceeded ſo well, and that you had of 
your own. accord taken ſuch a fancy to the child, 
that it was yet unneceſſary to make any expreſs de- 
* claration. Oh! Sir, had that lady lived to have 
ſeen this poor young man turned like a vagabond 
from your houſe; nay, Sir, could ſhe have lived to 
hear, that you had yourſelf employed a lawyer to 
«* proſecute him for a murder of which he was not 
* guilty Forgive me, Mr. Allworthy, I mult ſay 
it wagrunkind. Indeed you have been abuſed ; he 
never deſerved it of you.” Indeed, Madam,” ſaid 
Allworthy, I have been abuſed by the perſon, who- 
« ever he was, that told you ſo.“ Nay, Sir,“ ſaid 
ſhe, © I would not be miſtaken ; I did not preſume to 
* fay you were guilty of any wrong. The gentleman 
* who came to me propoſed no ſuch matter ; he only 
* ſaid, taking me for Mr. Fitzpatrick's wife, that, if 
Mr. Jones had murdered my huſband, I ſhould be 
aſliſted with any money I wanted, to carry on the 
* proſecution, by a. very worthy gentleman, who, he 
© ſaid, was well apprized what a villain I had to deal 
* with. It was by this man I found out who Mr. 
Jones was; and this man, whoſe name is Dowling, 
Mr. Jones tells me, is your ſteward. I diſcovered his 
name by a very odd accident; for he himſelf refuſed 
* to tell it me; but Partridge, who met him at my 
* lodgings the ſecond time he came, knew him former- 
© ly at Saliſbury,” 
And did this Mr. Dowling,” ſays Allworthy, with 
t aſtoniſhment in his countenance, tell you that 
* I would allilt in the proſecution ?? No, vir,” 
anſwered ſhe, I will not charge him wrongtully. 
* He ſaid I ſhould be afifted, but he mentioned no 
| © Name. 


224 THE HISTORY OF Book XVIII. 


© name. Yet, you mult pardon me, Sir, if from 
- © circumſtances I thought it could be no other. 
© Indeed, Madam, fays Allworthy, from circum- 
* ſtances I am too well convinced it was another. 
* Good Heaven f by what wonderful means is the 
© blackeſt and deepeſt villany ſometimes diſcovered ! 
hall I beg you, Madam, to ſtay till the perſon 
* you have mentioned comes; for I expect him eve. 
* ry minute; nay he may be perhaps already in the 
_ © houſe.” | 4 
Allworthy then ſtept to the door, in order to call a 
ſervant, when in came, not Mr. Dowling, but the 
gentleman who will be ſeen in the next chapter. 


C2 AY. VIH; 
Further contimuation. 


HE gentleman who now arrived was no other 

than Mr. Weſtern. He no ſooner ſaw All. 
worthy, than, without conſidering in the leaſt the 
preſence of Mrs. Waters, he began to vociferate ia 
the following manner: Fine doings at my. houſe ! 
© A rare kettle of fiſh I have diſcovered at laſt: Who 
* the Devil would be plagued with a daughter :” 
What's the matter, neighbour ?* ſaid Allworthy. 
+ Matter enough,” anſwered. Weſtern. When 1 
© thought ſhe was a juſt coming to; nay, when {hr 


had in a manner promiſed me to do as I would lu 


© her, and when I was a hoped to have had nothing 
© more to do than te have ſent for the lawyer, aud 
+ finiſhed all what do you think I have found 
out? that the little b hath: been playing tricks 
with me all the while, and carrying on a correſpoit- 
. + dence with that baſtard of yours. Siſter Weltern, 
© whom I have quarrelled. with upon her account, 
* ſent me word o't, and I ordered her pochts to be 
© ſearched' when ſhe was afleep, and here Thave got 
un ſigned with the ſon of a whore's own name.: 1 
have not had patience. to read half. ot for tis 
_ than one of parſon Supple's ſermons; but 1 

plainly it is all about love; and 1 
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* ſhould it be elſe? I have packed her up in chamber 
again, and to-morrow morning down ſhe goes into 
© the country, unleſs the conſents to be married di- 
© rely, and there the ſhall live in a garret upon bread 
and water all her days; and the ſooner ſuch a b 

© breaks her heart the better, though d—n her that I 
© believe is too tough. She will live long enough to 
« plagne me. Mr. Weſtern,” anſwered Allworthy, 
you know I have always proteſted againſt force, and 
© you yourſelf conſented that none ſhould be uſed.“ 
« Ay,” cries he, that was only ppon condition that 
© the ſhould conſent without. What the Devil and 
Doctor Fauitus ! ſhan't I do what I will with my 
* own daughter, eſpecially when I deſire nothing but 
her own good?“ + Well, neighbour,” anſwered All 
worthy, if you will give me leave, I will undertake 
once to argue with the young lady.“ Will you?“ 
faid Weſtern: + Why that is kind now and neighbour- 
ly, and mayhap you will do more than I have been 
© able to do with her; for I promiſe you the hath a 
very good opinion of you.“ Well, Sir, ſaid All- 
worthy, © if you will go home, and releaſe the young 
lady from her captivity, I will wait upon her within 
© this half-hour.” But ſuppoſe,” ſaid Weſtern, 
+ ſhe ſhould run away with un in the mean time? For 
lawyer Dowling tells me, there is no hopes of hang- 
ing the fellow at laſt; for that the man is alive, and 
© like to do well, and that he thinks Jones will be ont 
« of priſon again preſently,” How,“ ſaid All- 
worthy, * what, did you employ him then to inquire 
or to do any thing in that matter?“ Not I,” an- 
ſwered Weſtern ; he mentioned it to me juſt now 
© of his own accord.“ Juſt now !* cries Allwor- 
thy; * why, where did you ſee him then? I want 
much to ſee Mr. Dowling.” Why you may ſee 
* un an you will preſently at my lodgings ; for there 
* is to be a meeting of lawyers there this morning 
© about a mortgage, —Icod ! I ſhall loſe two or dree 
« thouſand pounds, I believe, by that honeſt gentle- 
© man, Mr. Nightingale.” « Well, Sir, faid All- 


* 


worthy, I will be with you within the —— 
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And do for once, cries the ſquire, take a fool's 
* advice, and never think of dealing with her by gen- 


©. tle methods; take my word for it, thoſe will never 


do. I have tried 'um long enough. She muſt be 


feightened into it; there is no other way. Tell her 
Um her father, and of the horrid fin of diſobedience, 
© and of the dreadful puniſhment. of it in t'other world, 
and then tell her about being locked up all her life in 
a garret in this, and being kept only on bread and 
water.“ * I will do all I can, faid Allworthy ; for 
*I promiſe you, there is nothing I with for more than 
© an alliance with this amiable creature.“ Nay, the 
girl is well enough for matter o' that,“ cries the 
ſquire; a man may go farther and meet with worſe 
« meat; that I may declare o' her, thof the be my 
* own daughter: And, it the will be but obedient to 
© me, there is narrow a father within a hundred miles 
o' the place, that loves a daughter better than I do: 
© but I ſee you are buſy with the lady here; ſo I will 
go huome and expect you, and ſo your humble ſer- 
© vant.” 

As ſoon as Mr. Weſtern was gone, Mrs. Waters 
ſaid, * I ſee, Sir, the *ſquire hath not the leaſt re- 
* membrance of my face. I believe, Mr. Allworthy, 
© you would not have known me neither. I am very 
© conſiderably altered fince that day when you 10 
© kindly gave me that advice, which I had been hap- 
© py had I followed.” Indeed, Madam, ' cries 
Allworthy, it gave me t concern when I firſt 
© heard the contrary.” Indeed, Sir,“ ſays the, * I 
« was ruined by a very deep ſcheme of villany, which, 
if you knew, though I pretend not to think it 
« would juſtify me in your opinion, it would at leaſt 
« mitigate my offence, and induce you to pity me; 
you are not now at leiſure to hear my whole ſto- 
© ry; but this I aſſure you, I was betrayed by the 
« moſt ſolemn promiſes of marriage; nay, in the eye 
of Heaven I was married to him; for, after much 
« reading on the ſubject, I am convinced that parti - 
* cular ceremonies are only requiſite to give a le- 
gal ſanction to marriage, and have only a navy 
© wie 
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-* uſe in giving a woman the privileges of a wife; but 
that ſhe who lives conſtant to one man, after a ſolemn 
private affiance, whatever the world may call her, 
© hath little to charge on her own conſcience.“ I am 
* ſorry, Madam, taid Allworthy, you made ſo ill 
an uſe of your learning. Indeed it would have been 
well that yon had been poſſeſſed of much more, or 
had remained in a ſtate of ignorance. And yet, 
Madam, I am atraid you have more than this ſin to 
© anſwer for.” During his life,“ anſwered the, 
* which was above a. dozen years, I moſt ſolemnly af- 
* ſure you I had not. And confider, Sir, on my be- 
+ halt, what is in the power of a woman ſtript of her 
reputation, and left deſtitute ; whether the good-na- 
tured world will ſuffer ſuch a ſtray - ſleep to return to 
the road oſ virtue, even if ſhe was never ſo deſirous. 
J proteſt then I would have choſe it had it been in 
my power; but neceſſity drove me into the arms of 
captain Waters, with whom, though ſtill unmarried, 
I lived as a wife for many years, and went by 
his name. I parted with this gentleman at Wor- 
ceſter, on his march againſt the rebels, and it was 
then I accidentally met with Mr. Jones, who reſcu- 
ed me from the hands of a villain. Indeed he is the 
worthieſt of men. No young gentleman of his age 
is, I believe, freer from vice, and few have - 
twentieth part of his virtues ; nay, whatever vices 
he hath had, I am firmly perſuaded he hath now 
taken a reſolutivn to abandon them.“ I hope he 
hath,” cries Allworthy, 4 and I hope he will pre- 
ſerve that reſolution. I mult ſay I have {till the 
ſame hopes with regard to yourſelf. 'The world, 1 
do agree, are apt to be too unmereiſul on theſe oc- 
caſions; yet time and perſeverance will get the bet- 
ter of this their diſinclination, as I may call it, to 
pity.z for though they are not, like heaven, ready td 
receive a penitent ſinner ; yet a continued repentance 
« will at length obtain mercy even with the world. 
This you may be aſſured of, Mrs. Waters, that when- 
4 gyer I find you are ſincere in ſuch goad intentions, 
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you ſhall want no aſſiſtance in my power to make 
therm effectual. 

Mrs. Waters fell now upon her knees before him, 
and, in a flood of tears made him many molt paſſion- 
ate acknowledginents of his goodneſs, which, as the 
truly ſaid, favoured more of the divine than human na- 
ture. | 

Allworthy raiſed her up, and ſpoke in the moſt ten- 
der manner, making uſe of every expretſion which his 
invention could. ſuggeſt to comfort her, when he was 
interrupted by the arrival of Mr. Dowling, who, upon 
his firit entrance, feemg Mrs. Waters, ſtarted, and ap- 
peared in ſome contuſion ; trom which he ſoon recover- 
ed himſelf as well as he could, and then ſaid, he was 
in the utmolt haſte to attend council at Mr. Weſtern's 
lodgings ; but however, thought it his duty to call and 
acquaint him with the opinion of countel, upon the caſe 

which he had before told him, which was, that the 
converſion of the monies in that caſe could not be 


queſtioned in a criminal cauſe, but that an action of 


trover might be brought, and if it appeared to the ju- 
ry to be the · monies of plaintiff, that plaintiff would 
recover a verdict for the value. 

Allworthy, without making any anſwer to this, 
bolted the door, and then advancing with a ſtern look 
to Dowling he ſaid, Whatever be your haſte, Sir, 
© I muſt firſt receive an anſwer to ſome queſtions.— 
Do you know this lady ?*—* That lady, Sir?“ 
anſwered Dowling with great heſitation. Allworthy 
then, with the moſt folemn voice, ſaid, Look yon, 
Mr. Dowling, as you value my favour, or your 
* continuance a moment longer in my ſervice, do not 
* heſitate nor prevaricate ; but anſwer faithfully and 
truly to every queſtion I aſk.—-—Do you know this 
© lady? Ves, Sir,“ ſaid Dowling, * I have ſeen 
the lady.” Where, Sir? At her own lodgings.” 
4 Upon what buſineſs did you go thither, Sir; 
and who ſent you?“ I went, Sir, to inquire, Sir, 
about Mr. Jones.“ And who jent you to inquire 
about him?” Who, Sir; why, Sir, Mr. Blifil ſent 
me.“ And what did you ſay to the lady concern- 
ing that matter?“ Nay, Sir, it is impoſhble to re- 
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collect every word.“ Will you pleaſe, Madam, to 
« afliit the gentleman's memory ? + He told ma, Sir,” 
ſaid Mrs. Waters, % that if Mr. Jones had murdered 
„% my huſband, I ſhould be aſſiſted by any money J 
« wanted to carry on the proſecution, by a very 
« worthy gentleman, who was well appriſed what a 
«« villain I had to deal with.“ Theſe, I can ſafely 
* ſwear, were the very words he ſpoke.” « Were 
+ theſe the words, Sir? ſaid Allworthy, I cannot 
charge my memory exactly,” cries Dowling, but I 
believe I did ſpeak to that purpoſe.” * And did 
© Mr. Blifil order you to ſay fo? I am ſure, Sir, 
I ſhould not have gone on my own accord, nor 
© have willingly exceeded my authority in matters of 
this kind. If I faid fo, I mult have ſo underſtood 
Mr. Blifil's inſtructions.” «+ Look yon, Mr. Dow- 
© ling,” ſaid Aliworthy, I promiſe you before this 
© lady, that whatever you have done in this affair by 
Mr. BlifPs order, I will forgive; provided you 
© now tell me ſtrictly the truth: for J believe what 
you ſay, that you would not have acted of your 
© own accord, and without authority, in this matter. 
« Mr. Blifil then likewiſe ſent you to examine 
© the two fellows at Alderſgate ?— —* He did, Sir,” 
Well, and what inſtructions did he then give you? 
© Recolle&t as well as you can, and tell me, as near 
as poſiible, the very words he uſed.” Why, 
Sir, Mr. Blifil ſent me to find out the perſons who 
< were eye-witneſles of this fight. He ſaid, he feared 
© they might be tampered with by Mr. Jones, or 
* ſome of his friends. He ſaid, blood required 
blood; and that not ouly all who concealed a mur- 
derer, but thoſe who omitted any thing in their 
power to bring him to juſtice, were fharers. m his 
0 _ He ſaid, he found you was very defirous of 
having the villain brought to juſtice, though it was 
not proper you ſhould appear in it.“ He did 
« fo? ſays Allworthy,——* Yes, Sir,” cries ovens 
I ſhould not, I am ſurc, have proceeded ſuch 
lengths for the fake of any other perſon living but 
© your worthip. “ What lengths, Sir,“ ſaid All- 
worthy.—— Nay, Sir, cries Dowling, © I would not 
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have your worſhip think I would, on any account, 
* be guilty of ſubornation of perjury ; but there are 
* two ways of delivering evidence. I told them there. 
* fore, that if any offers ſhould be made them on the 
other ſide, they ſhould refuſe them, and that they 
might be aſſured they ſhould loſe nothing by. being 
* honelt men, and telling the truth. I ſaid, we were 
told, that Mr. Jones had aſſaulted the gentleman 
«© firſt, and that if that was the truth, they ſhould 
declare it; and I did give them ſome hints that 
they ſhould be no loſers.” I think you went 
lengths indeed,“ cries -Allworthy. « Nay, Sir, 
anſwered Dowling, I am ſure I did not defire them 
to tell an untruth ;—nor ſhould I have ſaid what 
I did, unleſs it had been to oblige you.” * You 
would not have thought, 1 believe,“ ſays Allwor- 
thy, © to have obliged me, had you known that this Mr. 
. * was my own nephew.“ I am ſure, Sir, 
anſwered he, it did not become me to take any no- 
« tice of what I thought you deſired to conceal.” 
« How! cries Allworthy, and did you know it then? 
* Nay, Sir,“ anſwered Dowling, if your wor- 
$s ſhip bids me ſpeak the truth, I am ſure I ſhall do it. 
Indeed, Sir, I did know it; for they were almoſt 
the laſt words which Madam Blifil ever ſpoke, which 
s ſhe mentioned to me as I ſtood alone by her bed - ſide, 
« when ſhe delivered me the letter, I brought your 
s worſhip from her,” © What letter? cries Allwor- 
. The letter, Sir,” anſwered Dowling, * which 

I brought from Saliſbury, and which I delivered in- 
to the 3 of Mr. Blifil.” O heavens? cries 
s Allworthy. Well, and what were the words? What 
did my filter ſay to you ?—* She took me by the 
hand, anſwered he, and as the delivered me the 
© letter, ſaid, © I ſcarce know what I have written. Tel 
« my brother, Mr. Jones is his nephew He is my 
« ſon. Bleſs him,” ſays the, and then fell backward, as 
« if dying away. I preſently called in the people, and 
s ſhe never ſpoke more to me, and died within a few 
& minutes afterwards.” Allworthy ſtood a minute 
Alent, lifting up his eyes, and then turning to , al 
g | A a s +: gy 


Chap. 8 A FOUNDLING. 231 


ling, ſaid * How came you, Sir, not to deliver 
me this meſſage? * Your wortlip,* anſwered he, 
muſt remember that you was at that time ill in bed; 
and being in a violent hurry, as indeed I always 
am, I delivered the letter and meſſage to Mr, Bli- 
fil, who told me he would carry them both to you, 
which he hath ſince told me he did, and that our 
worlhip, partly out of friendſhip to Mr. Jones, and 
partly out of regard to your ſiſter, would never 
have it mentioned; and did intend to conceal it 
from the world; and therefore, Sir, if you had 
not mentioned it to me firſt, I am certain 1 ſhould 
never thought it belonged iy Gn to ſay any thing 
of the matter, either to your Morſhip, or any other 
« perſon.” | 

We have remarked ſome where already, that it is 
poſſible for a man to convey a lie in the words of 
truth; this was the caſe at preſent : for Blifil had, 
in fact, told Dowling what he now related; but had 
not impoſed upon . Fong nor indeed had imagined 
he was able io to do. In reality, the promiles 
which Blifil bad made to Dowling were the morives 
which had induced him to ſecrecy; and as he now very 
plainly ſaw Blifil would not be able to keep them, 
he thought proper now to make this confeſſion, which 
the proniiſes of forgivenets, joined to the threats, the 
voice, the looks of Allworthy, and the diſcoveries he 
had made before, extorted from him, who was beſides 
taken unawares, and had no time to conſider of e- 
valions. 

Allworthy appeared well ſatisfied with this relation, 
and having enjoined on Dowling ſtrict ſilence as to 
what had paſt, conducted that gentleman himſelf to 
the door, leſt he ſhould ſee Blifil, who was returned 
to his. chamber, where he exulted in the thoughts of 
his laſt deceit on his uncle, and little ſuſpected what 
had ſince paſſed below ſtairs. 

As Allworthy was returning to his room, he met 
Mrs. Miller in the entry, who, with a face all pale 
and full of terror, ſaid to him, O! Sir, I find this 
* wicked woman hath been with yon, and you know 
© all; yet do not on this account abandon the poor 
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* young man. Conſider, Sir, he was ignorant it was 
his own mother; and the diſcovery itſelf will mot 
« probably break his heart without your unkindneſs.” 
+ Madam,” ſays Allworthy, I am under fuch an 
« aſtoniſhment at what I have heard, that I am really 
unable to ſatisfy you; but come with me into 
my room. Indeed, Mrs. Miller, I have made ſur- 
prizing diſcoverics, and you ſhall ſoon know them.” 
The poor woman followed him trembling ; and now 
Allworthy going up to Mrs. Waters, took her- by the 
hand, and then turning to Mrs. Miller, ſaid, What 
reward ſhall I beſtow upon this gentlewoman for 
the ſervices the hath done me ? O! Mrs. Miller, 
you have a thouſand times heard me call the young 
man, to .whom yon are fo faithful a friend, my 
ſon. Little did I then think he was indeed related 
to me at all. —Your friend, Madam, is my nephew; 
he is the brother of that wicked viper which I have 
ſo long nouriſhed in my boſom.—She will herſe!t 
tell you the whole ſtory, and how the youth came 
to put Lr ber ſon. Indeed, Mrs. Miller, I am con- 
vinced that he hath been wronged, and that I have 
been abuſed ; abuſed by one whom you too juſtly ſuſ- 
pected of being a villain. He is, in truth, the worſt 
of villains.” 
The joy which Mrs. Miller now felt, bereft her 
of the power of ſpeech, and might perhaps have 
deprived her of her ſenſes, if net of life, had not a 
friendly ſhower ef tears come ſeaſonably to her relief. 
At length recovering ſo far from her tranſport as to 
be able to ſpeak, the cried :. And is my dear Mr. 
Jones then your nephew, Sir? and not the ſon of 
this lady? And are your eyes opened to him at 
« laſt? And ſhall I live to ſee him as happy as he de- 
© ſerves? He certainly is my nephew, fays All- 
worthy, and I hope all the reſt. “ And is this 
dear good woman, the perſon,” cries the, to 
* whom all this diſcovery is owing !'——< She is in- 
* deed,” ſays Allworthy. Why then,” crie Mrs. 
Miller upon her knees, may heaven ſhower down its 
© choiceit bleſſings upon her bead, and for this one 
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. good action forgive her all her fins, be they ever 


« ſo many.” 5 

Mrs. Waters then informed them, that ſhe believed 
Jones would very ſhortly be releaſed; for that the 
ſurgeon was gone in company with a nobleman, to 
the juſtice who committed him, in order to certify, 
that Mr. Fitzpatrick was out of all manner of danger, 
and to procure the priſoner his liberty. 

- Allworthy ſaid, he,ſhould be glad to find his ne- 
phew there at his return home, but that he was then 


; obliged to go on ſome buſineſs of conſequence. He 


then called to a ſervant to fetch him a chair, and pre- 
ſently left the two ladies together. 

Mr. Blifil, hearing the chair ordered, came down 
ſtairs to attend upon his uncle; for he never was de- 
ficient in ſuch acts of duty. He aſked his uncle if 
he was going out ? which is a civil way of aſking a 
man whither he is going: to which the other maki 
no anſwer, he again deſired to know, when 2 
be pleaſed to return ?!——Allworthy made no anſwer 
to this neither, till he was juſt getting into his chair, 
and, then turning about, he ſaid, « Harkee, Sir, 
do you find out, before my return, the letter which 
your mother ſent me on her death-bed.“ All- 
worthy then departed, and left Blifil in a ſituation 
to be envied only by a man who is jult going to be 
hanged. 1 


SHA. IX 
A further continuation. 


in the chair, of reading the letter from Jones to 

ia, which Weſtern delivered him ; and there were 

ſome expreſſions in it concerning himſelf, which drew 

tears from his eyes. At length he arrived at Mr. Wei- 
tern's, and was introduced to Sophia. 

When the firſt ceremonies were paſt, and the gen- 
tleman and lady had taken their chairs, a filence of 
ſome minutes enſued ; during which the latter, who 
had been prepared for the viſit by her father, fat 
J 
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Abe took an opportunity, whilſt he was 
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playing with her fan, and had every mark of con- 
fuſion both in her countenance and behaviour. At 
length Allworthy, who was himſelf a little diſcon- 
certed, 7 1 thus: I am afraid, Miſs Weſtern, 
* my family hath been the occaſion of giving you 
« ſome uneafine(s, to which, I fear, I have innocent- 
© ty become more inſtrumental than I intended. Be 
* aſſured, Madam, had I at firſt known how diſagrec- 
able the propoſals had been, I ſhould not have ſuf. 
* fered you to have been ſo long perſecuted. I hope 
© therefore you will not think ch 

© {it is to trouble you with any farther ſolicitations. 
* of that kind, but entirely to relieve yon from 
© them.” | 
Sir,“ ſaid Sophia with a little modeſt heſitation, 
this behaviour is moſt kind and generous, and ſuch 
© as I could expect only from Mr. Allworthy : but, 
as you have been ſo Lind to mention this matter, 
you will pardon me for ſaying, it bath indeed given 
© me great uneaſineſs, and hath been the occaſion of 
* my ſuffering much cruel treatment from a father, 
* who was, till that unhappy affair, the tendereſt 
and fondeſt of all parents. I am convinced, Sir, 
© you are too good and generous to reſent my re- 
fuſal of your nephew. Our inclinations are not in 
© our own power; and, Khatever may be his merit, 
I cannot force them in his favour.“ I affare you, 
*-moſt amiable young lady,” ſaid Allworthy, I am 
© capable of no ſuch reſentment, had the perſon been 
* my own ſon, and had I entertained the highelt 
* eſteem for him: For you ſay truly, Madam, we can- 
* not force our inclinatrons, much leſs can they be di- 
© refted by another.“ Oh! Sir, anſwered Sophia, 
every word you ſpeak proves you to deſerve that 
good, that great, that benevolent character, the 
* whole world allows you. I affure you, Sir, nothing 
© leſs than the certain proſpe& of future miſery could 
have made me reſiſt the commands of my father.” 
'I fincerely believe yon, Madam,” replied Allworthy, 
and I heartily congratulate you on your prudent 
-* foreſight, ſince by ſo juſtifiable a reſiſtance you have 
© avoided mifery indeed.” © You ſpeak now, Mr. All- 
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* worthy,? cries ſhe, with a delicacy which few men 
* are capable of feeling ; but ſurely, in my opmion, to 
lead our lives with one, to whom we are indifferent, 
* muſt be a ftate of wretchedneſs. Perhaps that 
© wretchedneſs would be even increaſed by a ſenſe of 
the merits of the object, to whom we cannot give 
« our affection. If I had married Mr. Blifil, the 
don my interrupting you, Madam, anſwered All- 
worthy ; © but I cannot bear the ſappoſition. Be- 
© lieve me, Miſs Weſtern, I rejoice from my heart, I 
« rejoice in your eſcape. I have diſcovered the 


* wretch, for whom you have ſuffered all this cruel . 


violence from your father, to be a villain.“ How, 
© Sir !? cries Sophia :—+ You mult believe this ſurpri- 
« ſes me.” It hath ſurpriſed me, Madam, an- 
ſwered Allworthy ; © and ſo it will the world. — But I 
© have acquainted you with the real truth.“ No- 
thing but truth,” ſays Sophia, can, I am convin- 
ced, come from the lips of Mr. Allworthy.—— Vet, 
* Sir, ſuch ſudden, ſuch unexpected news 
Diſcovered, you ſay May villany be ever ſo.“ 
* You will ſoon enough hear the ſtory,” cries 
Allworthy ;—* at preſent let us not mention ſo deteſt- 
ed a name. L have another matter of a very ſe- 
rious nature to propoſe. O! Miſs Weſtern, I 
+ know your vaſt worth, nor can I fo eaſily part with 
© the ambition of being allied to it.—I have a near re- 
* lation, Madam, a young man whoſe character is, 
* I am convineed, the very oppoſite to that of this 
- © wretch, and whole fortune I will make equal to 
© what his was to have been. — Could I, Madam, hope 
« you would admit a viſit from him ?” Sophia, after a 
minute's ſilence, anſwered, I will deat with the ut- 
© moſt fincerity with Mr. Allworthy. His character 
© and the obligation I have juſt received from him, de- 
* mand it. I have determined at preſent to liſten to 
© no ſuch propoſals from any perſon. My only deſire 
© is to be reſtored to the affection of my father, and to 
be again the miſtreſs of his family. This, Sir, I 
hope to owe to your good offices. Let me-beſeech 
* you, let me conjure you, by all the goodneſs which 
m » and all who know Jou, have experienced 5 do 
9 not 
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not the very moment, when you have releaſed me 
from one perſecution, do not engage me in another, 
© as miſerable and as fruitleſs.” Indeed, Miſs Weſ⸗ 
tern, replied Allworthy, I am capable of no 
* ſuch conduct; and, if this be your reſolution, he 
© mult ſubmit to the diſappointment, whatever tor- 
ments he may ſuffer under it.” I ö muſt ſmile now, 
Mr. Allworthy,“ anſwered Sophia, when you 
mention the torments of a man whom I do not 
* know, and who can conſequently have ſo little ac- 
« quaintance with me.“ Pardon me, dear young 
« lady,” cries Allworthy ; I begin now to be afraid 
* he hath had too much acquaintance for the re- 
© poſe of his. future days, ſince, if ever man was ca- 
* pable of a ſincere, violent, and noble paſſion, ſuch, 
I am convinced, is my unhappy nephew's for Miſs 
«* Weſtern,” * A nephew of yours! Mr. Allworthy, 
anſwered Sophia. It is ſurely ſtrange, I never 
heard of him before.“ Indeed! Madam, cries 
Allworthy, © it is only the circumſtance of his bein 

my nephew, to which you are a ſtranger, = 
« which, till this day, was a ſecret to me. Mr, 
« Jones, who has long loved you, he! he is my ne- 
* phew.* * Mr. Jones your nephew, Sir?“ cries So- 
phia : Can it be poſſible! . He is indeed, Ma- 
dam, anſwered Allworthy ; © he is my own ſiſter's 
« fon As ſuch I ſhall always own him; nor am I 
* aſhamed of owning him. I am much more aſhamed 
of my paſt behaviour to him; but I was as ignorant 
© of his merit as of his birth. Indeed, Mis Weſtern, 
© T have uſed him cruelly indeed I have.” 
Here the good man wiped his eyes, and after a ſhort 
Pauſe proceeded I never ſhall be able to reward 
him for his ſufferings without your aſſiſtance. 
Believe me, moſt amiable young lady, I muſt have a 
great eſteem of that offering which I make to your 
worth. I know he hath been guilty of faults ; but there 
is great goodneſs of heart at the bottom. Believe 
me, Madam, there is.. Here he ſtopped, ſeem- 
ing to expect an anſwer, which he preſently received 
from Sophia, after, ſhe had a little recovered herſelf 
from the hurry of ſpirits, into which ſo * 
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ſudden information had thrown her: I ſincerely with 
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you joy, Sir, of a diſcovery in which you ſeem to 


have ſuch ſatisfaction. I doubt not but you will have 
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all the comfort you can promiſe yourſelf from it.— 
'The young 1 hath certainly a thouſand good 
ich makes it impoſſible he ſhould not 

behave well to ſuch an uncle.“ I hope, Ma- 
dam, faid Allworthy, he hath thoſe good qualities 
which muſt make him a good huſband. —He muſt, I 
am ſure, be of all men the moſt abandoned, if a la- 
dy of your merit ſhould condeſcend. * You muſt 
pardon me, Mr. Allworthy,* anſwered Sophia, I 
cannot liſten to a propoſal of this kind. Mr. Jones, 
I am convinced, hath much merit; but I thall never 
receive Mr. Jones as one who is to be my huſband. 
Upon my honour I never will.” Pardon 
me, Madam, ' cries Allworthy, * it I am a little ſurpriſ- 
ed, after what I have heard from Mr. Weſtern. 
I hope the unhappy young man hath done nothing 
to forfeit your good opimon, if he had ever the ho- 
nour to enjoy it Perhaps he may have been miſre- 
preſented to you, as he was to me. The ſame villany 
may have injured him every where. He is no mur- 
erer, I aflure you, as he hath been called.” 
Mr. Allworthy,* anſwered Sophia, I have told 
you my reſolution. I wonder not at what my father 
hath told you; but whatever his apprehenſions or 
fears have been, if I know my heart, I have given 
no occaſion for them; ſince it hath always been a 
fixed principle with me, never to have married with- 
out his conſent. This is, I think, the duty of a 
child to a parent; and this, I hope, nothing could 
ever have prevailed with me to ſwerve from. I do 
not indeed conceive, that the authority of any pa- 
rent can oblige us to marry, in direct oppoſition to 
our inclinations. 'To avoid a force of this kind, 
which I had reaſon to ſuſpect, I left my father's 
houſe, and ſought protection elſewhere. This is 
the truth of my ſtory ; and if the world, or my 
father, carry my intentions any farther, my own 


© conſcience will acquit me.“) * I hear you, Miss 


_ «© Weſtern,” 
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* Welſtern,* cries Allworthy, with admiration. I 
« admire the juſtneſs of your ſentiments ; but ſurely 
* there is more in this. I am cautious of offending 
« you, young lady; but am I to look on all which 1 
* have hitherto heard or ſeen as a dream only ? And 
© have you ſuffered ſo much cruelty from your tather 
on the account of a man to whom you have been al- 
ways abſolutely indifferent ?? © I beg, Mr. Allwor- 
thy,“ anſwered Sophia, you will not inſiſt on my 
reaſons;—Yes, I have ſuffered indeed: I will nor, 
Mr. Allworthy, conceal—1I will be very ſincere with 
you—T own I had a great opinion of Mr. Jones—1 
believe—I know I have ſuffered for my opinion—1 
have been treated crueliy by my aunt, as well as by 
my father; but that is now paſt——-I beg I may 
not be tarther preſſed; for whatever hath been, my 
reſolution is now fixed. Your nephew, Sir, hath 
many virtues—he hath great virtues, Mr. Allworthy. 
I queſtion not but he will do you honour in the world, 
and make you happy.'——1 with I could make him 
ſo, Madam,“ replied Allworthy ; © but that I am 
convinced is only in your power, It is that convic- 
tion which hath made me ſo earneſt a ſolicitor in 
his favour.” * You are deceived indeed, Sir, you are 
deceived,” ſaid Sophia I hope not by him 
It is ſufficient to have deceived me. Mr. Allwor- 
thy, I mult inſiſt on being preſt no farther on this 
ſubject.— I ſhould be ſorry Nay, I will not injure 
him m your favour. I with Mr. Jones very well. 
I — wiſh him well; and I repeat it again to 
you, whatever demerit he may have to me, I am cer- 
tain he hath many good qualities. I do not diſown 
my former thoughts ; but nothing can ever recal them. 
At preſent there is not a man upon carth whom J 
would more reſolutely reject than Mr. Jones ; nor 
would the addreſſes of Mr. Blifil himſelf be leſs a- 
C | IA to me. 
eſtern had been long impatient for the event of 
this conference, and was juſt now arrived at the 
door to liſten ; When having heard the laſt ſenti- 
ments of his daughter's heart, he leſt all nes, 
| an 
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and burſting the door open in a rage, cried out 
It is a lye. It is a d—n'd lie. It is all owing to that 
d- n'd raſcal Jones ; and if ſhe could get at un, ſhe'd 
© ha un any hour of the day.“ Here Allworthy inter- 
poſed, and addreſſing himlelt to the "ſquire with ſome 
anger in his look, he ſaid, Mr. Weſtern, you have not 
kept your word with me. You promiſed to abllain 
from all violence.” * Why ſo I did,” cries Wel- 
tern, as long as it was poſſible; but to hear a wench 
telling ſuch confounded lies. —Zounds! doth ſhe think 
it the can make vools of other volk, ſhe can make 
one of me? No, no, I know her better than thee 
doſt.“ © T am forry to tell you, Sir,“ anſwered All- 
worthy, it doth not appear by your behaviour to this 
young lady, that you know her at all. I aſk pardon 
for what I fay ; but I think our intimacy, your own 
delires, and the occafion, juſtify me. She is your 
daughter, Mr. Weſtern, and I think ſhe doth ho- 
nour to your name. If I was capable of envy, I 
ſhould ſooner envy you on this account, than any 
other man whatever.” « Od-rabbit it,“ cries the 
ſquire, I with ſhe was thine with all my heart 
* wouldlt ſoon be glad to be rid of the trouble o'her.? 
Indeed, my good friend,“ anſwered Allworthy, you 
« yourſelf are the cauſe of all the trouble you com- 
plain of, Place that confidence in the young lady 
« which the ſo well deſerves, and J am certain you will 
* be the happieſt father on earth.” * I confidence in 
her!“ cries the 'ſquire, « *Slood ! what confidence 
can I place in her, when ſhe won't do as I wou'd hæ 
© her? Let her gi but her conſent to marry as I would 
© ha her, and I'll place as much confidence in her as 
* would{t ha me.'—* You have no right, neighbour,” an- 
fwered Allworthy, * to inſiſt on any ſuch conſent. A 
negative voice your daughter allows you, and God 
und nature have thought proper to allow you no 
more.“ A negative voice ? cries the *ſquire——Ay ! 
© ay} I'll ſhew you what a negative voice I ha—Go a- 
long go iu to your chamber, go, you ſtubborn 
4 Jadecd, Mr. Weſtern, ſaid Allworthy,—— Indeed 
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you uſe her cruelly—I cannot bear to fee this Von 
© ſhall, you muſt behave to her in a kinder manner. She 
© deferves the beſt of treatment.” Ves, yes,” ſaid the 
'ſquire, I know what ſhe deſerves : now ſhe's gone, 
Pl ſhew you what ſhe deferves.—See here, Sir, here 
© is a letter from my couſin, my Lady Bellaſton, in 
© which ſhe is ſo kind to gi me to underſtand, that 
© the fellow is got out of priſon again; and here the 
+ advifes me to take all the care I can o' the wench. 
©' Odzookers ! neighbour Allworthy, you don't know 
© what it is to govern a daughter.” 

The ſquire ended his ſpeech with ſome compliments 
to his own ſagacity; and then Allworthy, after a for- 
mal preface, acquainted him with the whole diſcovery 
_ which he had made concerning Jones, with his anger 
to Blitil, and with every particular which had been 
diſcloſed to the reader in the preceding chapters. 

Men over violent in their diſpotitions, are, for the 
moſt part, as changeable in them. No ſooner then wirs 
Weſtern informed of Mr. Allworthy's intention to make 
Jones his heir, than he joined heartily with the uncle 
in every commendation of the nephew, and became as 
eager for her marriage with Jones, as he had before 
been to couple her to Blifl. | 

Here Mr. Allworthy was again forced to. interpoſe, 
and to relate what had paſſed between him and Sophia, 
at which he teſtified great ſurprize. 

The ſquire was afent a moment, and looked wild 
with aſtoniſhment at this account—At laſt he cried 
eut, © Why, what can be the meaning of this, neigh- 
« bour Allworthy! Vond o'un the was, that Pl be 
+ ſworn to.—Odzookers ! I have hit o't, As ſure as 
a gun I have: hit o' the very right o't. It's all a- 
© long o' ziſter. The girl hath got a hankering after 
this ſon of a whore of a lord. I vound 'em toge- 
© ther at my couſin; my Lady Bellaſton's. He hath 
© turned the head o' her, that's certain—— but d—n 
© me if he ſhall ha her——'l! ha no lords nor cour- 
tiers in my vamily.” | 

Allworthy now made a long ſpeech, in which be 
repeated his reſolutions to avoid all violent _— 
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and very earneſtly recommended gentle methods to Mr. 
Weltern, as thoſe by which he might be affured of ſuc- 
ceeding belt with his daughter. He then took his leave, 
and returned back to Mrs. Miller, but was forced to 
comply with the earneſt entreaties of the *ſquire, in 
promiſing to bring Mr. Jones to viſit him that after- 
noon, that he might, as he ſaid, Make all matters 
up with the young gentleman.“ At Mr. Allworthy's 
departure, Weſtern promiſed to follow his advice in his 
behaviour to Sophia, ſaying, I don't know how ' tis, 
but d—n me, Allworthy, if you don't make me al- 
* ways do juſt as you pleaſe ; and yet I have as good 
an eſteate as you, and am in the commiſſion ot the 
peace as well as yourſelf.” 


I 
Wherein the hiſtory begins to draw towards a concluſion. 


HEN Allworthy returned to his lodgings, he 

heard Mr. Jones was juſt arrived before him. 

He hurried therefore inſtantly into an empty cham- 

ber, where he ordered Mr. Jones to be bronght to 
him alone. 

It is impoſſible to conceive a more tender or moving 
ſcene, than the meeting between the uncle and ne- 
phew, (for Mrs. Waters, as the reader may well ſup- 
poſe, had n her laſt viſit diſcovered to him the ſecret: 
of his birth.) The firlt agonies of joy which were felt 
on both fides, are indeed beyond my power to deſcribe: 
I ſhall not therefore attempt it. After Allworthy had 
raiſed Jones from his feet, where he had proſtrated 
himſelf, and received him into his arms, O my child,” 
he cried, * how have I been to blame ! how have I in- 
jured you? What amends can I ever make you for 
* thoſe unkind, thoſe, unjuſt ſuſpicions which I have en- 
* tertained ; and for all the ſuffermgs they have occa- 
* fioned to you? * Am I not now made amends ? 
eries Jones: © Would not my ſufferings, if they had 
© been ten times greater, have been now richly repaid! 
* © my. dear uncle! this goodneſs, this tenderneſs, 

Vor- III. X overpowers 
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* overpowers, unmans, deſtroys me. I cannot bear 
* the tranſports which flow ſo faſt upon me. To be 
* again reſtored to your preſence, to your favour ; to 
* be once more thus kindly received by my great, my 
* noble, my generous benefactor.' Indeed, child,” 
* cries Allworthy, I have uſed you cruelly.” He 
then explained to him all the treachery of Blifil, and 
again repeated expreſſions of the utmoſt concern, for 
having been induced by that treachery to uſe him ſo ill. 
O talk not ſo,“ anſwered Jones; indeed, Sir, you 
have uſed me nobly. The wiſeſt man might be de- 
* ceived as you were, and under ſuch a deception, the 
* beſt mult have acted juſt as you did. Your goodneſs 
* diſplayed itſelf in the midſt of your anger, juſt as it 
then ſeemed. I owe every thing to that goodneſs of 
which I have becn moſt unworthy. Do not put me 
on ſelf-accuſation, by carrying your generous ſenti- 
ments too fur. Alas, Sir, I have not been puniſhed 
more than I have deſerved; and it ſhall be the whole 
buſineſs of my future life to deſerve that happineſs 
you now beſtow on me ; for believe me, my dear un- 
cle, my puniſhment hath not been thrown away up- 
on me: though I have been a great, I am not a 
hardened ſinner ; I thank heaven I have had time to 
reflect on my paſt life, where though I cannot charge 
myſelf with any groſs villany, yet I-can diſcern tol- 
lies and vices more than enough to repent and to be 
aſhamed of ; follies which have been auended with 
dreadful conſequences to myſelf, and have brought 
me to the brink of deſtruction.“ I am rejoiced, my 
dear child, anſwered Allworthy, to hear you talk 
* thus ſenſibly; for as I am convinced hypocrily (good 
heaven, how I have been impoſed on by it in others!) 
s was never among your faults ; ſo I can readily be- 
« heve all you ſay. You now ſee, Tom, to what dan- 
gers imprudence alone may ſubject virtue (for virtue, 
K Le now convinced, you love in a great degree.) 
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Prudence is indeed the duty which we owe to our- 
« ſelves; and if we willl be ſo much our own enemies 
© # as to neglect it, we are not to wonder if the world is 


de- 
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« deficient in diſcharging their duty to us; for when 2 
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man lays the foundation of his own ruin, others will, 
I am afraid, be too apt to build upon it. You ſay, 
however, you have ſeen your errors, and will reform 
them. I firmly believe you, my dear child; and 
therefore, from this moment, you ſhall never more 
be reminded of them by me. Remember them on- 
ly yourſelf ſo far, as for the future to teach you the 
better to avoid them; but ſtill remember, for your 
comfort, that there is this great difference betweerr 
thoſe faults which candor may conſtrue into impru- 
dence, and thoſe which can be deduced from villany 
only. The former, perhaps, are gven more apt to 
ſubject a man to ruin; but it he reform, his charac- 
ter will, at length, be totally retrieved ; the world, 
though not immediately, will in time be reconciled 
to him; and he may reflect, not without ſome. mix- 
ture of pleaſure, on the dangers he hath eſcaped 
but villany, my boy, when once diſcovered, is irre- 
trievable ; the ſtains which this leaves behind, no 
time will waſh away. The cenſures of mankind will 
purſue the wretch, their {corn will abath him in pub- 
lie; and if thame drives him into retirement, he will 
go to it with all thoſe terrors with which a weary 
child, who is afraid of hobgoblins, retreats from 


company to go to bed alone. Here his murdered 


conſcience will haunt him. Repoſe, like a falſe friend, 
will fly ſrom him. Where-ever he turns his eyes, 
horror preſents itſelf ; if he looks backward, una. 
vailable repentance treads on his heels; if forward, 
incurable deſpair ſtares him in the face; till, like 
a condemned priſoner confined in a dungeon, he 
deteſts his preſent condition, and yet dreads the 
conſequence of that hour which is to- reheve him 
from it. Comfort yourſelf, I ſay, my child, that 
this is not your caſe ; and rejoice, with thankful- 
neſs to him who hath ſuffered you to ſee your er- 
rors, before they have brought on you that deſtruc- 
tion, to which a perſiſtance in even thoſe errors 
mult have led you. You have. deſerted them; 
and the proſpect now before you is ſuch, that hap- 

X 2 pineſs 
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« pineſs ſeems in your own power. —At theſe words 
Jones fetched a deep ſigh ; upon which, when All- 

worthy remonſtrated, he ſaid, Sir, I will conceat 
nothing from you; I fear there is one conſequence of 
* my vices I ſhall never be able to retrieve. O my 

dear uncle, I have loſt a treaſure.” © You need 
ſay no more,“ anſwered Allworthy ; I will be ex- 

plicit with you; I know what you lament ;_ I have 

ſeen the young lady, and have diſcourſed with her 
concerning you. This I mult inſiſt on, as an ear- 

neſt of your ſincerity in all you have ſaid, and of 
the ſtedfaſtneſs of your reſolution, that you obey 
me in one inſtance. To abide entirely by the de- 

termination of the young lady, whether it ſhall be 

in your favour or no. She hath already ſuffered 
enough from ſolicitations which I hate to think of; 

the ſhall owe no further conſtraint to my family: 

I know her father will be as ready to torment her 
now on-your account, as he hath formerly been on 
another's ; but I am determined the ſhall ſuffer no 
more confinement, no more violence, no more un- 

eaſy hours.“ O my dear uncle,* anſwered Jones, 
lay, I beſcech you, ſome command on me, in which 
I ſhall have ſome merit in obedience. Believe me, 
Sir, the only inſtance in which I could diſobey 
you, would be to give an uneaſy moment to my 
Sophia. No, Sir, it I am fo miſerable to have in- 
curred her diſpleaſure beyond all hope” of forgive- 
neſs, that alone, with the dreadful reflection of 
cauſing her miſery, will be ſufficient to overpower 
me. To call Sophia mine is the greateſt, and now 
the only additional bleſſing which heaven can be- 
ſtow; but it is a bleſſing which I muſt owe to her 
< alone.“ I will not flatter you, child j* cries All- 
worthy ; © I fear your caſe is deſperate : I never ſaw 
* ſtronger marks of an unalterable reſolution in any 
£ perſon, than appeared in her vehement declarations 
* againſt receiving your addreſſes; for which, perhaps, 
* you can account better than myſelf.— Oh, Sir! 1 
© can account tco well,“ anſwered Jones; I have 
« ſinned againſt her beyond all hope of pardon 5 and 
« guilty as I am, my guilt unfortunately * 
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her in ten times blacker than the real colours. O, 
* my dear uncle, I find my follies are irretrievable; and 
all your goodneſs cannot fave me from perdition.” 

A ſervant now acquainted them, that Mr, Weſtern 
was below ſtairs ; for his eagerneſs to ſee Jones could. 
not wait till the afternoon : Upon which Jones, whoſe 
eyes were full of tears, begged his uncle to entertain 
Weſtern a few minutes, till he a little recovered him- 
ſelf ; to which the good man conſented, and, having 
ordered Mr. Weſtern to be thewn into a parlour, went 
down to him. | 

Mrs. Miller no ſooner heard that Jones was alone;. 
(for the had not yet ſeen him ſince his releaſe from: 
priſon,), than ihe came eagerly into the room, and, 
advancing towards Jones, withed him heartily joy of 
his new-found uncle, and his happy reconciliation, 
adding, I with I could give you joy on another ac- 
count, my dear child; but any thing. ſo inexorable IL 
never ſaw. 

Jones, with ſome appearance of ſurprize, aſked. her 
what ſhe meant. Why then,” ſays ſhe, I have been 
with your young lady, and have explained all mat- 
ters to her, as they were told me by my ſon Night- 
* ingale. She can have no longer any doubt about the 
letter; of that I am certain; for I told her my ſon 
Nightingale was ready to take his oath, it ſhe pleaſed, 
© that it was all his own invention, and the letter of 
his inditing. 1 told her the very reaſon of ſending 
the letter ought to recommend you to her the more, 
as it was all upon her account, and a plain proof, 
* that you was reſolved to quit your profligacy for the 
future; that you had never been guilty of a ſingle. 
* inſtance of infidelity to her ſince your ſeeing her in 
town: I am afraid I went too far there; but Hea- 
ven forgive me; I hope your ſuture. behaviour will 
© be my juſtification. I am ſure I have faid all I can; 
but all to no purpoſe. She remains inflexible. She 
© fays, ſhe had forgiven. many faults on account of 
© youth, but expreſſed ſuch deteſtation of the character 
© of a libertine,. that the abſolutely filenced me. TI of- 
ten attempted: to excuſe you; but the juſtneſs of her 
* accuſation-flew in my f:ce. Upon my honour, ſhe: 
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* is a lovely woman, and one of the ſweeteſt and moſt 
* ſenſible creatures I ever ſaw. I could have almoſt 
«© kifſed her for one expreſſion ſhe made uſe of. It 
« was a ſentiment worthy of Seneca, or of a biſhop. 
J once fancied, Madam, ſaid the, © I had diſco- 
% yered great goodneſs of heart in Mr. Jones; and 
« for that I own 1 had a ſincere eſteem ; but an en- 
« tire profligacy of manners will corrupt the beſt 
« heart in the world ; and all, which a good-natured 
« libertine can expect, is, that we ſhould mix ſome 
grains of pity with our contempt and abhorrence.” 
She is an angelic creature ; that's the truth on't.' — 
* O Mrs. Miller,“ anſwered Jones, can I bear to 
think I have loſt ſuch an angel!“ Loſt! no,“ cries 
Mrs. Miller; 1 hope you have not loſt her yet. 
* Reſolve to leave ſuch vicious courſes, and you may 
« yet have hopes: nay, if the ſhould remain inexora- 
* ble, there is another young lady, a ſweet pretty 
_ © young lady, and a ſwinging fortune, who is abſo- 

* lutely dying for love of you. I heard of it this very 
morning, and I told it ro Miſs Weſtern; nay, I went 
* a little beyond the truth again; for 1 told her you 
© had refuſed her; but indeed I knew you would re- 
+ ſuſe her. And here I muſt give you a little 
comfort : when I mentioned the young lady's name, 
who is no other than the pretty widow Hunt, I 
thought the turned pale ; but, when I ſaid you had 
refuſed her, I will be fworn her ſace was all over 
ſcarlet in an inſtant ; and theſe were her very words, 
« I will not deny but that I believe he has ſome at- 
« fection tor me.“ | | 

Here the converſation was interrupted by the arri- 
val of Weſtern, who could no longer be kept out of 
the room even by the authority of Allworthy himſelf, 
though this, as we have often ſeen, had a wonderful 

er over him. 
Weſtern immediately went up to Jones, crying out, 
My old friend Tom, I am glad to fee thee with 
all my heart. All paſt muſt be forgotten. I could 
not intend any affront to thee, becauſe, as Allwor- 


thee tor another perſon ; and, where a body means 
no 


thy here knows, nay doſt know it thyſelf, I took 


Aa 


Ws 5 IE 3% Is Eo. 


eo ww goa ©&©3 


«+ &@ <A — a © 


.. 


Chap. 11. A FOUNDLING. 247 


no harm, what ſignifies a haſty word or two? One 
Chriſtian muſt forget and forgive another.“ I 
hope, Sir, ſaid Jones, I ſhall never forget the 
« many obligations I have had to you; but, as Go any 
* offence towards me, I declare I am an utter ſtran- 
ger * A't, ſays Weſtern; © then give me thy 
$ Fi ; a't as hearty an honeſt cock as any in the king- 
© dom. Come along with me; Ill carry thee to thy 
« miſtreſs this moment.“ Here Allworthy interpoſed ; 
and the ſquire, being unable to prevail either with the 
uncle or nephew, was, after ſome litigation, obliged _ 
to conſent to delay introducing Jones to Sophia till the 
afternoon ; at which time Allworthy, as well in com- 
paſſion to Jones, as in compliance with the eager de- 
fires of Weſtern, was prevailed upon to promiſe to at- 
tend at the tea-table. 

The converſation which now enſued was pleaſant 
enongh, and with which, had it happened earher in 
our hiſtory, we would have entertained our reader ; 
but, as we have now leiſure only to attend to what is 
very material, it ſhall ſuffice to ſay, that matters being 
entirely adjuſted as to the aſternoon- viſit, Mr. Weſtern 
again returned home. 


CHAP. IXI. 


The hiſtory draws nearer to a concluſſon. 


4 HEN Mr. Weſtern was departed, Jones began 
to inform Mr. Allworthy and Mrs. Miller, 
that his liberty had been procured by two noble lords, 
who, together with two ſurgeons and a friend of Mr. 
Nightingale, had attended the magiſtrate by whom 
he had been committed, and by whom, on the ſur- 
geon's oath, that the wounded perſon was out of all 
manner of danger from his wound, he was diſchar- 


d. 
7 only of theſe lords, he ſaid, he had ever ſeen 
before, and that no more than once; but the other had 
greatly ſarpriſed him, by aſking his pardon for an of- 
tence he had been guilty of towards him, occaſioned, 
he ſaid, entirely by his ignorance who he was. * 
. OW. 
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Now, the reality of the caſe, with which Jones was 
not acquainted till afterwards, was. this. The lieute- 
nant whom Lord Fellamar had employed, according 
to the advice of Lady Bellaſton, to preſs Jones, as a 
vagabond, into the ſea-ſervice, when he came to re- 
port to his lordſhip the event which we have beſore 
ſeen, ſpoke very favourably of the behaviour of Mr. 
Jones on all accounts, and ſtrongly aſſured that lord, 
that he muſt have miſtaken the perſon, for that Jones 
was certainly a gentleman ; inſomuch. that his lord. 
ſhip, who was ſtrictly a man of honour, and would 
by no means have been guilty of an action which the 
world in general would have condemned, began to 
2 much concerned for the advice which he had ta- 

Within a day or two after this, Lord Fellamar hap- 
pened to dine with the Triſh peer, who, in a conver- 
ſation upon the duel, acquainted his company with 
the character of Fitzpatrick, to which indeed he did 
not do ſtrict juſtice, eſpecially in what related to his 
lady. He ſaid, ſhe was the moſt innocent, and moit 
injured woman alive, and that from compaſſion alone 
he had undertaken her cauſe. He then declared an 


intention of going the next morning to Fitzpatrick's 


lodgings, in order to prevail with him, if poſſible, to 
conſent to a ſeparation from his wife, who, the pcer 
faid, was in apprehenſions for her life, if ihe thould 
ever return to be under the power of her huſband. 
Lord Fellamar agreed to go with him, that he might 
ſatisfy himſelf more concerning Jones, and the cir- 
cumſtances of the duel ; for he was by no means eaſy 
concerning the part he had acted. The moment his 
lord{hip gave a hint of his readineſs to aſſiſt in the 
delivery of the lady, it was eagerly embraced by the 
other nobleman, who depended much on the autho- 
rity of Lord Fellamar, as he thought it would greatly 


contribute go awe Fitzpatrick into a compliance; and 


perhaps he was in the right: for the poor Iriſhman 
no ſooner | ſaw theſe noble peers had undertaken the 
cauſe of his wiſe, than he ſubmitted, and articles of 
ſeparation. were ſoon drawn up, and ſigned between 
the parties. | | 


Fitzpatrick 
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Fitzpatrick had been ſo well fatisfied by Mrs. Waters 
concerning the innocence of his wife with Jones at Up- 
ron, or perhaps from ſome other reaſons, was now be- 
come ſo indifferent to that matter, that he ſpoke highly 
in favour of Jones to Lord Fellamar, took all the 
blame upon himſelf, and ſaid the other had behaved 
very much like a gentleman, and a man of honour ; 
and upon that lord's further inquiry concerning Mr. 
Jones, Fitzpatrick told him he was nephew to a gen- 
tleman of very great faſhion and fortune, which was 


the account he had jult received from Mrs. Waters, 


after her interview with Dowling. | 

Lord Fellamar now thought it behoved him to do 
every thing in his power to make ſatisſaction to a gen- 
tleman whom he had fo groſsly injured, and without 
any conſideration of rivalthip, (for he had now given 
over all thoughts of Sophia) determined to procure 
Mr. Jones's liberty, being ſatisfied as well from Fitz- 
patrick as his ſurgeon, that the wound was not mor- 
tal. He theretore prevailed with the Iriſh peer to ac- 
company him to the place where Jones was confined, 
to whom he behaved as we have already related. 

When Allworthy returned to his lodgings, he im- 
mediately carried Jones into his room, and then ac- 
quainted him with the whole matter, as well what he 
had heard from Mrs. Waters, as what he had diſcos 
vered from Mr. Dowling. | 

Jones expreſſed great aſtoniſhment, and no leſs 
concern at this account ; but without making any 
comment or obſervation upon it. And now a meſ- 
ſage was brought from Mr. Blifil, deſiring to know it 
his uncle was at leiſure, that he might wait upon him. 
—_— ſtarted and turned pale, and then in a 
more paſſionate tone than I believe he had ever uſed 
before, bid the ſervant tell Bifil he knew him rot. 
* Confider, dear Sir,/——cries Jones, in a trembling 
voice. I have conſidered,“ anſwered Allworthy, 
and you yourſelf ſhall carry my meſſage to the vil- 
lain. No one can carry him che ſentence of 


5 his own ruin ſo properly as the man whoſe ruin he 
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© hath ſo villanouſly contrived.'—* Pardon me, dear 


Sir,“ ſaid Jones; © a moment's reflection will, I am 
* ſure, convince you of the contrary. What might 
perhaps be but juſtice from another tongue, would 
from mine be inſult? and to whom My own bro. 
© ther, and your nephew.—Nor did he uſe me ſo bar- 
© barouſly.—Indeed that would have been more inex- 
© cuſeable than any thing he had done. Fortune may 
© tempt men of no very bad diſpoſitions to injuſtice ; 
© but inſults proceed only from black and rancorous 
minds, and have no temptations to excuſe them. 
Let me beſeech you, Sir, to do nothing by him in 
©'the preſent height of your anger. Conſider, my 
© dear uncle, I was not myſelf condemned unheard.” 
Allworthy ſtood filent a moment, and then embracing 
Jones, he faid, with tears guſhing from his eyes, 0 
my child! to what goodneis have I been ſo long 
blind! i 

Mrs. Miller entering the room at that moment, after 
a gentle rap, which was not perceived, and ſeeing 
Jones in the arms of his uncle, the poor woman, in an 
agony of joy, fell upon her knees, and burſt forth in- 
to the molt ecſtatic thankſgivings to heaven, for what 
had happened. Then running to Jones, ſhe embraced 
him eagerly, crying, My deareſt friend, I wiſh you 
joy a thouſand and a thouſand times of this bleſt 
c day;? and next Mr. Allworthy himſelf received the 
ſame congratulations. To which he anſwered, In- 
© deed, indeed, Mrs. Miller, I am beyond expreſſion 
© happy.“ Some few more raptures having patled on 
all fides, Mrs. Miller defired them both to walk down to 
dinner in the parlour, where the faid there were a very 
happy ſet of people aſſembled; being indeed no other 
than Mr. Nightingale and his bride, and his couſin 
Harris with her bridegroom. | 

Allworthy excuſed himſelf from dining with the 
company, faying he had ordered ſome little thing for 
him and his nephew in his own apartment; for that 
they had much private buſineſs to diſcourle of, but 
would not reſiſt promiſing the good. woman, — 
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both he and Jones would make part of her ſociety at 
ſupper. 
Mrs. Miller then aſked hat was to be done with 
Blifil 3 © for indeed,” ſays the, I cannot be eaſy while 
* ſuch a villain is in my houſe,'—Allworthy aniwered, 
« He was as uneaſy as herſelf on the fame account.”— 
« O!” cries the, © it that be the caſe, leave the matter to 
me; I'll ſoon ſhew him the outſide of my doors I 
* warrant you. Here are two or three luſty fellows 
below ſtairs.” There will be no need of any vio- 
lence,* cries Allworthy ; if you will carry him a 
meſſage from me, he will, I am convinced, depart 
of his own accord.“ Will IL? ſaid Mrs. Miller, 
I never did any thing in my life with a better will.” 
Here Jones interfered, and ſaid, He had conſidered 
© the matter better, and would, if Mr. Allworthy 
« pleaſed, be himſelf the meſſenger.“ I know,” ſays 
he, © already enough of your pleaſure, Sir,“ and I beg 
leave to acquaint him with it by my own words.— 
Let me beſeech you, Sir,” added he, to reflect on 
the dreadful conſequences of driving him to violent 
© and ſudden deſpair. How unfit, alas! is this poor 
man to die in his preſent fituation.* This ſuggeſtion 
had not the leaſt effect on Mrs. Miller. She left the 
room, crying, * You are too good, Mr. Jones, infinite - 
ly too good to live in this world.“ But it made a 
deeper impreſſion on Allworthy. My good child,” 
ſaid he, I am equally aſtoniſhed at the goodneſs of 
« your heart, and the quickneſs of your —— 
6 en indeed forbid that this wretch ſhould be de- 
« prived of any means or time for repentance. That 
« would be a ſhocking conſideration indeed. Go to him 
therefore, and uſe your own diſcretion ; yet do not 
« flatter him with any hopes of my forgivenels ; for I 
* ſhall never forgive villany farther than my religion 
« obliges me, and that extends not either to our boun- 
ty or our converſation.” 
Jones went up to Blitl's room, whom he found in 
a ſituation which moved his pity, though it would 
have raiſed a leſs amiable paſlion in many beholders.— 
He caſt himſelf on his bed, where he lay 8 
kimſelf to deſpair, and drowned in tears; not in ſuc 
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tears as flow from contrition, and waſh away guilt from 
minds which have been ſeduced or ſurprized into it 
unawares, againſt the bent of their natural diſpoſitions, 
as will ſometimes happen from human frailty, even to 
the ; NO, theſe tears were ſuch as the frighted 
thiet ſheds in his cart, and are indeed the effects ot that 
concern which the molt ſavage natures are {ſeldom de- 
Gcjent in feeling for themſelves. 

It would be unpleaſant and tedious to paint this 
ſcene in full length. Let it ſuffice to ſay, that the be- 
haviour of Jones was kind to exceis. He omitted no- 
thing which his invention could ſupply, to raiſe and 
— Fo. the drooping ſpirits of Blifil, before he com- 
municated to him the reſolution of his uncle, that he 
muſt quit the houſe that evening. He offered to ſur- 
niſh him with any money he wanted, aſſured him of 
his hearty forgiveneſs of all he had done againſt him, 
that he would endeavour to live with him hereafter as 
a brother, and would leave nothing unattempted to eſ- 
fectuate a reconciliation with his uncle. 

Blifil was at firſt ſullen and ſilent, balancing in his 
mind whether he ſhould yet deny all: but finding at 
laſt the evidence too ſtrong againſt him, he betook 
himſelf at laſt to confeflion. He then aſked pardon of 
his brother in the moſt vehement manner, proſtrated 
himſelf on the ground, and kiſſed his feet: in ſhort, 
he was now as remarkably mean, as he had been be- 
fore remarkably wicked. 

Jones could not ſo far check his diſdain, but that it 
a little diſcovered itſelf in his countenance at this ex- 
treme ſervility. He raiſed his brother the moment he 
could from the ground, and adviſed him to bear his 
aſflictions more like a man; repeating at the ſame time 
his promiſes, that he would do all in his power to leſ- 
jen them: for which Blifil making many profeſſions of 
Eis unworthineſs, poured forth a profuſion of thanks: 
and then he having declared he would immediately 
depart to another lodging, Jones returned to his 


uncle. 


Among other matters, Allworthy now acquainted 
Jones with the diſcovery which be made concerning 
the 500 I. Bank-notes, I have, ſaid he, already 

| ; * conſulted 
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253 
conſulted a lawyer, who tells me, to my great aſto- 
niſhment, that there is no puniſhment for a fraud of 
this kind. Indeed, when I confider the black ingra- 
titude of this fellow toward you, I think a highway- 
man, compared to him, is an innocent perſon,” 
© Good heaven!” ſays Jones, is it poſſible ? 
Jam ſhocked beyond meaſure at this news. Ithought 
there was not an honeſter fellow in the world. 
The temptation of ſuch a ſum was too great for him 
to withſtand ; for ſmaller matters have come ſafe to 
me through his hand. Indeed, my dear uncle, you 
muſt ſuffer me to call it weakneſs rather than ingra- 
titude; for I am convinced the poor fellow loves me, 
and hath done me ſome kindneſſes, which I can ne- 
ver forget; nay, I believe he hath repented of this 
very act: for it is not above a day or two ago, when 


my affairs ſeemed in the moſt deſperate ſituation, that 


he viſited me in my confinement, and offered me any 
money I wanted. Confider, Sir, what a temptation 
to a man who hath taſted ſuch bitter diſtreſs, it muſt 
be to have a ſum in his poſſeſſion, which muſt put 
him and his family beyond any future poſlibility -of 
ſuffering the like. 

Child, cries Allworthy, you carry this forgiv- 
ing temper too far. Such miſtaken mercy is not 
only weakneſs, but borders on injuſtice, and is very 
pernicious to ſociety, as it encourages vice. The 
diſhoneſty of this fellow I might perhaps have par- 
doned, but never his ingratitude. And give me 
leave to ſay, when we ſuffer any temptation to atone 
for diſhoneſty itſelf, we are as candid and merciful 
as we ought to be; and fo far I confeſs I have 
gone; for I have often pitied the fate of a high» 
wayman, when I have been on the grand jury; and 
have more than once applied to the judge on the 
behalf of ſuch as have had any mitigating eircum- 
ſtances in their caſe ; but when diſhoneſty is attended 
with any blacker crime, ſuch as cruelty, murder, 
ingratitude, or the like, compaſſion and forgiveneſs 
then become faults, I am convinced the fellow is 
Vor. III. . Y * a villain, 
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a villain, and he ſhall be puniſhed; at leaſt as far as 


I can punith him. 

This was ſpoke with ſo ſtern a voice, that Jones did 
not think proper to make any reply : beſides the hour 
appointed by Mr. Weſtern now drew ſonear, that he had 
barely left time to dreſs himſelf. Here therefore ended 
the preſent dialogue, and Jones retired to another room, 
where Partridge attended, according to order, with 
his clothes. 

Partridge: had ſcarce ſeen his maſter ſince the happy 
diſcovery. The poor fellow was unable either to con- 
tain or expreſs his tranſports. He behaved like one 
frantic, and made almoſt as many miſtakes while he 
was dreſſing Jones, as I have ſeen made by Harlequin 
in dreſſing himſelf on the ſtage. 

His memory, however, was not in the leaſt de- 
ficient. He recolleted now many omens and preſages 
of this happy event, ſome of which he had remarked 
at the time, but many more he now remembered ; 
nor did he omit the dreams he had dreamt the even- 
ing before his meeting with Jones; and concluded 

-with ſaying, I always told your honour ſomething 

* boded in my mind, that you would one time or other 

© have it in your power to make my fortune.” Jones 

aſſured him, that this boding ſhould as certainly be ve- 

rified with regard to him, as all the other omens had 

been to himſelf ; which did not a lictie add to all the 

raptures which the poor fellow had already conceived 
on account of his maſter. 
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CHAP. XII. 4 
Approaching ſtill nearer to the end. ; 


« 

ONES being now compleatly dreſſed, attended 
J his uncle to Mr. Weſtern's. He was indeed one 
of the fineſt figures ever beheld, and his perſon alone 
would have charmed the greater part of womankind ; 
but we hope it hath already appeared in this hiſtory, 
that nature, when The formed him, did not totally 
rely, as ſhe ſometimes doth, on this merit only, to 


recommend her work. 


1 
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Sophia, who, angry as ſhe was, was likewiſe ſet forth «+, 
to the belt advantage, for which I leave my female 
readers to account, appeared ſo extremely beautitul thar 
even Allworthy, when he faw her, could not forbear 
whiſpering Weltern, that he believed ſhe was the fine!} 
creature in the world. To which Weſtern anſwered, 
in a whiſper overheard by all preſent, * So much the 
better for Tom ; for d—n me if he ſhan't ha 
the touſling her.” Sophia was all over ſcarlet at theſe 
words, while Tom's countenance was altogether as 
pale, and he was almolt ready to fink trom his cnair. 

The tea-table was ſcarce removed, before Weſtern. 
lagged Allworthy out of the room, telling him, he 
had buſineſs of conſequence to impart, and mult ſpeak 
to him that inſtant in private before he forgot it. 

The lovers were now alone, and it will, I queſtion 
not, appear ſtrange to many readers, that thoſè who 
had ſo much to ſay to one another when danger and 
difficulty attended their converſation ; and who ſeemed 
ſo eager to ruſh into cach others arms, when ſo many 
bars lay in their way, now that with ſafety they were 
at liberty to ſay or do whatever they pleaſed, thould 
both remain tor ſome time ſilent and motionleſs ; inſo- 
much that a ſtrauger of moderate ſagacity might have 
well concluded, they were mutually indifferent ; but 
ſo it was, however ſtrange it may ſeem; both ſat with 
their eyes caſt downwards on the ground, and for 
ſome minutes continued in perfect ſilence. 

Mr. Jones, during this interval, attempted once or 
twice to ſpeak, but was abſolutely incapable, mutter- 
ing only, or rather ſighing out, ſome broken words; 
when Sophia at length, partly out of pity to him, and 
partly to turn the diſcourſe from the ſubject which ſhe 
knew well enough he was endeavouring to open, 
ſaid ; 

© Sure, Sir, you are the molt fortunate man in the 
6 world in this diſcovery.” And can you really, 
© Madam, think me fo fortunate,” ſaid Jones, ſighing, 
© while I have incurred your ditpleafure ? « Nay, 
© Sir,” ſays ſhe, © as to that, you beſt know whether 
* you have deſerved it. bs Indeed, Madam,” anſwered 
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he, you yourſelf are as well appriſed of all my de- 
* merits. Mrs. Miller hath acquainted you with the 
whole truth. O! my Sophia, am I never to hope 
for forgiveneſs ? © I think, Mr. Jones,” ſaid ſhe, 
I may almoſt depend on your own jultice, and leave 
« it to yourſelf to paſs ſentence on your own conduct.“ 
Alas! Madam,” anſwered he, it is mercy, and 
not juſtice, which I implore at your hands. Jultice 
I know mult condemn me. Yet not for the Jet- 
ter I ſent to Lady Bellaſton. Of that I moſt ſolemn- 


. © Iy declare, you. have had a true account.“ © He 


then inſiſted much on the ſecurity given him by 
Nightingale, of a fair pretence for breaking off, it, 
contrary to their expectations, her ladyſlip ſhould 
have accepted his offer; but confeſt, that he had 
been guilty of a great indiſcretion, to put ſuch a 
letter as that into her power, which,“ ſaid he, I 
have dearly paid for, in the eſſect it has upon you.” 
I do not, I cannot,” ſays ſhe, believe otherwiſe of 
that letter than you would have me. My conduct, 
© I think, ſhews you clearly I do not believe there 
is much in that. And yet, Mr. Jones, have I not 
enough to reſent? After what paſt at Upton, fo 
ſoon to engage in a new amour with another wo- 
* man, while 1 fancied, and you pretended, your 
heart was bleeding for me - Indeed you have 
acted ſtrangely. Can I believe the paſſion you 
© have proſeſt to me to be ſincere? Or, if I can, 
« what happineſs can I aſſure myſelf of with a man 
© capable of ſo much inconftancy ? O! my Sophia, 


, Cries. he, do not doubt the ſincerity of the pureſt 


* paſſion that ever inflamed a human breaſt. Think, 
« molt adorable creature, of my unhappy ſituation, 
of my defpair.———Could I, my Sophia, have 
flattered myſelf with the moſt diſtant hopes of 
being ever permitted to throw -myſelf at your feet, 
in the manner I do now, it would not have been in 
the power of any other woman to have inſpired a 
thought which the ſevereſt chaſtity could have con- 
demned. Inconſtancy to you! O Sophia! if you 
can have goodneis enough to pardon what is paſt, 
do not let any cruel future apprehenſions ſhut your 
« mercy 
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mercy againſt me 


« No repentance was ever 
more ſincere, O! let it reconcile me to my heaven 
in this dear boſom.” * Sincere repentance, Mr. 
© Tones,” anſwered ſhe, will obtain the pardon of a 
* ſinner, but it is from one who is a perſect judge of 
© that ſincerity. A human mind may be impoſed on; 
nor is there any infallible method to prevent it. Yow 
« muſt expect however, that it I can be prevailed on 
by your repentance to pardon you, I will at leaſt 
© inſiſt on the ſtrongeſt proof of its fincerity.” 
Name any — in my power,“ anſwered Jones 
eagerly. Time, replied ſhe; Time alone, Mr. 
n — 4 can convince me that you are a true penitent, 
© and have reſolved to abandon theſe vicious courſes, 
* which I ſhould deteſt you for, if I imagined you 
capable of perſevering in them.” Do not imagine 
it, cries Jones. On my knees I entreat, I implore 
. * your confidence, a confidence which it ſhall be the 
© buſineſs of my life to deſerve.” Let it chen,“ ſaid 
ſhe, © be the buſineſs of ſome part of your life to 
© thew me you deſerve it. I think I have been explicit 
enough in aſſuring you, that when I ſee you merit 
my confidence, you will obtain it. After what is 
« paſt, Sir, can you expect I ſhould take you upon 
your word 

He replied, Don't believe me upon my word ; I 
have a better ſecurity, a pledge for my conſtancy, 
* which it is impoſſible to ſee and to doubt. What 
is that? ſaid Sophia, a little ſurprized. I will 
+ ſhew you, my charming angel,” cried Jones, ſeizing 
her hand, and carrying her to the glaſs. There, 
© behold it there in Tar lovely figure, in that face, 
that ſhape, thoſe eyes, that mind which ſhines 
through theſe eyes: can the man who {hall be in 
« pollethon of theſe be inconſtant? Impoſlible ! my 
. * Sophia : they would fix a Dorimant, a Lord Ro- 
* cheſter. You could not doubt it, if you could ſee 
© yourſelf with any eyes but your own.“ Sophia 
bluſhed, and half ſmiled ; but forcing again her brow 
into a frown, If I am to judge,” taid ſhe, of the 
future by the paſt, my image will no more remain 
in your heart when I am out of your fight, than it 
SY | * will 
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will in this glaſs when I am out of the room.” By 
* heaven, by all that is ſacred,” faid Jones, * it never 
Vas out of my heart. The delicacy of your ſex 
cannot conceive the groſſneſs of ours, nor how little 
one ſort of amour has to do with the heart.“ I 
* will never marry a man,” replied Sophia, very 
gravely, * who ſhall not learn refinement enough to 
* be as incapable as I am myſelf of making ſuch a 
diſtinction.“ I will learn it,“ ſaid Jones. I have 
* learnt it already. The firſt moment of hope that 
my Sophia might be my wife, taught it me at once 
and all the reſt of her ſex from that moment be- 
came as little the objects of deſire to my r. To 
of paſſion to my heart.“ Well,” ſaid Sophia, che 
proof of this muſt be from time. Your ſituation, 
Mr. Jones, is now altered, and I aſſure you I have 
great ſatisfaction in the alteration. You will now 
want no opportunity of being near me, and con- 
vincing me that your mind is altered too.“ O! 
my angel,“ cries Jones, how ſhall I thank thy 
ee And are you ſo good to own, that you 
ave a ſatisfaction in my proſperity ? Believe 
me, believe me, Madam, it is you alone-have given 
a reliſh to that proſperity, ſince I owe to it the dear 
hope O! my Sophia, let it not be a diſtant one. 


will not dare to preſs any thing further-than you 
permit me. Yet Jet me intreat you to appoint a 
{hort trial. O! tell me, when I may expect you 
vill be convinced of what is moſt ſolemnly true.” 
When I have gone voluntarily thus far, Mr. Jones,” 
ſaid the, « L expect not to be prefſed. Nay, I will 
not.“ O don't look unkindly thus, my Sophia,” 
cries he. © I do not, I dare not preſs you. —Yet per- 
mit me at leaſt once more to beg you would fix the 
* peried. O! conſider the impatience of love. 
A twelvemonth, perhaps, ſaid the. © O my So- 
* phia,” cries he, you have named an eternity. — 
Perhaps it may be ſomething ſooner,” ſays ſhe; I 
« will not be teazed. | If your paſſion for me be what 
I would have it, I think you may now be eaſy. '— 
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© as mine by ſo cold a name. O! tranſportin 
* thought! am I not aſſured that the bleſſed day will 
come, when I ſhall call you mine; when fears ſhall 
* be no more; when I {hall have that dear, that vaſt, 
that exquiſite, ecſtatic delight of making my Sophia 
* happy © Indeed, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, © that day is in 
your own power.“ Ol my dear, my divine an- 
« gel,” cried he, theſe words have made me mad 
with joy.— But I muſt, I will thank thoſe dear lips 
* which have ſo ſweetly” pronounced my bliſs.” He 
then caught her in his arms, and kiſſed her with an 
ardour he had never ventured before. 

At this inſtant, Weſtern, who had ſtood ſome time 
liſtening, burſt into the room, and with his hunting 
voice and phraſe, cried out, * To her boy, to her, go 
to her.——That's it, little honeys, O that's it. Well, 
© what is all over: Hath ſhe appointed the day, boy? 
What, ſhall it be to-morrow or next day? it ſhan't 
be put off a minute longer than next day, I am re- 
« ſolved.” © Let me beſeech you, Sir,“ ſays Jones, 
don't let me be the occalion'-— Beſeech mine a—, 
cries Weſtern, I thought thou hadſt been a lad of 
* higher mettle, than to give way to a parcel of maid- 
eniſh tricks. I tell thee *tis all flim- flam. Zoodikers! 
* ſhe'd have the wedding to-night with all her heart. 
« Would'it not, Sophy? Come, confeſs, and be an 
* honeſt girl for once. What, art dumb? Why doſt 
© not ſpeak ” Why ſhould 1 confeſs, Sir,“ ſays 
Sophia, * ſince it ſeems you are ſo well acquainted 
with my thoughts! That's a good girl,“ eries 
he; and doſt conſent then!“ No indeed, Sir,“ 
ſays Sophia, I have given no ſuch conſent.—“ And 
« wunt nut ha un then to-morrow, nor next day ?” ſays 
Weſtern.——* Indeed, vir,” fays ſhe, I have no ſuch 
intention.“ But I can tell thee,” replied he, why 
« haſt nut; only becauſe thou doſt love to be diſobedi- 
ent, and to plague and vex thy father,“ Pray, 
Sir,“ faid Jones interfering, I tell thee thou art 
* a puppy,” cried he. When I forbid her, then it 
« was all nothing but ſighing, and whining, and lan- 
«-guiſhing, and writing; now I am vor thee, ſhe is a- 
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* gainſt thee. All the ſpirit of contrary, that's all. 
She is above being guided and governed by her fa- 
© ther, that is the whole truth on't. It is only to diſ- 
* oblige and contradict me.” What would my 
papa have me do?” cries Sophia.—* What would J 
<< ha thee do? ſays he, why gi un thy hand this 
moment.“ « Well, Sir, Nick Sophia, I will obey 
« you. There is my hand, Mr. Jones.“ Well, and 
© will you conſent to ha un to-morrow morning ? 
ſays Weitern. © I will be obedient to you, Sir,” 
cries ſhe. * Why then to-morrow morning be the 
day,“ cries he. * Why then to-morrow morning 
© thall be the day, papa, ſince you will have it ſo,” 
ſays Sophia. Jones then fell upon his knees, and 
kiſſed her hand in an agony of joy, while Weſtern 
began to caper and dance about the room, preſently 
crying out,—* Where the devil is Allworthy ? He 
without now, a talking with that d d lawyer 
« Dowling, when he ſhould be minding other mat- 
ters. He then ſallied out in queſt of him, and 
very opportunely left the lovers to enjoy a few tender 
minutes alone. 

But he ſoon returned with Allworthy, ſaying, If 
vou won't believe me, you may aſk her yourlelt. 
-+ Haſt nut gin thy conſent, Sophy, to be married 
* to-morrow ? Such are your commands, Sir,“ crics 
Sophia, and ] dare not be guilty of diſobedience.“ 
I hope, Madam,” cries Allworthy, my nephew 
will merit ſo much goodneſs, and will be always as 
-« ſenſible as myſelf of the great honour you have 
done my family. An alkance with ſo charming and 
* ſo excellent a young lady would indeed be an ho- 
© nour to the greateſt in England.” © Yes,” cries 
- Weſtern, but if I had ſuffered her to ſtand {hill I, 
„ ſhall I, dilly dally, you might not have had that ho- 
© nour yet a while; I was forced to uſe a little father- 
ly authority to bring her to.“ I hope not, Sir,” 
eries Allworthy. I hope there is not the leaſt con- 
«* ſtraint.* Why, there,” cries Weſtern, you may bid 
ber unſay all again, if you will. Do'ſt repent heartily 
aof thy promiſe, de'ſt not, Sophy ? „Indeed, papa, 

eries ſhe, © I do not repent, nor do I believe 3 
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„ ſhall, of any promiſe in favour of Mr. Jones.'— 
Then, nephew,” cries Allworthy, I felicitate you 
© moſt heartily; for I think you are the happieſt of men. 
And, Madam, you will give me leave to congratu- 
late you on this joyful occaſion: indeed, I am con- 
vinced you have beſtowed yourſelf on one who 
will be ſenſible of your great merit, and who will 
at leuſt uſe his beſt endeavours to deſerve it.“ His 
beſt endeavours !* cries Weſtern, that he will, I 
warrant un Harkee, Allworthy, I'll bet thee 
five pound to a crown we have a boy to-morrow 
nine months : but prithee tell ine what wut ha! 
Wut ha Burgundy, Champaigne, or what? for pleaſe 
© Jupiter, we'll make a night on't.” Indeed, Sir,” 
ſaid Allworthy, you mul excuſe me: both my ne- 
* phew and I were engaged before I ſuſpected this 
near approach of his happinels,” « Engaged 
quoth the 'ſquire, never tell me. —I won't part with 
* thee to-night upon any occaſion. Shalt ſup here, 
« pleaſe the lord Harry.“ «© You muſt pardon me, 
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my dear neighbour,” anſwered Allworthy ; I have 


6 youu a ſolemn promiſe, and that you know I never 
„break.“ Why, prithee, who art engaged to?“ 
cries the 'ſquire. Allworthy then informed him; 
as likewiſe of the company. s Odzookers!” an- 
ſwered the *ſquire, © I will go with thee, and fo ſhall 
« Sophy ; for I wont part with thee to- night; and 
mit wonld be barbarous to part Tom and the girl.“ 
This offer was preſently embraced by Allworthy ; 
and Sophia conſented, having firſt obtained a private 
promiſe from her father, that he would not mention 
a ſyllable concerning her marriage. 


CHAP. The laſt. 
In which the hiſtory is concluded. 


OUNG Nightingale had been that afternoon, 

by appointment, to wait on his father, who re- 
ceived him much more kindly than he expected. There 

likewiſe he met his uncle, who was returned to town 
in queſt of his new married daughter. hoy: 
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This marriage was the luckieſt incident which could 
have happened to the young gentleman ; for theſe bro- 
thers lived in a conſtant ſtate of contention about the 
government of their children, both heartily deſpiſing 
the method which each other took. Each of them 
therefore now endeavoured as much as he could to pal- 
liate the offence which his own child had commit- 
ted, and to aggravate the match of the other. This 
deſire of triumphing over his brother, added to the 
many arguments which Allworthy had uſed, ſo ſtrong- 
ly operated on the old gentleman, that he met his ſon 
with a ſmiling countenance, and actually agreed to ſup 
with him that evening at Mrs. Miller's. 

As for the other, who really loved his daughter 
with the moſt immoderate affection, there was little 
difficulty in inclining him to a reconciliation. He 
was no ſooner informed by his nephew, where his 
daughter and her huſband were, than he declared he 
would in{tantly go to her. And when he arrived 
there, he ſcarce ſuffered her to fall upon her knees, 
before he took her up, and embraced her with a ten- 
derneſs which affected all who faw him; and in leſs 
than a quarter of an hour was as well reconciled to 
both her and her huſband, as if he had himſelf joined 
their hands. | - 

In this ſituation were affairs, when Mr. Allworthy 
and his company arrived to complete the happineſs ot 
Mrs. Miller, who no ſooner faw Sophia, than ſhe 
gueſſed every thing that had happened; and ſo great 
was her friendſhip to Jones, that it added not a few 
tranſports to thoſe ſhe felt on the happineſs of her own 
daughter. 

There have not, I] believe, been many inſtances ct 
a number of people met together, where every one 
was ſo perfectly happy as in this company. Amongſt 
whom the father of young Nightingale enjoyed the 
leaſt perfect content; for notwithſtanding his affec- 
tion for his ſon; notwithſtanding the authority and 
the arguments of Allworthy, together with the other 
motive mentioned before, he could not ſo entirely be 
ſatisficd with his ſon's choice; and perhaps the pre- 

ſence 


— 


Chap. 13. A FOUNDLING. 263 
ſence of Sophia herſelf tended a little to aggravate and 


heighten his concern, as a thought now and then ſug- 
geited itſelf, that his ſon might have had that lady, or 
{>me ſuch other. Not that any of the charms which 
adorned either the perſun or mind of Sophia, created 
the uneaſineſs; it was the contents of her father's cof- 
fers which ſet his heart a longing. Theſe were the 
charms which he could not bear to think his ſon had 
ſacrificed to the daughter of Mrs. Miller. | 

The brides were both very pretty women; but ſo to- 
tally were they eclipſed by the beauty of Sophia, that 
had they not been two ot the belt tempered girls in the 
world, it would have raiſed ſome envy in their brealts ; 
for neither of their huſbands could long keep his eyes 
rom Sophia, who fat at the table like a queen receiv- 
ing homage, or rather kke a ſuperior being receiv- 
ing adoration from all around her. But it was an a- 
doration which they gave, not which ſhe exacted ; for 
ſhe was as much diſtinguiſhed by her modeſty and affa- 
bility, as by all her other perfections. 

The evening was ſpent in much trne mirth. All 
were happy, but thoſe the molt, who had been mot 
unhappy before. Their former ſufferings and fears 

ave ſuch a reliſh to their felicity, as even love and 
* in their fulleſt flow could not have given with- 
out the advantage of ſuch a compariſon. Yet as great 
joy, eſpecially after a ſudden change and revolution 
of circumſtances, is apt to be ſilent, and dwells rather 
in the heart than on the tongue, Jones and Sophia ap- 
peared the leſt merry of the whole company, Which 

Weltern oblerved with great impatience, often crym 
out to them, Why do'ſt not talk, boy! Why do't 
* look ſo grave! Haſt lot thy tongue girl! Drink 
another glaſs of wine, ſha't drink another glaſs.” 
And the more to enliven her, he would ſometimes ling 
a merry ſong, which bore ſome relation to, matrimony, 
and the loſs of a maidenhead. Nay, he would have 
proceeded ſo far on that topic, as to have driven her 
out of the room, if Mr. Allworthy had not checked 
him ſometimes by looks, and once or twice by a Fie ! 
Mr. Weſtern. He began indeed once to debate the 
matter, and aſſert his right to talk to his own daugh- 
, der 
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ter as he thought fit; but as nobody ſeconded him, he 
was ſoon reduced to order. 

Notwithſtanding this little reſtraint, he was ſo pleaſed 
with the cheerfulneſs and good humour of the compa- 
ny, that he inſiſted on their meeting the next day at his 
lodgings. They all did ſo; and the lovely Sophia, who 
was now in private become a bride too, officiated as the 


miſtreſs of the ceremonies, or in polite phraſe, did 


the honours of the table. She had that morning given 
her hand to Jones, in the chapel at Doctors-Commons, 
where Mr. Allworthy, Mr. Weſtern, and Mrs. Miller, 

were the only perſons preſent. 
Sophia had earneſtly defired her father, that no 
others of the company, who were that day to dine with 
him, ſhould be acquainted with her marriage. The 
fame ſecrecy was enjoined to Mrs, Miller, and Jones un- 
dertook for Allworthy: This ſomewhat reconciled the 
delicacy of Sophia to the public entertainment, which 
in compliance with her father's will, ſhe was obliged to 
$0 to, greatly againſt her own inclinations. In con- 
dence of this ſecrecy, ſhe went through the day pretty 
well, *till the 'ſquare, who was now advanced into the 
ſecond bottle, could contain his joy no longer, but, 
filling out a bumper, drank a health to the bride. The 
health was immediately pledged by all preſent, to the 
great confuſion of our poor Sluſbing Sophia, and the 
great concern of Jones upon her account. To ſay 
truth, there was not a perſon preſent made wiſer by 
this diſcovery; for Mrs. Miller had whiſpered it to her 
daughter, her davghter to her huſband, her huſband 

to his ſiſter, and ſhe to all the reſt. 
Sophia now took the firſt opportunity of withdraw- 
ig with the ladies, and the *ſquire ſat in to his cups, in 
which he was, by degrees, deſerted by all the company, 
except the uncle of young Nightingale, who loved his 
bottle as well as Weſtern himſelf. Theſe two, there- 
fore, ſat ſtoutly to it, during the whole evening, and 
long after that happy hour which had ſurrendered the 
charming Sophia to the eager arms of her enraptured 

Jones. A | 

Thus, reader, we have at length brought our hiſ- 
tory to a concluſion, in which, to our great pleaſure, 
though 
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though contrary perhaps to thy expectation, Mr. Jones 
appears to be the happieſt of all human kind: for 
what happineſs this world affords equal to the poſſeſ- 
ſion of ſuch a woman as Sophia, I ſincerely own I 
have never yet diſcovered. | 

As to the other perſons who have made any. conſi- 
derable figure in this hiſtory, as ſome may deſire to 
know a little more concerning them, we will proceed, 
in as few words as poſlible, to ſatisfy their curioſity. 

Allworthy hath never yet been prevailed upon to 
ſee Blifil, but he hath yielded to the importunity of 
Jones, backed by Sophia, to ſettle 200 L a year upon 
him; to which Jones hath privately added a third. 
Upon this income he lives in one of the northern 
counties, about 200 miles diltant from London, and 
lays up 200 J. a year out of it, in order to purchaſe a 
ſcat in the next parliament from a. neighbouring bo- 
rough, which he has bargained for with an attorney 
there. He is alſo lately turned methodiſt, in hopes of 
marrying a very rich widow of that ſect, whoſe eſtate 
lies in that part of the kingdom. 

Square died ſoon after he writ the before-mentioned 
letter ; and as to Thwackum, he continues at his vi- 
carage. He hath made many fruitleſs attempts to 
regain the confidence of Allworthy, or to ingratiate 
himſelf with Jones, both of whom he flatters to their 
faces, and abuſes . behind their backs. But in his 
ſtead, Mr. Allworthy hath lately taken Mr. Abraham 
Adams into his houſe, of whom Sophia is grown im- 
moderately fond, and declares he ſhall have the tui- 
tion of her children. | 

Mrs. Fitzpatrick is ſeparated from her' huſband, 
and retains the little remains of her fortune. She lives 
in reputation at the polite end of the town, and is ſo 
good an œconomiſt, that the ſpends three times the in- 
come of her fortune, without running in debt. She 
maintains a perfect intimacy with the Bay of the Irith 


peer; and in acts of friendſhip to her rcpays all the 

obligations the owes to her huſband. | ' 
= a Weſtern was ſoon reconciled to her niece So- 

phia, and hath ſpent two months together with her 

in the country. Lady Bellaſton made the latter a fors 
Vor. III. | 2 
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mal vifit at her return to town, where ſhe behaved to 
Jones as to a perfe& ſtranger, and with great civility 
wiſhed him joy on his marriage. | 
Mr. Nightingale hath purchaſed an eſtate for his 
fon in the neighbourhood of Jones, where the young 
gentleman, his lady, Mrs. Miller, and her little daugh- 
ter refide, and the moſt agreeable intercourſe babble 
between the two families. | 

As to thoſe of lower account, Mrs. Waters returned 

into the country, had a penſion of 60}. a-year ſettled 
upon her by Mr. Allworthy, and is married to parſon 
Supple, on whom, at the inſtance of Sophia, Weſtern 
hath beſtowed a conſiderable living. 
Black George hearing the diſcovery that had been 
made, run away, and was never ſince heard of; and 
Jones beſtowed the money on his family, but not in equal 
proportions, for Molly had much the greateſt ſhare. 

As for Partridge Jones hath ſettled 50 l. a- year on 
bim; and he hath again ſet np a ſchool, in which he 
meets with much better encouragement than formerly ; 
and there is now a treaty of marriage on foot between 
kim and Mifs Molly Seagrim, which through the me- 
gation of Sophia is likely to take effect. 

We now return to take leave of Mr. Jones and So- 
phia, who, within two days after their marriage, at- 
tended Mr. Weſtern and Mr. Allworthy into the coun- 
try. Weſtern hath reſigned his family-feat, and the 
greater part of his eſtate to his ſon-in-law, and hath 
retired to a lefler houſe of his in another part of the 
country, which is better for hunting. Indeed he is of- 
ten as a viſitant with Mr. Jones, who as well as his 
daughter, hath an infinite delight in doing every thing 
in their power to pleaſe him. And this deſire of theirs 
is attended with ſuch ſucceſs, that the old gentleman de- 
clares he was never happy in his life till now. He hath 
here a parlour and anti-chamber to himſelf, where he 
gets drunk with whom he pleaſes ; and his daughter 
1s ſtill as ready as formerly to play to him whenever he 
defires it ; Jones bath affured her that as next to plea- 
ſing her, one of his higheſt ſatisfactions is to contribute 
to the happineſs of the old man; ſo the great duty 
which ſbe expreſſes and performs to her father Wo 
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her almoſt equally dear to him, with the love which 


ſhe beſtows on himſelf. 


Sophia hath already produced him two fine children, 
a boy and a girl, of whom the old gentleman is ſo 
fond, that he ſpends much of his time in the nurſery, 
where he declares the — of his little grand-daugh- 
ter, who is above a year and a half old, is ſweeter mu- 
ſic than the fineſt cry of dogs in England. | 

Allworthy was likewiſe greatly hberal to Jones on 
the marriage, and hath omitted no inſtance of ſhew- 
ing his affection to him and his lady, who love him as 
a father. Whatever in the nature of Jones had a ten- 
dency to vice, has been corrected by continual conver- 
ſation with this good man, and by his union with the 
lovely and virtuous Sophia. He hath alſo, by reflec- 
tion on his paſt follies, acquired a diſcretion and pru- 


- dence very uncommon in one of his lively parts. 


To conclude ; as there are not to be found a wor- 
thier man and woman than this fond couple, ſo neither 
can any be imagined more happy. They preſerve the 
pureſt and tendereſt affection for each other, an affection 
daily increaſed and confirmed by mutual endearments 
and mutual eſteem: Nor is their conduct towards their 
relations and friend leſs amiable, than towards one an- 
other. And ſuch is their condeſcenſion, their indul- 
gence, and their beneficence to thoſe below them, that 
there is not a neighbour, a tenant, or a ſervant, who 
doth not moſt gratefully bleſs the day when Mr. Jones 
was married to his Sophia. 
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